








———————— 





-s - 


LA takes shill to produce 
OLD, GRAND -DAD 


The mellow, heart-warming flavor of Old Grand-Dad 
has its source in nature—but only sheer distilling 





skill could assist nature in producing a bourbon so 
smooth and satisfying as The Head of the Bourbon 





Family. The first golden drop that passes your lips 
will tell you why Old Grand-Dad has become a prime 


favorite among those who know. and are satisfied 
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7OU don’t have to pay a small fortune or 
buy a large farm to make your dream of 
a practical country home come true. All you 
need is a little land! The “Have-More” Plan 
shows you how to transform as little as one 
acre into the best and happiest living any 
family could want. And you can make that 
acre pay for itself! 


Youll be amazed what you can do today 
on a little land—even in your spare time! 
You can have a bearing orchard with a fruit 
crop in just 18 months! You can raise a 
year’s supply of tender chickens in 9 weeks 
—in a 3x4 foot space. You can raise a pig 
without buving feed. You can own a small 
greenhouse—one that anybody can afford— 
that waters plants and controls heat auto- 
matically. 


You Can Live Like a King 
And the best part of it is that you can 
enjoy this wonderful new way of living on 
less than $100 a month. Just a small income 
—from your Social Security or a part-time 












Everything You'll Ever Need To Know 

About Successful Country Living! - 
If you have a garden, farm, or coun- 
try home, you'll certainly want a 
copy of this wonder book. Reader's 
Digest calls it “Good news for the 
millions who have or want a couple 
of acres in the country.” Or, if 
you're cooped up in the city, tired 
of noise, dirt, and high costs, you'll 
want to see how easily you can af- 
ford a little land in the nearby 
countryside, where you 
and your wife and children 
can really begin to live. 
The Robinsons did. So 
can you! The “Have-More” 
Plan tells you just how— 
step-by-step! 


Now You Don’t Need a 
BIG Income to Retire 


The “Have-More” Plan 
will show you just how to 





“HAVE-MORE" 
PLAN 


7 eceneneniec™ 


prick *1.00 
pind ty 1 etre, 1G fan Mteten, Se 


43 Chapters! 
255 Illustrations! 
70,000 Words! More Than 
300,000 Copies Sold! 
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job, or a pension—and you can live like a_ pick the right place, how to lay out your 
king for the rest of your life! grounds and design your house, how to ’ , 
raise much of your food, how to stretch Same Plan You’ve ; 
The Results of 7 Years of Testing! your retirement income into the best and Read So Much About 
i A happiest life anyone could want! 
Ed and Carolyn Robinson have spent seven SATURDAY EVENING POST: 
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@NO THUMBING 
-@NO BACKLASHES 




























You don't have to be an expert 
to make beautiful casts with a 
Pflueger Skilkast Reel. Use it 
and you'll cast lures like an old 
timer within five minutes. 
Mechanical Thumber stops spool 
from spinning the instant your 
bait hits the water. Your line stops 
flowing out—you reel in your 
lure immediately —without 
having to stop to clear line or 
spool. Inspect this reel. Test 
its fine features. You'll wonder 
how the Pfluegers can produce 
it at such low cost. 
















Ask Your Dealer 
THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO., AKRON, OHIO 
85 Years making fine fishing tackle 














Pflueger Pal-O-Mine 
Minnow. Floats, dives, 
wiggles, wobbles—acts like 
a struggling minnow 








Pflueger Chum Spoon 
Weedless—the ideal lure 
for shoreline fishing. 


PFLUEGER 


(Pronounced FLEW-GER) 
A GREAT NAME IN TACKLE 










* SPECIAL FEATURES * 
Trust a Hound to Know!....................... Stuart Bruce 
Question is, how does he know which way the quarry went? 
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The Canada Goose Can be Brought Back......Ben East 
Sportsmen’s clubs: Use this plan to build up local flights! 
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Picking the right pack 











COVER PHOTOGRAPH BY GRANCEI 











34 


36 


38 


90 


108 


114 


118 


120 
128 
1 

































| 

















Once there was a sportsman who was 
agin everything. 

He was agin bird dogs because they 
wouldn’t trail bear, and agin beagles 
because they wouldn’t retrieve ducks. 
He was agin the open barrel of his 
shotgun because it wouldn't kill 
pheasant at fifty yards, and agin the 
choke barrel because it mangled quail 
at fifty feet. He was agin trout be- 
cause they were small, and agin tar- 
pon because they wouldn’t take a 
dry fly. 

He was unreasonable. 

He was agin Nash cars, but he was 
agin other makes so much more that 
he bought a Statesman Airflyte. 

One day a friend asked him how 
he liked it. 

“Phooey,” said the sportsman. 

“| hear they get more than 25 miles 
to the gallon at average highway 
speed,”’ said the friend. 

“Yeh,” said the sportsman, “but 
that’s only about three miles to the 
pint. Bah!” 

“How about that Twin Bed deal?” 
said the friend. “I hear it’s a great 
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feature for outdoor sportsmen.” 
““Nyaaa!” said the sportsman. “I 
slept in the Airflyte last deer season, 
and dreamed my rich uncle died and 
left me all his tackle and guns. When 
I got home he wasn’t even sick.” 
“What about that Weather Eye 
Conditioned Air System?” said the 
friend. ““They say it solves the weath- 
er problem for Airflyte owners.” 
“Ha!” sneered the sportsman. 
“Last Sunday morning I polished my 
Airflyte, and fifteen minutes later it 
rained cats and dogs. If that’s solving 


the weather problem, I’m the last of 


the Mohicans.” 

“And there’s 28'Acubic feet of space 
in the luggage compartment,” said the 
friend. ““That’s a lot of space!” 

“Bah!” said the sportsman. ““Why, 
even the smallest barn has more cubic 
feet than that! You can’t even get a 
herd of Holsteins into that luggage 
compartment, much less a threshing 
machine!” 

“Well after all,” said the friend, “‘it 
isn’t often you want to get a herd of 
Holsteins in a luggage compartment.” 







“Yeh, but suppose you did!” yelled 
the sportsman. “You'd be stuck! 
You'd have to let some of them ride 
inside the car! And if those Nash 
people think I’m going to ride around 
with a bunch of Holsteins sitting be- 
side me, they’ve got another think 
coming! It’s an outrage!” 

“Well,” said the friend, “you could 
make them get out and run along 
behind you.” 

“What!” screamed the sportsman. 
“And curdle their milk?” 

The more the sportsman thought 
about the Holsteins the madder he 
got, and finally he rushed off to give 
the Nash Dealer a piece of his mind 
before the friend had a chance to ask 
him about the new super-compression 
engine performance and the safety of 
double-rigidity on account of Airflyte 
Construction and the coil springs on 
all four wheels and the Uniscope and 
the reclining front seat and the one- 
piece windshield and all the other 
Airflyte features I’m supposed to 
mention in these advertisements. 

MORAL: No moos is good moos. 





Your Nash Airflyte Dealer will be glad 
to arrange showings of the full-color 
films ‘‘Fishing in Alaska’ and ‘‘Hunt- 
ing in Alaska.” 














Nash Motors, Detroit, Mich. 
Division, Nash-Kelvinator Corporation 




















Vitalis 
LIVE-ACTION CARE 


FEEL the difference in your scalp! What a 
wonderful wake-up glow — when you’ use 
Vitalis “Live-Action” care. That’s Vitalis and 
the “60-Second Workout!” 50 seconds’ mas- 
sage with active Vitalis (1) stimulates scalp 
(2) prevents dryness (3) routs flaky dandruff 
(4) helps check excessive falling hair. Then 
10 seconds to comb and you're all set! 


... gives you 
HANDSOMER HAIR 





ery 





SEE the difference in your hair! Now see 
how much neater, handsomer your hair 
is—set to stay that way all day! Natural- 
looking—never “slicked down.” Vitalis con- 
tains no greasy liquid petrolatum—just pure, 
natural vegetable oil. For a scalp that feels 
its best and hair that /ooks its best, get “Live- 
Action” Vitalis at any drug counter or at 
your barber shop. : 









@ Many skin specialists 
prescribe two of Vitalis 
basic ingredients for dry, 
flaky scalp. Vitalis stimu- 
lates scalp, prevents dry- 
ness. 
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BRISTOL-MYERS 


A PRODUCT OF 


and the 


“60-Second Workout’ 
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To the Editor 











ANY SPORTSMAN’S SUBJECT YOU'RE 


| * AIM AT THE CONSCIENCE 


We wish to congratu- 
late you on your force- 
ful and timely slogan, 
“The Game-Law Violator is a Thief!” 

We feel that if this theme were picked 
up and elaborated upon by all sports- 
men's clubs in the country, the need for 
law-enforcement officers would nearly 
be eliminated and the money spent on 
them could be used for other purposes. 

The general feeling among game-law 
violators (who are otherwise law- 
abiding citizens) is that the only crime 
in violating a game law is that of get- 
ting caught by an officer. Such a man 
thinks he is smart and something of a 
hero if he can outfox the cop and then 
brag about it to his friends. If this man 


Outdoor Life: 








were made to learn that his friends 
think of him as a common sneak thief, 
he would soon change his ways. 

Our suggestion for elaborating on 
this theme would be to use posters 
aimed at the conscience of the thief. 
Such a poster, for instance, might rep- 
resent a fishing or hunting buddy point- 
ing a scornful finger at the offender. 
That would make him stop bragging 
about how he took more than his limit 
of fish or game. The posters could be 
distributed by sportsmen’s clubs and 





INTERESTED IN? 
WE PRINT AS MANY OF YOUR LETTERS AS WE CAN 


displayed wherever sportsmen (7?) go. 

Hood River Valley Wildlife League: 
Luhr Jensen Jr., secretary, Hood River, 
Oreg. 


* HE STILL WONDERS 

To the Editor I would like to answer 

Outdoor Life: your recent’ editorial 
titled “If You Wonder 


Why Men Like to Hunt—Just Give it a 
Try Yourself.” 

Yes, I have “stood at the edge of a 
weedy hedgerow on a frosty morning” 
etc. 2d have listened to the cawing 
crows which are the watchdogs of the 
forest and countryside. I have heard 
the sweet, low warble of bluebirds and 
I have had unseen cobwebs swipe across 
my face on paths through the hedge- 
rows. I have crossed the fields on frosty 
morns, breaking through not-quite- 
frozen mudholes, and trod home with 
ice-cold, wet feet and a bad cold. 

I have shivered behind a duck blind 
in the cold marsh, while icy winds cut 
like a knife through my heavy shooting 
togs and woolen underwear. I have 
suffered this, chilled to the bone, only 
to be so cold when the ducks finally did 
come in that I could hardly squeeze the 
trigger with my numb fingers. 

I love nature as much as anyone and 
do admire a beautiful sunrise or sunset 
I love to watch that graceful streak of 
blue as a bluebird swoops low from his 
perch on my telephone wire, and to hear 
the snap of his bill as he hovers in mid- 
air to catch some small flying insect. 

Hunting sounds very poetic in your 

(continued on page 6) 
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16 NEW FEATURES! 
On TROUT, BASS, PIKE, MUSKIE, CATFISH 
and PANFISH 


Nuh, 
rets HOW To catcu LOE 9 COL \e 


Secrets, hints and tips on successful fishing for trout and /|-~ 
\ 


other game fish revealed in clear, concise language anyone can | 


understand. It’s all here . . . a complete manual with the 
honest-to-goodness fish-catching know-how you want and need 


for better fishing. Answers hundreds of your questions. Con- 


tains illustrations, diagrams, factual articles guaranteed to | ‘ 


help you fill your creel. 


JUST LOOK at these informative chapters 


written by the world’s most skillful anglers 


@ How to Locate Fish @ How to Use Dry Flies @ How to Use Wet 
Flies @ Lake Fishina for Trout @ Fishermen’s Knots @ Catfishing 
for Biq Ones @ Sport in Panfishing @ Fly Fishing for Crappie @ Points 
on Camping @ Tips on Plug Casting @ Bass Fishing Secrets @ Pike 
and Muskie Tips @ Minnow Fishing @ Knife Sharpening @ Tips on 
Spinning @ How to Fish With Bait @ Tips on Trolling @ Beaver Dam 
Fishing @ Wing Shooting @ Bia Game Recipes @ Fishing Calendar 
World’s Record Fish @ Cleaning Fish @ Dressing Elk and Deer 


NEW stream-side FACTS | 


This marvelous book tells you how to read the streams and 
lakes in your own home country—tells where and how to fish 
for all kinds of game fish. It’s a book BY fishermen FOR fisher- 
men. The beginner and expert both will find helpful informa- 
tion in this complete fishing manual! A wealth of fishing know- 
how you can’t afford to miss. 


you SAVE on rods, reels, lines, boots, every one of the 750 
fishing tackle barqains you find in the big price-cutting merchandise 
section of this great 1950 FISHING BOOK. Every item is 
pictured, described, and priced to fit your pocketbook. Pe ep... 
Every item is backed by unconditional quarantee / ‘ 


ral 
and DAVE COOK’S 72 years’ reputation for Nell died 


dependable, satisfactory service to the nation’s f 
wu 


sportsmen. 


¢ back on First 


Get your 50 


GIVES you a 50c credit on 


st order of $5.00 oF more. 


certifica 
your fir 


SPORTING GOODS CO., DENVER, COLO. 
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S HERE'S WHAT'S NEW.. 
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DAVE COOK SPORTING GOODS CO. 
1605 Larimer St., Denver, Colo. 


Name 


Address 


Money 
Guarant 


Send for your copy today! If you 
; don’t say it is the biggest value 
\ you ever saw, your money will be 
refunded! 


5 O€¢ with 
Forel] ye) s | 
BELOW 


e ° i oa . . 
in this year’s big fishing encyclopedia 
Useful tips of new and improved ways to catch bigger fish... the 
inside story on fishing for muskie, bass, pike, panfish, catfish, and 
trout... factual information on lures you need to catch more fish 
. an interesting study of fish habits and hiding places... what 
to look for when selecting a rod, reel, and line. Every article a 
masterpiece of authentic, practical information ... written by 
famous fishermen who give you the benefit of their own first-hand 
knowledge—so you can make your own fishing more successful. 


A $200 g,0k.. Yours for only 50¢ 


To get a fishing book containing only a fraction of the practical 
information offered here you have to shell out $2.00 or more! 
Now, you can have this mint of fishing wisdom for only 50c— 
WHICH YOU GET BACK by using the Merchandise Credit Certifi- 
cate included in the book. 


GET THIS BIG BOOK OF FISHING SECRETS —T. 


COMBINED WITH BARGAIN CATALOG fe ye 
Hurry! Tuck four bits in an envelope Eat, 7 X 
coupon below—be an “early bird’’ and “\ 


aet in on the first edition of “1001 
Fishing Secrets’ hot from the presses. 


CLIP COUPON—MAIL TODAY WITH 50c 





A Fine Gift! 
Get TWO for 
_@ BUCK 





Here’s my 50c for that amazing new fishing book, ‘1001 Fishing 
Secrets.’’ Please rush my copy as soon as it rolls off the presses. I under- 


stand that this book includes a valuable merchandise certificate. 














NO MATTER HOW COLD! 


@ No more grind, grind, grind on cold 
winter mornings—your car, new or old, 
starts instantly after a Casite Winter 
Treatment. 

Casite in the crankease retards con- 
gealing of oil, lets your motor spin over, 
and start, even in sub-zero temperatures. 
Casite through the air intake conditions 
your engine for winter operation, frees 
sticky valves—for better and smoother 
performance. 


EASES NEW CAR BREAK-IN 
Casite speeds oil to the tight spots, pro- 
tects your engine during the critical break- 
in period. 

THE CASITE CORPORATION + HASTINGS, MICHIGAN 


Casite Division, Hastings Ltd., Toronto 


(uick Starting 


IN COLDEST WEATHER... 








75¢ A PINT 
At Garages 
Car Dealers 

Service Stations 

Everywhere 





Blnble-Jour Money Back 
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WHAT’S 
ON YOUR MIND? 
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description of standing at the edge of 
the hedgerows, but when I read in the 
papers every year of these stumblebum 


| hunters killing themselves and others, 


shooting at anything that moves wheth- 
er they can see it or not—brother, you 
can have it. I don’t want any part of it. 

Only recently I read of farmers 
around Spokane, Wash., complaining 
that their horses and cows were killed 
by these crazy-fool hunters. One farmer 
said they even shot up his tractor. 
Honest to goodness, a man takes his 
life in his hands when he goes hunting 
in these times, and I don't believe it’s 
worth it. 

Yes, brother, I still wonder why men 
like to hunt.—Archer D. Harris, Clar- 
endon Hills, Il. 


% THE COYOTE COMES FIRST 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


There is only one thing 
I don’t like about your 
magazine, and that is 
the continual reference to the coyote as 
a worthless predator, something to be 
shot on sight. One reason why the 
coyote bears this undeserved bad name 
is his fondness for pheasants and any 
other game he can catch. To me this 
isn’t reason enough, for doesn’t a deer 
have a penchant for the farmer’s corn 
and other planted delicacies? Yet he 
isn’t considered something ignoble and 
gluttonous. 

The coyote bears his bad name be- 
cause, in the act of catching and eating 
game animals and birds, he is robbing 
the hunter who kills for sport rather 
than for food. I believe a coyote has as 








much right to survival as a human be- 
ing, and if his life depends on satisfying 
his hunger he should come first and the 
hunters should come _ second.—Frank 
Haw Jr., Seattle, Wash. 


% COLOR-MARKING FOR GAUGE 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


My father and I do a 
lot of hunting together. 
He has a 12 gauge shot- 
gun, and I have a 16 gauge. We are 
continually getting our shells mixed up. 

I have written letters to the leading 
manufacturers of shotgun shells, sug- 





gesting that they standardize the color- 
ing of shells according to gauge. It 
might go something like this: 20 gauge 
yellow; 16 gauge, blue; 12 gauge, red 
10 gauge, green. 

Such a plan would benefit thousands 
of hunters like my father and me, wh« 
might lose an arm or a life by acci- 
dentally getting a 20 gauge shell in a 
12 gauge gun. I also suggested that 
shells be packed in more substantial 
boxes.—John D. Stransky, Mitchell, 
S. Dak. 


* GAME KILLED BY CARS 


Since I do a lot of driv- 
ing in connection with 
my work, I decided last 
spring to keep an account of the wild 
animals I saw that had been killed by 
cars along the highways and country 
roads here in Holmes County, Ohio. |! 
started on April 1, and by November 15 
my count had run to 66 rabbits, 3 fox 
squirrels, 1 gray squirrel, 39 possums 
7 coons, 1 fox, and 5 skunks. 

This is only a partial list, for I am 


we SIKTY 
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sure I did not see all that were killed 
in this county. Since this is only one 
county out of 88 in the state, just 
imagine the total number killed in all 
the 48 states! 

Now, that is an awful slaughter of 
wildlife, and a lot of it could be avoided 
if car drivers would just use a littl 
common sense. But we have a lot of 
drivers who don’t care a hoot and think 
it is fun to hit a wild animal. This class 
will not stop when they see farmers 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 











poultry or hogs in the road.—Harry 
Hinkle, Millersburg, Ohio. 

* DEER-CHASING DOGS 

To the Editor Just finished reading 


Outdoor Life: the letter of Richard J 


Doyle, Kerhonkson 
N. Y., about shooting dogs that chass 
deer. I’m what he calls a “sincere 


deer hunter, but I hate to see the ani 
mals chased day after day by dogs. In 
my section of the Adirondacks dogs ru! 
deer, day in and day out, or until a gam¢ 
protector or hunter can get ahead 
them. 

I fully understand that a “hound 
jumping a deer out of its bed, is boun 
to chase it, but usually not more tha! 
10 or 15 minutes. I don’t believe 
shooting these dogs. 

Mr. Doyle says: “Just because a dos 
chases deer, you don’t have the right t 
shoot him—at least, not in this state 
I beg to correct him. Chapter 640, Sul 
division 1 of Section 195 of the Nev 
York conservation law, as_ recentl 
amended, states: “It shall be the dut) 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 
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of every game protector, forest ranger, 
and member of the state police to kill, 
and any person may kill, any dog pur- 
suing or killing deer within the Adiron- 
dack or Catskill parks, at any time. No 
action for damages shall lie against the 
person for such killing.”—John Beattie, 
Lake Luzerne, N.Y. 


* CITY SLICKERS? 


To the Editor There has been much 
Outdoor Life: talk about the “city 

slickers’’ who roam 
about the fair countryside in big, black 
limousines during the hunting season, 
strewing destruction and whisky bot- 
tles amongst the poor, innocent farm- 
ers. It is my contention, however, that 
there are always two sides to every 
unpleasant situation. 

For instance, consider the man of 
moderate means who has not the money 
to buy private shooting grounds and 
has only a few days to hunt. He is told 
that all he has to do is to ask a farmer 
for permission to hunt on his land and 
it will be granted. So, he starts out 
in high spirits, with a heart full of love 
for his fellow man—especially the kind- 
hearted farmers who are going to let 
him do a little shooting on their land. 

What is he met by? Snarling farm 
dogs, grouchy farmers, and “no hunt- 
ing’’ signs. So, he sez to himself, sez he, 
“T’ll go to the public shooting grounds.”’ 
What does he find? A hunter every 
50 yd., but no game. 

On two occasions, after tramping 
around most of the day I have stopped 
at a roadside tavern for a glass of beer 
and heard groups of men, obviously 
farmers, laughing and bragging about 
how they had gone out the day before 
the season opened and shot pheasants 
ahead of the influx of hunters from the 
city. Maybe it’s a matter of viewpoint, 
but this doesn’t seem ethical to me. 

Just before the pheasant season 
opened, a local paper reported that the 
Conservation Department was_ sur- 
prised by the results of a survey which 
showed a disappointing number of 
pheasants in view of the large number 
they had released and the good season 








for raising young—indicating that con- 
siderable poaching must have been in 
progress. I wonder who could have 
done it? 

For more than 20 years I worked in 
Chicago and New York, wishing I were 
located someplace where the hunting 
was good and easily accessible. Finally 
I asked my company to transfer me out 
here in Wisconsin. I purchased a 20 
gauge double-gun, a 12 gauge auto- 
matic, and a .22 pump. In five years 
of hunting I have seen just two cock 
pheasants—one out of range. 

Anyhow, to heck with it. I’ve about 
lecided to go back to the wilds of New 

(continued on page 10) 
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his Is The First Thing 
ou Need For A Cold— 
To Feel Better Fast! 


i * COLD TREATMENT that doctors everywhere 
are prescribing today is “aspirin and as much 
rest as possible”. They are doing this because 
of all cold treatments, this is the simplest and 
most effective. 

At the first sign of a cold—before you do any- 
thing else — you should take BAYER ASPIRIN, 
because BAYER ASPIRIN brings you quick relief 
from the headachy, feverish feeling — and the 
muscular aches and pains—that usually accom- 
pany a cold. 

Ask your doctor about this. We’re sure he will 
tell you that no matter what you do to try stop- 
ping or shortening a cold, it’s sound advice. 


FEEL BETTER FAST 


And it’s advice that produces fast results. For 
BAYER ASPIRIN is actually ready to go to work 
in two seconds. That’s why, when you take it to 
relieve these distressing cold symptoms, you get 
the relief you want with astonishing speed. 

By dropping a BAYER ASPIRIN tablet in a 
glass of water and watching how quickly it dis- 
integrates, you can see this two second speed 
with your own eyes. 


WHAT TO DO FOR SORE THROAT 


BAYER ASPIRIN is also an excellent medication 
to use for the relief of sore throats due to colds. 
You just dissolve three BAYER ASPIRIN tablets 
in one-third of a glass of water—and then gargle. 
This makes a highly potent medicinal gargle 
that almost instantly soothes tender throat 
membranes, relieves pain and irritation. 

You'll find that BAYER ASPIRIN is not only 
highly effective, but wonderfully gentle, too. Its 
single active ingredient is so gentle to the sys- 
tem doctors regularly prescribe it even for small 
children. 

Get BAYER ASPIRIN today. When you buy, 
ask for it by its full name—Bayer Aspirin—not 
just for “aspirin” alone. 


Because no other pain reliever can match its record of use by 


millions of normal people, without ill effect, one thing 
you can take with complete confidence is genuine 


ER ASPIRIN 











NEUTRAL 


THE FAMOUS 5! 
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Johnson Neutral Cluteh and Full 
Pivot Reverse. Perfected Alternate 
Firing. Dual Carburetion. Sure-fire 
Shock Absorber Drive. Vari-Volume 
Pump. Ready-Pull Starter. Co-Pilot. 
Synchro-Control. Salt Water Pro- 
tection. Baked Enamel Finish. No 
inerease in weight. (Only 44 


pounds.) No increase in price! 


= *OBC Certified brake H.P. at 4000 r. p.m, 





FREE HANDY CHART 


Latest edition. Compact, factual, handy. Complete 
description of all 1950 models. Learn fully and 
EXACTLY all that you get when you buy a Johnson 
The specifications tell the 
story! Sent free. Write! 
JOHNSON MOTORS 
1100 PERSHING ROAD 
WAUKEGAN, ILLINOIS 


Johnson Motors of Canada, 
Peterboro, Canada 


FIVE GREAT MODELS FOR 1950 


MODEL HD. Small Alternate Firing Twin. . 2.5 H.P.” 
MODEL TN. Medium Alternate Firing Twin 
with Johnson Neutral Clutch ....... 5.0 H.P. 
MODEL QD. Large Alternate Firing Twin 
with Johnson Gear Shift Control and Mile- 
usin... eee eee eo 
MODEL SD. Super Alternate Firing Twin. . 
with Mile-Master Fuel Tank ....... 
MODEL PO. Heavy Duty Opposed Twin . . 


OUTDOOR! 












Neutral, the new sensation in outboard motordom, is now 
yours in the famous 5 horsepower Johnson. 

All you fishermen who have wanted this great convenience 
along with the compactness, the handiness, the smoothness and 
the DEPENDability of Johnson’s medium alternate firing twin, 


now have your dream come true. And what a dream! No fuss, 


no feathers. Start in neutral. Move out when you're ready — 
forward or backward. Stop...quick...when a “big one” strikes 
—yet keep your motor running. Jockey easily in and out of 
tight places. Neutral Clutch is one of those features (devel- 
oped by Johnson) that is so basic, so desirable, it promises 
to influence the whole trend of outboard motoring as much 
as Alternate Firing, Reverse and other Johnson “firsts.” 
Your Johnson Dealer has a limited stock of this new 1950 
model. To make sure you get one early, see him now. Look for 
his name under“Outboard Motors”in your classified phone book. 


JOHNSON 


SEA-HoRSES FoR DEPENDasitity 


Motor’s running. Boat’s standing still. You’re in neutral! 
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York. They can give this state back to 
the Indians, or let the farmers keep it. 
|Know of anybody who wants to buy 
some good guns—cheap?—Oliver M. 
Young, Milwaukee, Wis. 











tk A GRANDSTAND PLAY 


To the Editor Coming out of the well- 
Outdoor Life: known Cheyenne Bot- 

toms after a duck hunt, 
a party of us were checked by federal 
and state game wardens and three of 
us went back to the car to get rid of 





%) be G vayS our guns and other gear. While ~ 
}® u my 4 ‘ waited for the fourth man in the party, 
D Vek CM ad two other hunters got out of their car 

about 30 ft. away from us. 
* One of these men had an automatic, 


and the wardens asked him to unload 
the gun so they could check the maga- 
zine capacity. With a grand flourish 
he extracted the shells and, holding the 
— gun pointed in my direction, pulled the 











trigger to show the wardens that it was 
empty. Suppose it hadn’t been! 

I hope you print this to warn other 
guys not to be so darn careless in order 
to do a bit of grandstanding.— Willis C. 
Hill, Bushton, Kans. 


*% HUNTERS WON'T LIKE THIS 


To the Editor Fishermen as a class 
Outdoor Life: have a much _ higher 
I.Q. than do hunters. 
How do I know? Just glance at any 
daily paper during the two seasons. In 
the hunting season someone is always 
getting mistaken for a fox, rabbit, par- 
tridge, or deer. But did you ever read of 
a man being mistaken for a brook trout 
or a black bass? 
The hunters will shout that men do 
not swim in streams and so could not 
be mistaken for fish. Maybe so. Still, 
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I have seen some very strange-looking 
specimens of humanity of both sexes, 
but none that resembled wild game. 
Bryant M. Brown, Monson, Maine. 











Readers Speak Up About 


Get a Td | loud chorus of “amens” (and a 


| few scattered raspberries) greeted 
Clyde Ormond’s article “Too Many 
Stumblebum Hunters!” in the Novem- 
ber issue. Here are a few comments 


the from readers: 







I wish to commend you and Clyde 
| Ormond- -whom I know personally, 
. | having hauled him in my mail boat on 
Windproof |Lake Pend Oreille when he was here 


| fishing for rainbows a couple of years 


one-zip 


~ . 

< iS ) Lighter |ago. His article is the truest I have 
/ ever read. 

/ I have done some guiding and have 


| transported a good many hunters in 
my boat. In my estimation a full 90 
percent of our big-game hunters should 
be barred from the sport because (1) 
they are too soft, or just lazy, (2) they 
are poor shots, (3) they are not good 








anmteed 
st anyone a penny Ti sportsmen, and (4) they make no effort 
repate |to learn the fundamentals of guns and 
| 5 
ZIPPO | hunting._-Roy Ellis, Bayview, Idaho. 
TACH-A-LOOP 


Our game population couldn't stand 
the gaff beyond a single season if all 
hunters were experts. It manages to 
survive by the lack of skill of the 
| neophytes, in which group most hunters 
belong and will remain._—_M. Widmer, 
Oakland, Calif. 


Attaches to chain or strap...it's always with 
you! Bright finish chrome, $3.50. Ask your 
dealer or write Zippo for FREE brochure 
showing many other models, with prices. 


Count on Zippo to light with a zip! 
It’s the lighter that a/ways works... | 
even in wind or rain! At better | That article is kind of rough on some 
stores everywhere save $175*. |of us, and we are not exactly babes in 
*Plus tax on sterling silrer and gold models only the woods otther. my poner ane 
Prices slightly higher in Canada | have made a living by lumbering, trap- 

| ping, and acting as guides for most 

©1950) ZIPPO MANUFACTURING CO., RADFORD, PA. | Of OUr lives, and yet we have lost a 
ZIPPO MFG. CO. CANADA LTD., NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. deer and a bear in the last two seasons. 
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“Stumblebum Hunters” 


We agree that hunters should be better 
educated, but it is possible that you are 
expecting miracles. The shot that drops 
one animal will let another run off, and 
I don’t see how you can change that. 
As for ourselves, we now wait for snow 
if it is at all possible, so that we can 
be sure to track down any wounded 
game.—Robert M. Mead, White Rive: 
Junction, Vt. 


It seems to me that every season 
brings more and more red tape to the 
grand sports of fishing and hunting 
Now, according to Clyde Ormond, if I 
don’t belong to a sportsmen’s organiza- 
tion—-in other words, pay dues and be 
forced to help finance various fantastic 
schemes—I should be prohibited from 
taking to the country with my gun and 
dog. If this is his view, I think he 
should have been carried away to the 
nut house a long time ago.——Eugene 
Charlop, Lodi, NW. 


I just returned from an elk hunt on 
which I observed some of the things 
discussed by Clyde Ormond. On one 
ridge alone I saw where some ‘‘stumble- 
bum hunters’’ had shot two does, a nic¢ 
two-point buck, and two cow elk. All 
were left to rot on the trail. Finding 
those five fine animals on one trip was 
the most nauseating sight I have ever 
seen. 

If every hunter, before going to the 
fields, would read the Conservatior 
Pledge and heed it, there might still be 
plenty of sport for all of us.—Bill 
Schwalbe, Yakima, Wash. 
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SwFT MODELS 
All with complete 4 ~ 
Shift— Neutral, 

Forward and 


Full Control 
Reverse. 


See for yourself... 
Shift for yourself... 
Shift to Scott-Atwater! 


A great performer 
... great value 
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Scott- Atwater 


announces amazing new Model 1-30 


...now Offers you its great MFT | 


in almost any size motor! 





Here’s more of everything you want in a big- 
power outboard! More maneuverability, with the 
Scott-Atwater Shift. More performance—1 to 
30 m.p.h. More power per cubic inch of piston 
displacement. More ball-and-roller bearings than 
any outboard its size—14 sets. Unique auto- 
mobile-type fuel pump...separate 5-gallon “‘stow- 
away’ gas tank (hose and tank not under pres- 
sure). Single knob control. The only outboard 
with steering-handle control of both throttle and 
spark! It’s the most advanced outboard ever 
built—it’s the new Scott- 
Atwater 1-30 Shift twin! 











*omsc CERTIFIED @ 4200 RPM 
**OBC CERTIFIED @ 4000 RPM 
fWEST COAST PRICE SLIGHTLY HIGHER 
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* Outboard News © 


About the new Scott-Atwater SAMY motors 


= Ow 
“S$ ners : 
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- JUST A YEAR AGO Shift outboards 


y:° »* were introduced. Since then, thousands 


Yrs 


of new outboard owners have been en joying the increased 
control, maneuverability and safety the Shift provides. 
How do they like it? See comments at right... 


ee 


“wr SAFER LANDINGS 
A “Tl keep my boat ona me 
os rocky shore at a particularly 
Our motors Arges swift point on the Cumber- 
«x even turn on models with land. Landing there is diffi- 
conventional cult. Irely heavily on Reverse 
in landing safely. The Scott- 


their own gas: gastank (1-14, fel: 
—_ Atwater Shift isa great con- 


WATER TAXI 


*‘Now I use Neutral and Re- 
verse like a city taxi driver. 
My Scott-Atwater Shift mo- 
tor is a honey! Ticks away 
on the first touch. Lotsa 
power. I don’t see how it 
could be improved.’ — Joe 
Alexander, Madison 5, Wis. 


1-16, 1-20) 


NO NEED TO ROW way out from shore 
before starting your outboard! Now—with 
a Scott-Atwater Shift motor—yovu can start 
and warm up in Neutral while still tied up at 
the dock. Then Shift to Reverse, and back 
away like a cabin cruiser. The Shift is just as 
slick for smooth landings under power. And 
what a marvel of simplicity!—sturdy, fool- 


have automatic gas line and air 
vent control. When you move the 
speed control lever to the ‘‘start”’ 
position, the gas is turned on, the 
vent opened. When you stop the 
motor, gas and vent are closed 
automatically. Never before have 
outboards been so simple to run. 


venience and improvement. 
I am impressed with the 
simple, solid construction of 
your product.”’— Milton D. 
Davis, Nashville 6, Tenn. 


BIGGEST IMPROVEMENT 
“Sure think the Shift is the 


proof, adds little to motor weight. 
biggest improvement since 
the outboard was invented. 
I own a 1-16.”—Louis Van- 
dervest, Green Bay, Wis. 


GUNKHOLING 


“T do a lot of exploring— 
‘gunkholing’ it is sailed along 
the Eastern seaboard—and 
here the Shift really shines. I 
can get into narrow places, 
and back out. I can go into 
Neutral while figuring land- 
ing possibilities on rocky is- 
lands. Now everyone in the 
neighborhood wants a Scott- 
Atwater.’’—Leslie S. Pearl, 
Petit Manan, Maine. 


New SINGLE KNOB Control 


Three controls in one! It’s a carburetor adjustment, 
a choke, a carburetor drain. You turn it to adjust the 
carburetor ... push it to choke the motor... close it 
and push it to drain the carburetor! Here’s still an- 
other great Scott-Atwater contribution to easier outboard operation. And 
this single knob control comes on all four new Scott-Atwater Shift models. 


y REE! Over 20,000 out- — —! 
® board fans have : 
written for this valu- SWAT FOR YOURSELF / 


able 64-page book. 

Many have written You’ll never know how far outboards 

again to tell us how have advanced, how exciting a truly 

much rawr — it. If modern motor is, until you check into 
part oe am pe adkaned. the new Scott-Atwater Shift motors. 
C9, Le | want to know how to Before you buy any outboard, see 
Vor a | care for a motor and them at your dealer’s. At your very 

_/ first chance, run a Scott-Atwater on 
1 | 


boat, write us now for 
|| your copy of “How to the water... Shift.one for yourself. 





} 
DIDN’T BELIEVE IT! 


“T didn’t believe the Scott- 
Atwater Shift would work so 
well, and come in so handy. 
Have had other motors, but 

none with the qualities this 

has. Especially like that 
automatic gas shut-off and 

| automatic air vent.”—John 
A. Rice, Butler, Pa. 


ous o o ie ——_—* ~ Py <4 oe ETM 


How to get 
the most out of f 
an Outboard 


= ia a ‘| get the most out of 
ies e io Outboard.” 








SEE FOR VOURSELE  suier FoR YOURSEY 


to $cott- Atwater 2 


Dept. 30, Scott-Atwater Mfg. Co., Inc., Minneapolis 13, Minn. * Look 
for the name of your dealer in the yellow pages of the telephone book. 
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Mayor deLesseps Morrison of New Or- 
leans, La., leads Pledge rally in his city 





Peter Fosland, chairman, Daniels Coun- 
ty (Mont.) Soil Conservation District, 
gives framed Pledge poster to a farmer 
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; 3 a i ies 


Here 3,500 recite Pledge in Civic Auditorium, Grand Rapids, Mich., at rally sponsored by Kent County Conservation League 





ri... 


“This Pledge Really 
Teaches Conservation !”’ 


Here’s how the story of our 
endangered natural resources has 


swept the nation—and how it can 


be told right in your town! 


7 ] ntil three years ago, when OUTDOOR 
[| LIFE presented America’s Con- 

/ servation Pledge to the nation, no 
conservationist dreamed that thousands 
would someday attend meetings to 
learn the story of our vanishing natural 
resources. Nobody believed that the 
all-important facts of conservation 
could be taught in 30 words—or that 
farmers, merchants, children, house- 
wives, would publicly promise to prac- 
tice conservation daily. Before the 
Pledge was launched, conservation was 
the forgotten word. 

Today, though, such inspiring action 
as the pictures on this page reveal is 
taking place all over the nation! It is 
possible only because the Pledge has 
supplied to thousands a_ practical 
method of telling others of conserva- 
tion’s critical needs—-quickly, com- 
pletely, dramatically! 


From hundreds of reports received 
by OUTDOOR LIFE in the last month, 
here are typical stories which: indicate 
how people are learning—-and teaching 

the Pledge from coast to coast: 

In Montana the Pledge is spreading 
the message of conservation to thou- 
sands because district conservationists 
of the U.S. Soil Conservation Service 
bought Pledge posters, framed them, 
and gave them to farmers and others 
as Christmas presents. 

Thousands learned conservation from 
the Pledge at the rally pictured above 
in Michigan. Scores of similar rallies 
have brought the Pledge to nearly 200,- 
000 in the Midwest alone this winter! 

At a Boy Scout exposition in an 
armory in New York City, more than 
1,000 Pledge copies were handed out. 

The Stark Conservation Council put 
3,000 Pledge posters on display in and 
around Canton, Ohio. 

The list of places where the Pledge 
is being taught goes on almost end- 
lessly. If it doesn’t include your town 
now, see that it does—soon! Use the 
Pledge (perhaps in the dramatic man 
ner outlined in the article beginning on 
page 52) to enlist their aid in preserv 
ing the resources upon which all of us 
depend for existence! THE END 
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Outdoor 
Lifers 


Persanal Notes on New Friends 


o the music 
lover, Lau- 
ritz Melchior 


is the greatest of 

Wagnerian ten- 

ors; to the movie 

fan, a_ brilliant 

star; to the radio 

listener, a person- 

ality of great 

warmth and hu- 

mor. We are 

proud to present him in his own favor- 
ite role—that of big-game hunter. Mel- 
chior makes his debut in this issue of 
OUTDOOR LIFE with an _ outstanding 
story, “The Buffalo Kept Coming!” 

The tenor was born in Copenhagen, 
Denmark, where he started both his 
singing and hunting careers at an early 
age. In the decades that followed, he 
collected red deer, roebucks, and wild 
boars in Europe; elephants, buffaloes, 
lions, and antelopes in Africa; and 
giant brown bears in Alaska—to name 
just a few of his trophies. He prefers 
game that is big and tough, and will 
go out of his way to get it. 

Melchior is a “broth of a boy’’ in more 
ways than one, for he stands 6 ft. 4 in. 
tall. He’s planning a tiger hunt in 
India, for he has heard that the Bengal 
is not only big and tough, but mighty 
cunning and elusive as well. 


ometimes 
Arthur F. 
Brown won- 


ders how he be- 

came a school- 

teacher—or how 

he managed to 

get any education 

at all! For the 

author of ‘‘Peek- 

aboo Moose” (this 

issue) was raised 

on a Manitoba farm by parents who 

had old-fashioned ideas about handing 

out spending money. Consequently, 

young Brown augmented his meager 

supply by hunting skunks. The aura 

he acquired made him none too popular 

with school-teachers, but he stuck it 
out and finally became one himself. 

Now he is a principal in Winnipeg, 

Manitoba. He considers it a most for- 

tunate situation, for it places him within 

reach of waterfowl, upland birds, deer, 

and other game. Brown is an enthusias- 

tic conservationist, and serves on the 

executive committee of the Greater 

Winnipeg Game and Fish Association. 
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Like the thrill of skimming over the water with 
breath-taking ease? . . . or trolling so slowly there’s hardly a breeze? . . . 
Then Man the Best... MAN A Martin! The many exclusive features 
of the 4 New Greater Martin Morors mean increased out- 
boarding pleasure through greater engine efficiency and operating ease. 


MARTIN “100” 
Alternate Firing Twin 

10 H. P. 

57 Lbs. (Approx.) 
Certified at 4800 R.P.M. 


MARTES Only Martin Motors, for example, give you the 
MARTIN “60” a extra convenience and added maneuverability afforded 
AMamate Ving Vols oo by the “Aguamatic ConTrROL” . . . sure-fire starting with a new, auto- 
oo ~<a $99.50 motive type carburetion system . -.a perfectly cooled motor at any 
Certified at 4000 RPM. FOR. speed ... a “FRICTION-FREE” power head with needle roller 
ennes car Factory bearings . . . plus a great many other “Performance Tested 


MartTIn Motor features. 


Alternate Firing Twin 
4 H.P. 

36 Lbs. (Approx.) 
Certified at 4300 R.P.M. 


MARTIN “20” 
Single Cylinder 











2% HP. 
30 Lbs. (Approx.) 
ee RPM. New “Aquamatic Control”... Permits Pioneered by MARTIN! Now improved by 
' simultaneous control of speed and direction MARTIN! The famed mechanically-controlled 
while facing forward. Simplifies outboard- intake poppet valves with new HYCARB 
ing by putting control of the motor in the rubber valve seats make motor performance 
palm of your hand! (Pat. Pend.) smoother, more efficient than ever before! 


G in tt e-_- 





Improved Multiple Disc Pro- Exclusive Vertical Stern Ad- “Lok-Latch” Filler Cap .. . 
peller Clutch . . . eliminates justment . . . Correct boat Newly designed, streamlined 
shear pins entirely. Protects trim can be made while under- filler cap and locking latch 
motor completely by automat- way from within boat. Cable prevents loss of fuel, assures a 
MARTIN MOTORS ically disengaging if propeller clip permits easy anchoring of cleaner motor. Cap perma- 


becomes fouled. tor inst | tly attached, rattle- f. 
Division of National Pressure Ceeker Ce., . a a ee en 


Eau Claire, Wisconsin 


Canedian Seles by: 
MARTIN MOTORS, 
Division of National Pressure 
Cooker Co. (Cenada) itd., 
Wallaceburg, Ontario 


FREE! Two beautifully illustrated booklets packed with outbearding tips and com- 
plete news about the 4 NEW Greater MARTIN MOTORS and name of your nearest 
MARTIN MOTOR dealer... Write MARTIN MOTORS, Dept. 502, Eau Claire, Wisconsin. 


© 1950 wm. 
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TRUST A HouND 
lo Know! 


alt and I were on our usual 

\\ topic, only this time it was some- 

one else’s hound. ‘Sure,’ Walt 

was agreeing, “the dog’s got all you 

say, but it lacks a sense of direction.” 

That was it—that phrase, Sense-of- 

Direction. Now my $64 question had a 
name, if not an answer. 

Some dogs seem to know instantly, 


Big Red stopped suddenly as he hit track, then let out a whoop and, without pause, took off. What floors me 
is how the dog knew instantly which way to turn—in the coon’s wake, instead of where the critter had been 
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Rabbit scent! Snoot down 
in the frosty leaves, as if 
about to try a somersault, 
Old Jack gave forth great 
gusty snorts while his ribs 
heaved in and out like 
an overworked bellows 




























ILLUSTRATED BY 
ROBERT G. DOARES 


upon crossing a line of scent, which 
way the quarry was traveling; other- 
wise, the chances are that they would 
back-track 50 percent of the time. It is 


this mysterious direction-determining 
ability, which certain dogs have in 
varying degrees, that had me frankly 
puzzled. 

My interest in it dates back to the 
time I went out with my first beagle, 
Old Jack, and he got the scent of a 
rabbit. He stood rigid, head down and 
snoot in the frosty October leaves, al- 
most as if he were about to attempt 
a somersault. I watched, fascinated. 
He gave forth great gusty snorts, and 
leaves flew as from a vacuum cleaner 
in reverse while his ribs heaved in and 
out like some overworked bellows. 


Old Jack Had the Answer 


The tempo increased with his assur- 
ance. Suddenly his head came up, his 
mouth opened, the corners of his lips 
drew forward to form an absurd round 
opening, and I jumped as a long, loud 
WHOOOO-aha rattled the branches 
above his head. Then without more ado 
he cut diagonally off to my left and, 
tail waving, disappeared. 

My dog was gone. All that was left 
was a steady wow... wow... wow 

. wow, and even that was growing 
fainter. I felt like the victim of a 
Boy Scout snipe hunt. I'd been left 
holding the gun. 

How did I know what he was chasing, 
if anything? This might be a running 
fit; perhaps he had gone mad. There 
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was nothing there in the leaves that I 
could see that would give me any clue. 
Maybe this was the way with beagles 
and rabbits. I knew about the flowers 
and the bees, but no one had ever told 
me about this. 

That was years ago. I have learned 
a little since then, but one great ques- 
tion remains unanswered. How did Old 
Jack know, without a flicker of a 
doubt, in which direction that rabbit had 
gone? There had been no sniffiing, save 
in that one spot. There had been no 
casting about, no uncertainty, yet (with 
what I felt was ill-placed confidence) 
he had taken off. What could there be, 
among the complex reflexes of the 
canine make-up, that said, “It went 
that way’’? 

Since I first observed this Sense-of- 
Direction in operation I have seen it 
work, one way or another, in many 
dogs. Those that lack it seem to use 
a trial-and-error technique, trotting 
busily along one line of the trail and 
then back in the opposite direction 
until, satisfying themselves at which 
end of their investigations the scent 
seems freshest, they go whooping off. I 
can understand that. 

I should expect any dog who sniffed 
himself some thirty feet or more in the 
wrong direction to come to, sooner or 
later, and say to himself, “Oops, scent’s 
not getting any stronger. Come on, 
Corrigan, swap ends!” 

Repeated observations have satisfied 
me that this power is localized some- 
where in the close vicinity of the dog’s 
nose, for it works equally well on bare 





ground, mud, sand, or snow. It is not 
a visual power; if it were, even a semi- 
moronic pup, discovering fresh prints 
in the snow, might say to himself, 
“H’m. The toe marks are indubitably on 
the north side of these prints, so the 
little rascal must have been traveling 
north. Let’s go!” 

Bottled up in the human ear, they say, 
is a precious bit of liquid that gives one 
a sense of balance and helps him main- 
tain it—provided, of course, he drinks 
the right stuff and keeps off slippery 
places. Could there be some similarly 
obscure Sense-of-Direction, I wondered, 
located somewhere inside the sensitive 
canine snoot? 


Didn’t Work With Foxes 


One day early in my researches, Old 
Jack came up with a perplexing new 
twist and devoted weeks to demon- 
strating it. When running rabbits, he 
had Sense-of-Direction 100 percent; but 
when he turned his attention to foxes 
he did not always have it. Here’s how 
I found that out: 

We kept chickens, and they kept 
foxes—kept them close by the fenced-in 
yards, that is. Toward dusk and again 
at dawn the foxes seemed to gather 
and take fiendish delight in yapping 
slanderous remarks regarding my 
beagles’ ancestry. The dogs resented 
it. One could hear for miles how they 
resented it. I used to let Old Jack out 
of his run and he would make two or 
three flying circuits of the hen yards, 
roaring vengeance, and return to me 
with a self-satisfied smirk that seemed 
to say, “I sure scared hell out of ’em 
that time, boss!’”” But he never once 
pursued any of them. 

Then, late one evening as I was re- 
turning from a partridge quest, I saw a 
streaking red blur high-tail it past the 
henhouse. Just as it cleared the stone 
wall I let drive with a charge of 
No. 714’s. 

I had left Old Jack back in the 
woods enthusiastically encouraging some 
snowshoe rabbit to seek greener and 
fresher fields, but at the sound of the 
shot he was beside me. His olfactory 
nerves registered scared fox scent (yes, 
there are qualifying differences) and, 
hackles up, uttering his war whoop, he 
instantly bestirred himself in jet-pro- 
pelled pursuit. 

That fox, whose tingling backside 
was already urging him onward, needed 
no added incentive. To this day there 
is, in our upper pasture, a long six- 
inch-wide swath in which grass refuses 
to grow. 

Jack returned in an hour or so and 
with a sad reproachful look, seemed to 
ask, “Hey, am I supposed to run those 
things? That wasn’t any rabbit, you 
know.” 

For some time our rabbit hunting 
suffered. Jack, firm in the belief that 
I wanted foxes—hadn’t I shot at one? 
—would roar off on every fresh fox 
track he came upon. I hadn’t realized 
there could be so many foxes. An early 
snow brought surprising evidence. I 
followed his tracks to the place where 
his bugling started—-and was astonished 
to find that this supposedly Sense-of- 
Direction-perfect hound had gone joy- 
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ously off on the back trail, apparently 
more interested in where the fox had 
been than in where it was going. 

To cure him of this interest in foxes 
was easy. I had simply to wait there 
on the trail until, some minutes later, 
he realized his error and came charging 
back, this time headed toward the fox. 
When he came to where I waited I sim- 
ply discussed the matter with him 
forcefully and we would go find some 
nice fresh rabbit track. 

Here was a new slant on this Sense- 
of-Direction thing. How was it that in 
Jack’s case it worked on rabbit and not 
on fox? A fox’s scent is much stronger 
than a rabbit’s. Could it be that a dog 
endowed with a strong sense of smell 
is handicapped when on game with a 
strong body scent? 

I used to think that scent is a sort 
of perfume deposited in the track— 
as though, tucked somewhere between 
their toes, animals had a tiny sachet 
bag containing, say, Chanel No. 5. This 
is not so. There is an odor given off, 
called body scent. (This is beginning 
to sound like an ad about B.O.) Even 
as you and I, all creatures seem to come 
equipped with highly individual scent 
glands, located in various parts of their 
chassis. If human noses were up to 
standard we could tell in a sniff or two 
whether Bill had gone into Eddie’s or 
was down at Harry’s. Among animals, 
the scent exuded by these glands serves 
as mate bait, to help boy find girl when 
she’s in love, or what passes as such. 
It also indicates certain other emotions, 
specifically fear and anger. 

Scent is an actual vaporlike sub- 
stance, although even skunk scent is 
not visible. The stuff rises and quickly 
evaporates on dry hot days, but clings 
to vegetation and the earth in humid 
weather. It may even freeze in very 
cold spells or be washed out by heavy 
rains. 

Animals have different degrees of 
scent. Deer, bears, and foxes are 
strongly scented, whereas the raccoon 
and the rabbit are spoken of as cold- 
footed. 


The Case of Big Red and Pete 


Come now to Ernest’s two coon 
hounds, Big Red and Pete, whose bril- 
liant performances in air scenting, find- 
ing track, heading in the right direction 

and running and killing one skunk 
each season, I might add—is nothing 
short of spectacular. 

I can recall many fall nights when 
Ernest and I were out with Big Red. 
The dog, trotting ahead in the far rim 
of the lantern’s light as we ambled 
down some deserted road, would sud- 
denly stop; his head would come up and 
that choke-bore nose of his would swing 
upwind. On some occasions we’ve seen 
him stand on his hind legs and literally 
walk into the wind, his nose agitating 
like some frantic inchworm. In this 
way Red could locate not only air-borne 
body scent but trail scent as well. 

Once he plunged from the road and 
made a beeline dash, audible in the dry 
leaves . . . stopped suddenly as he hit 
track ... then gave forth with his start- 
ing whoop and, without pause, swung 
into his trail song and took off. Red is 
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a very fast hound, so the coon must 
have quite a head start, for it was a 
long time before he treed. 

Now, I can understand this air-scent- 
ing business, but what floors me is how 
the dog, having come upwind, knew the 
instant he hit the trail, that he should 
turn right, in the coon’s wake, instead 
of left toward where the coon had been. 

Pete had Sense-of-Direction too, but 
he was a Skeptic. It may have been 
the burden of advanced years that made 
him so. On any and all occasions that 
old hound never accepted anything at its 
face value but always double and triple- 
checked. It was sad, in a way. He 
must bave missed many of the spon- 
taneous joys of life. Perhaps his mother 
had been foxed early in his puppyhood. 


Red Didn’t Stop to Check 


One night late in October, Ernest and 
I were given a demonstration. There 
had been a brief shower. Big Red and 
Pete trotted ahead down an old road, 
their eyes reflecting the lantern’s light 
as they occasionally swung their heads 
around to check on us. All at once, and 
in perfect unison, both dogs’ noses went 
to the ground as though jerked there by 
some powerful magnet. Without a mo- 
ment’s hesitation Red’s head came up. 
He bellowed the equivalent of ‘“Tally- 
ho!” and, with a pantherlike leap, was 
off the road and away up the steep 
hillside. (Some night I hope we start a 
downhill-running coon.) 

Pete’s behavior was that of some 
thorough old German scientist who, 
sure of his hypothesis, nevertheless 
checks, proves, tests, and counterchecks 
before sounding off. Ignoring Red’s 
loud proclamations of coon, coon, coon, 
the old hound plodded back and forth 
across the road, his windy snuffling 
sounding like some kid with a runny 


Faking a trail with a deer-musk 
drag. Even on these, Mitzie’s 
Sense-of-Direction never failed 


nose. Three times his big padded feet 
shuffied over the scent. Deliberately, 
then, he looked back at us and, lifting 
his graying muzzle, sang the coon’s 
swan song. 

With this Sense-of-Direction thing in 
mind I set the lantern down and by its 
light examined the evidence. The road 
was sandy here and prints showed 
plain. No grass or brush grew near, 
so the chance of body scent was at a 
minimum. The area between the wheel 
ruts was thoroughly scuffed by the old 
hound’s investigations, but he had not 
set foot beyond these ruts. 

Now, I cannot believe that even a dog 
with the keenest of noses could dis- 
tinguish any difference in scent in only 
a five-foot stretch of track, both ends of 
which must have smelled the same. If 
those tracks had been only a few sec- 
onds old, perhaps yes; but rain marks 
showed in them, so they were at least 
fifteen minutes old, for it had been that 
long since the rain had stopped. 

How did these coon hounds do it? A 
light breeze was blowing directly across 
the road. They had gone downwind, so 
there could be no chance of body scent 
that would tell them which way to turn. 
The track was at right angles to their 
course. One had acted with the snap 
judgment of a taxi driver making time 
in traffic. The other had deliberated, 
pondering identicals, and had acted on 
what was probably his first judgment. 
It was not so much, I felt, a difference 
in scenting ability as in canine per- 
sonality. 

Another beagle, fourteen-month-old 
Mitzie, has also added sidelights to 
Sense-of-Direction. All through fall 
and early spring she had shown promise, 
not only of becoming a show champion 
but of having such field-trial stuff as 
beagling men dream of. Then came the 

(continued on page 76) 
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Here’s the hilarious tale 
of a lad who went into country 
he’d never traveled, carrying a 


rifle he’d never shot, to hunt 


big game he’d never seen! 


{RT Hl R BROT \ 


a change. 
thing.” 

“O.K.,” I said. 
lose ?”’ 

Bill Boettcher and I were standing on 
the frozen surface of a wide creek in the 
Spruce forest of north-central Sas- 
katchewan. Thirty miles south of us 
lay the nearest human domicile, and 
twenty miles south of that was the city 
of Prince Albert. It was mid-December, 
and I was smack in the middle of a 
moose hunt—my first moose hunt. As 
a matter of fact, I was on my first big- 
game hunt of any kind. 

Yes, I know it sounds queer. A man 


You might hit some- 


| | ere,” said Bill, “use my rifle for 


“What have I got to 
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Again that incredible animal shoved its head out in the 


open. “For Pete’s sake, aim!” 


doesn’t usually break in on moose. 
That’s a hunt for the seasoned rifleman, 
for the fellow who is willing to travel 
half across a continent and lay out gen- 
erous quantities of folding money. My 
case was different. I was in the hands 
of Fate, and I was a happy and willing 
victim. 

I had come to Saskatchewan not long 
before, a long-legged youngster of 
eighteen, to take my first job as a 
school-teacher. I was a reasonably nor- 
mal individual for my generation, I 
suppose. I had always had a rather 
lively interest in guns and hunting. 
Armed with the family .22, I had 
whacked away at gophers, crows, and 
rabbits, as most country kids do. Of 
big game, however, and the firearms 
used in the pursuit thereof, I was with- 
out experience or knowledge. 

That deficiency was to be remedied, 
and soon. The process began, you might 
say, with my arrival in Saskatchewan. 
Charlie Boettcher, who was the secre- 
tary-treasurer of the school, and at 
whose home I was to board, made a 
good start on the twenty-mile buggy 
ride up from Prince Albert. By the 
time we arrived home, I'd listened to 
several fairly honest and certainly 


my subconscious screamed 


interesting—-accounts of local hunting 
expeditions. The cast of characters in- 
cluded Charlie, various relatives and 
friends, and a number of bull moose. 
I began to suspect that there was more 
than school-teaching ahead of me. 

That was only the introduction. I 
soon learned that when two or three 
neighbors got together — which hap- 
pened with gratifying frequency—the 
conversation quickly turned to the sub- 
ject of hunting. They soon found out 
that the young feller from the “East” 
was a good listener. And a good listen- 
er is always popular in any hot-stove 
league. I wanted to learn, and those 
woodsmen-forced-to-farm -part-of-the- 
year-for-a-living were quite ready to 
oblige. My credulity was occasionally 
taxed, but what of it? I lapped it up 
and begged for more. My interest de- 
veloped into a fever, and with each suc- 
ceeding bull session the fever mounted. 
3y midsummer the inevitable happened. 
I bought a rifle. 

Now, of course, there are rifles and 
rifles. The hot-stove boys talked long 
and learnedly of muzzle velocity and 
energy and trajectory and shocking 
power and what not. Most of them 

(continued on page 74) 
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The author, center—internationally famous operatic tenor, who hunts big game every 
chance he gets. He’s flanked by his friend Tom Knudsen (left) and Harry Selby 


Eight Shots...and 
E /bUFFALO !|\ EPT © OMING! 


When a huge African bull 
charges—wounded, vicious, bent 
on revenge—you need a steady 
hand and quick, sure aim. I’ve 


been in that spot, and I know! 
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hunted in Europe, North Ameri- 

ca, and Africa, the elephant and 
rhino, as well as the giant Kodiak bear 
of Alaska, can hold an extraordinary 
amount of lead and still come on for 
more. But in my experience, the Afri- 
can buffalo is as tough as the toughest. 
He goes berserk in the the wink of an 
eye. Wound him, or come upon him 
suddenly, lying at his ease in the tall 
grass or thick bush, and he is nothing 
short of fiendish. If wounded he wants 
quick and complete revenge. He asks 
for and gives no quarter. He is in- 
credibly hard to put down for keeps. 
He rises from what should be lethal 


( y’ the big-game animals I have 


knockdowns and keeps on charging. 

When one of these huge beasts rushes 
you, you must keep cool, have a steady 
hand and quick, sure aim. I’ve been 
in that spot and I know. 

My friend Tom Knudsen, of Cali- 
fornia, and I spent the first three 
months of 1949 hunting in British East 
Africa, and of all the game we en- 
countered, that which made my heart 
beat fastest, and gave me more than 
my share of bad moments, was the 
buffalo. 

Our safari traced a rough circle. We 
went north out of Nairobi, then south 
into Tanganyika, touched Mt. Kiliman- 
jaro, then returned to Nairobi. The 
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country hunted mostly was at an ele- 
vation of from 6,000 to 7,000 feet, and 
the mornings and evenings there at that 
season are very cool. About 9 a.m. the 
sun gets in its work, and it is really hot. 
Then the game lies down and takes a 
siesta, and for several hours there is no 
hunting. But about 4 p.m. we would 
start out again and hunt until sundown. 
Our first encounter with buffaloes 
was enlightening and warned us just 
what to expect. We sighted two fine 
bulls as we were driving along, and 
Knudsen and I jumped out to hunt them, 
for they carried horns of trophy size. 
With us was Harry Selby, our “white 
hunter,’”’ as the guides of Africa are 
called. Only twenty-three, Selby is a 
marvelous hunter and a veritable en- 
cyclopedia of information about the 
wildlife of the Dark Continent. 


In the Nick of Time 


The bulk of these brutes was intimi- 
dating. The hair on their backs and 
sides was black, with a very dark red 
on the underparts. Their massive, 
sharp-pointed horns and small blood- 
shot eyes, afire with wild ferocity, were 
graphic reminders of the danger that 
lies in hunting them. 

Knudsen carried a double-barreled 
.470 Jeffery rifle, shooting 500-grain 
bullets. He fired and wounded one of 
the bulls, and at once was charged. 
For so large and heavy an animal the 
buffalo is surprisingly swift and agile, 
and the suddenness and ferocity of the 
attack fills one with terror. This bull 
was so dangerously near that Selby 
took no chances. His rifle boomed al- 
most at the same time as Knudsen’s. 
He had a broadside shot, and hit the 
bull behind the shoulder and rather low 
down. That is a vital area. The buffalo 
almost turned a somersault, and crashed 
to the ground, dead. 

Knudsen took off his sun helmet and 
wiped his forehead. “Gentle little crea- 
tures, aren’t they?’ he remarked. 

“He was the maddest-looking brute I 
ever saw,’’ I replied. “For a moment I 
wished I had a .50 caliber machine gun.” 

The bull’s actions had made a deep 
impression on me. He had held his head 
out almost straight. I remembered that 
when these animals are right on top 
of you, they lower their heads and stick 
you with their horns. Then, just to 
make sure they’ve done a thoroughly 
good job, when their victim is flat on 
the ground and at their mercy, they lie 
down on him, crush him with their 
huge weight, and smash him flat with 
their shoulder. 

“You had head-on shots, and I didn’t 
dare to wait,” explained Selby. “‘They’re 
hard to kill with a head-on shot.” 


Cows are Dangerous 


That buffalo’s head had a spread of 
forty-four inches, well above the aver- 
age. His actions had been typical. 
Buffaloes rarely charge unless wounded 
or suddenly disturbed. Usually they’ll 
turn and run off if they see or smell you 
at not too close a distance. A cow with 
calf will frequently charge on sight, and 
continue to charge until shot. Solitary 

(continued on page 70) 
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The expedition of which we 
were a part. Hunting in Tan- 
ganyika and in British East 
Africa, we didn’t get back 
to Nairobi for three months 


Fourth down—out for keeps! 
The brute that gave me more 
than my share of bad moments, 
and made my heart beat fast 


Siesta, with nearly all the 
comforts of home. During the ; “ 
midday hours, when the sun is 
really hot, the game lies down 7 

and there’s not much to do but ae mA 
sit around and take it easy 
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BRANT- 


Shy Ghosts 
of the Marshes 
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Long a prime favorite with Atlantic 


Coast gunners, the little geese are fighting a 


hard battle against starvation. With the help 


of man they may yet win through 


‘Nheltered from the buffeting of the 
‘ broad Atlantic by a long and nar- 
i) row sandspit, its waters and 
marshes rich in natural foods, New 
Jersey's Barnegat Bay is one of the 
most important resting, feeding, and 
wintering places for ducks and brant 
along the entire Atlantic Coast. It was 
for this reason that Francis Lee Jaques, 
noted wildlife artist, journeyed to the 
famous bay to paint the elusive Ameri- 
can brant in typical environment. The 
result is the pulse-quickening picture 
on the opposite page. 

Jaques had to spend many a long, 
patient hour on Barnegat, because the 
brant is scarce even in that natural 
haven. Finding the shy, graceful, and 
talkative goose is a lot more difficult 
today than it was fifteen years ago. 

The brant has fallen on evil days. 
And it owes its decline to nature itself. 
It depends very largely for its existence 
upon eelgrass, since it is not a diving 
bird. And native Barnegat eelgrass has 
almost completely disappeared. Early 
in the 1930’s it was attacked by a fun- 
guslike disease, and within a few years 
its destruction was almost complete. 
Now the brant must search hard for 
sustenance. Deprived of eelgrass, which 
was almost an exclusive winter diet, 
the wildfowl has turned to other foods. 
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But the change has not been beneficial. 
The brant’s numbers have declined 
alarmingly, and its existence seems to 
be in the balance. There has been some 
improvement since 1947, when the 
brant seemed almost extinct. For some 
unknown reason, there were few young 
birds that year. 

In an effort to provide food for the 
fowl, the U. S. Fish and Wildlife Service 
has transplanted a wide-leafed variety 
of eelgrass from California to the New 
Jersey shore. (The Barnegat grass has 
a long, narrow leaf.) The Service has 
also transplanted some of the surviving 
local eelgrass, in the hope that it is 
blight-resistant. It seems to be holding 
its own. But there isn’t sufficient evi- 
dence so far to indicate whether the 
whole program will prove a success in 
the end. 

There has been no open season on 
brant along the Atlantic flyway for 
several years. Gunners as well as or- 
nithologists have welcomed that pro- 
tective measure, for they are well aware 
of the little goose’s plight. Now, how- 
ever, there is some reason for them to 
take heart. 

Recent statistics of the Fish and 
Wildlife Service indicate that the brant 
population is increasing. Observers 
along the New Jersey coast in the win- 
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ter of 1948-49 might well have thought 
that the old days were back when they 
saw rafts of brant in the tidal bays. The 
catch was that practically all the brant 
in existence were wintering there. The 
birds prefer the New Jersey coast; it’s 
only when they overcrowd the food 
ranges that they spill over into Mary- 
land, Virginia, and North Carolina. 

Last winter, for instance, there 
gathered in the North Carolina feeding 
ground only 2 percent of the number 
seen there in 1946. 


Dunes and Tidal Channels 


The brant of the Jaques painting has 
long been considered the goose by the 
gunners of the north-Atlantic coast. It 
is a small bird, the male being only a 
few ounces heavier, on the average, 
than the mallard drake, while the fe- 
male runs about the same weight as 
the mallard hen. The brant is strictly 
a salt-water fowl, breeding in the far 
north and wintering on the coast from 
New Jersey southward. You can iden- 
tify it in flight by its white hind parts, 
black head with incomplete white 
collar, and grayish-white breast. Un- 
like Canada geese, flocks of brant do 
not fly in a well-ordered V formation, 
but in irregular groups or a wavering 
line. 

The Barnegat Bay area that the art- 
ist shows is typical of the dunes and 
tidal channels that have been beloved 
by anglers and wildfowlers since Colo- 
nial days. All that is missing is the 
salty tang of the air blowing in from 
the Atlantic, the soft sound of water 
lapping on sand, and the brassy r-r-ronk 
of the flock.—Allen Parsons. 
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Fred Slater (right) 
helped Bob drag the 
fallen Whistler up 


from the deep ravine 


VATE DAVIS 


Would you hunt down to your last 
day afield, passing up buck after buck just 
because one old granddad had screamed at you 
in defiance? Here’s one hunter who did—and 


. . . > 
look at what it got him in the end! 
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THE 


Whistler 
OF THE 


Little Car 


Y \he country where we hunt deer 

| along the shore of Lake Superior 

in the northwest tip of Michigan’s 

upper peninsula—has plenty of big 
bucks. It’s isolated and hard to get to. 
No road runs within miles of our camp. 
We hire a commercial fisherman to take 
us in and bring us out by boat. Meeting 
a strange hunter in the woods in ¢ 
section is something of an event, and 
we have gone through an entire season 
without seeing anyone other than mem- 
bers of our own party. 

We have plenty of elbowroom and no 
reckless halfwits to send bullets singing 
past our ears. And that’s the way my 
brother Verne, Bob Haggart, Fred 
Slater, and I like our deer hunting he 
four of us have hunted around the 
mouth of the Little Carp River fo1 
eleven seasons now, setting up camp 
just above the Lake Superior beach, 
sometimes in a tent, sometimes in a 
small cabin that’s available there. We 
never make a drive for deer. We don’t 
need to. We fill our licenses by still- 
hunting, and get a lot more action do- 
ing it that way. 

In such an area, where there is little 
hunting pressure, bucks have a chance 
to grow up. Some of the best heads 
taken each year in Michigan come from 
that part of the state, and in the eleven 
seasons we have hunted there we have 
taken home plenty of bucks of boasting 
size. 

Thus we weren't surprised when Bob 
came back to camp from a scouting 
trip, two days before the season opened, 
and announced that he had spotted the 
buck he meant to take home. It’s not 
unusual for us to locate a big deer in 
advance, either by his tracks or by 
catching a glimpse of him. Then we 
hunt him later until someone gets a 
shot at him or our time runs out and we 
have to settle for a smaller buck. So 
we didn’t pay any special attention to 
Bob’s glowing account of the buck he 
had seen. Not then, we didn’t. A little 
later, though—but wait a minute. I’m 
getting ahead of my story. 

We had gone into camp on Armistice 
Day, four days before the season 
opened. In a place like that you don’t 
wait till the last minute. A bad storm 
on Lake Superior can leave you wind- 
bound and stranded for days at a time, 
miles from your hunting ground. You 
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go when the weather lets you, and if you 
have a couple of extra days to loaf in 
camp before the shooting starts, so 
much the better. You can use the time 
to good advantage in cutting wood and 
making things cozy. 

By November 13 we had everything 
shipshape. With a good supply of dry 
firewood cut, we were ready to start 
looking over the country as we always 
do in advance of the zero hour. Deer 
change their feeding places, their run- 
ways, their hangouts from year to 
year. It pays to scout around before- 
hand, even in familiar country! 

On the afternoon of the thirteenth 
Bob and Fred left camp together right 
after lunch, to make a circle up the 
valley of the Little Carp into a range 
of hills that has yielded us some of our 
best hunting in past years. Fred was 
back an hour before dusk. He reported 
perfect tracking conditions in the tim- 
ber, plenty of deer sign, and a few buck 
tracks that were definitely big enough 
to be interesting. 

Bob didn’t come in until suppertime, 
which is rare for him, because he’s our 
cook. He was as excited and pleased as 
a kid on Christmas morning. “I’ve got 
my buck picked out!” he announced. 
“Tll have him ready to bring in by 
Saturday noon.” 

“How far from camp?” Verne de- 
manded. 

“Couple of miles,” Bob said. “Up 
above the falls on the Little Carp.” 

Verne shook his head. “That’s too 
far to haul him in,” he declared. “I'll 
have no part of it.” 

“That’s just a nice haul with the to- 
boggan on this snow,’’ Bob retorted, 
“and you'll have exactly one-quarter of 
it?’ 

“How big is he?’’ I asked. 

“He’s as big as an elk,” Bob said 
solemnly. “I thought for a minute I 


was seeing things when he walked out 
of the brush this afternoon. I was sit- 
ting on an old log, just watching the 
woods, and he came out of a clump of 





The four of us lashed Verne’s big buck—almost a double of 
the Whistler—to the toboggan for the journey back to camr 
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hemlock and stuff up on the ridge. 
Man, I’m telling you that was a deer!” 

“Good rack?” Fred inquired. 

Bob grinned. “I counted ten points 
without my glasses. He may have a 
couple more I couldn’t see. I'll bet a 
dollar all around right now that he’s got 
the best horns we take out of here this 
season!”’ 

“How you gonna know it’s the same 
deer, if you see him?”’ 

“T’ll know that fellow, all right,’’ Bob 
assured us. ‘He’s in a class by himself, 
even in these parts. He doesn't snort 
like other deer. He whistles. He let 
go a blast after he got wind of me and 
beat it back into the brush, and he 
sounded like a _ locomotive blowin’ 
steam!” 

“A whistler?’’ Fred asked thought- 
fully. ‘You don’t suppose it’s a freak 
doe with horns?” 

Bob shied a wet sock at him, pulled 
up to the table, and started laying plans 
for outsmarting the big deer. 


Four Optimists—at Breakfast Time 


It was cold and snowing a little, with 
a raw northwest wind sweeping in off 
Lake Superior, when we left camp be- 
fore daylight on Saturday morning to 
open the season. But back in the tim- 
ber, where the wind couldn't get at us, 
it was comfortable enough, and close 
to an ideal day for deer hunting. Suffi- 
cient snow had fallen the day before to 
provide fresh tracking, and at breakfast 
that morning each of us laid a little bet 
that he’d have his deer by night. 

Verne was the only one to make good. 
Shortly before noon he struck a big 
buck track, nice and fresh, leading up 
from the Lake Superior beach. He fol- 
lowed it back into the timber a mile or 
more. Then, on the slope of a long 
ridge, he paused to study the track 
ahead through his scope, and discovered 
that it went in behind a windfall. There 
was a tangle of young balsams growing 
up around the windfall—-an ideal spot 











Three ten-pointers and an eight-pointer on the pole. And in 
front, from left to right, the author, Verne, Bob, and Fred 





for a deer to bed him down for the day. 

Verne stood behind a big beech at 
the top of the ridge for five minutes 
looking the situation over. He felt 
pretty sure the deer was in the wind- 
fall. He was 150 yards away, but he’d 
have to get nearer. Right now the buck 
could slip away, concealed by the 
thicket, and never once show himself. 
The timber was too open for stalking 
and there didn't seem to be any way of 
descending the slope without spooking 
the buck. 

Finally Verne backed down from the 
crest of the ridge and circled to his left. 
Soon he found undergrowth that would 
conceal him. He started toward the 
windfall with his rifle ready, taking his 
time and making as little noise as pos- 
sible. 

He had covered about a quarter of 
the distance when there was a sudden 
crashing in the balsam thicket and a 
deer went pounding out. But it wasn't 
so big as the deer Verne had been ex- 
pecting, and he could see no horns, so 
he stood and waited. He was holding 
his breath, sure the buck would come 
bounding into the open any second 
when he caught a flash of something 
brown moving between the trees farther 
to his left. It was his deer, skulking 
quietly off down the ridge, too old and 
smart to be stampeded into headlong 
flight. The buck was eighty yards away, 
but Verne didn’t need to look twice for 
antlers. 

He pumped a shot which knocked the 
deer half off its feet. But it regained 
its balance, wheeled, and came streak- 
ing up the ridge, running broadside to 
him with its flag down. Verne’s second 
shot missed, but he put the third into 
the base of the buck’s neck. It piled up 
and rolled over like a somersaulting 
cottontail rabbit. Verne found that 
his first shot had struck a little too 
far back to do its job. 

He dressed the deer and hung it. At 
noon, next day, we went out with the 
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PLEASE DO 
CUT LIVE TREES 


THEYRE 


TOUGH BABIES! 


by KEN MARTIN 


of the cabin wall, was huge. I put my fist between the 
gaping jaws without touching the rows of ugly teeth 
that studded them. Man, it looked like the head of a shark! 

“Quite a pike,’ I commented. 

A grin spread across Billy Jordan’s face. ‘‘Yeah,” he 
agreed. ‘Not bad, considering it jumped into the canoe.” 

I stared at him for a minute, wondering what sort of gag 
he was trying to pull on me. He looked honest and he 
didn’t appear to be kidding. I grinned back. 

“You don’t expect anybody to believe that!” I retorted. 

“Well, it happened, whether anybody believes it or not,” 
he assured me. ‘‘There’s a lake about a mile from here 
that’s crawling with pike. No other fish in it. That fellow 
is a fair sample. And honest to Pete, he jumped into the 
canoe yesterday afternoon while Pop, our handy man, and 
the firewarden were doing a little fishing!” 

“How big was he?” 

“Forty-two inches long. We didn’t weigh him, but he 
must have gone better than eighteen pounds.” 

“Tell me the story,” I invited. “If you say it happened 
I'll believe you.” 

“Not much to tell,’’ Billy explained. ‘The firewarden 
came along here and wanted to catch some pike, so he and 
Pop hiked out to this place—-we call it Island Lake—and 
took the canoe out for a couple of hours. They had good 
luck, and finally they started back to the landing. The 
warden made one last cast over to a weed bed, and this 
big pike followed his spoon right up to the canoe without 

(continued on page 92) 


r \he head of the great northern, tacked up on the outside 


Bob sat rubbing his wrist and staring at the 
forty inches of evil-tempered pike that was 
trying to beat the bottom out of the canoe 
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Think you’ve tucked into really 


pugnacious pike in your time? You might revise 


your ideas a little after a session with those 


great northerns in Billy’s remote Alaska lake, 
especially if one came right up to your canoe 


and snapped like a surly bulldog! 











Don’t Laugh at the 





They hunt the hard way, 
with bows that limit them to close- 
range work. But they’re in there 
trying, and when they bring home 


a trophy, they’ve earned it! 


by W. J. GRANBERG 


ow-and-arrow hunting for big 
game is like bebop music. Either 


you love it with a devotion that 
surpasses understanding or you won't 
have any part of it whatsoever. I’m no 
Robin Hood myself, but I’ve been out 
watching the boys and girls who are. 
And it’s finally dawned on me that 
longbow hunting is a sport unto itself. 
You just can’t compare it fairly with 
any other kind of hunting. 

I've learned, for one thing, that it’s 
no pantywaist business. The bowmen 
work long and hard for their bucks, and 
they don’t always get them. They’re 
skunked on shots that would be duck 
soup for a man with a .30/30, but they 
grin and try again. Whether it’s worth 
all the trouble, I wouldn’t know. 

The bowman has a.lot in common 
with the rifleman, up to a certain point. 
The good archer has learned to be in- 
finitely patient, to stalk his game quiet- 
ly and with skill. He gets the best 
equipment possible, and he learns to use 
it to the best advantage. 

A year ago I went along as a spec- 
tator on an archery hunt in the Natapoc 
Mountain Bow and Arrow Preserve. It 
is a beautifully wooded, rugged area 
about nine miles long and 314 miles 
wide in the Tumwater Recreation Area 
of the State of Washington. My host 
was Glenn St. Charles, chairman of the 
big-game committee of the state field 
archery association. In all, more than 
200 hunters—men and women—set up 
temporary quarters in a tent city on 
the reserve while we were there. 

Prospects were good for a successful 
hunt. Deer had become much too abun- 
dant in the Natapoc region and were 
plaguing the farmers. For that reason, 
the state had decreed an open season 
on does as well as bucks. 

Glenn gave me a fill-in on hunting 
equipment and methods. By law, he 
said, an archer’s bow must have a 
tested minimum pull of forty pounds. 
Most men, he added, like a pull of 
around fifty-five pounds, while women 
prefer something closer to the mini- 
mum. Bows range in length from five 
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ROBIN HOODS! 





P. R. Childs was one of many Californians to travel up to Natapoc, Wash., 
for the bow-and-arrow season. Unlike most, he got himself a good buck 


feet two inches to five feet ten inches. 
Hunting arrowheads, made of razor- 
sharp steel, are about 2% inches long, 
and from % to 1 3/16 inches wide at 
the base. Some have two blades, others 
four. Stems of aluminum alloy are be- 
coming popular, but most of the Nata- 
poc hunters used wooden arrows weigh- 
ing from 500 to 600 grains. They were 
fletched with turkey feathers. 

A sixty-pound bow will send an arrow 
through a one-inch board, Glenn told 
me, while a 45-pounder will easily pene- 
trate the neck of a deer at seventy-five 
feet. But the initial energy falls off 
quickly, and shots must be taken at 
fairly close range to be effective. 


Deer aren't the only big game that 
archers tackle. In 1948, for instance, 
a 600-pound elk was killed by Lloyd 
Beede, of Sequim, Wash. Using a 
wooden arrow with a steel head, he 
caught it in the lungs. 

Archers—like riflemen—-have learned 
that it’s a waste of time and energy 
to set off in hot pursuit of a wounded 
deer. They know that fear will kee» 
him moving, and moving fast. So they 
just sit down and wait half an hour. 
Then they take to the blood trail, and 
generally find the buck lying down 
near by, too stiffened up to get away. 

Well, my hunt with Glenn was like 
nothing I had ever experienced before. We 
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started out one morning, dressed in 
soft, neutral-tinted clothing, and moved 
quietly through the woods. Before long 
we spotted a buck—a spikehorn—and 
four does on an open rise. The spike- 
horn (he was legal game) spotted us 
too, and at his snort the does disap- 
peared into the woods. But he just 
waited, evidently quite curious, as we 
approached. 

At about 100 yards’ range, Glenn 
figured he’d better get into action. His 
arrow struck the slope a few feet be- 
low and to the right of the buck. The 
spike looked down at the missile, then 
walked over and sniffed it. After that 
he ambled slowly back toward the trees. 

“Watch this,” Glenn whispered. He 
took an arrow and rattled it lightly 
against his bow. The spikehorn stopped 
and looked back. Then he started to 
descend the slope, angling away from 
us. He wasn’t afraid, but he wasn’t a 
sucker either. Then Glenn tried another 
trick. He sent an arrow high over the 
deer’s back and it rattled among the 
trees behind him. 

“That sometimes works,” said Glenn. 
“If a buck is too far away for a shot, 
a few rattling arrows may drive him in 
closer.” 

But the buck wasn’t having any. He 
moved away slowly among the trees, 
keeping a watchful eye on us as we 
tried to get within range. (Although 
freak arrow hits have been made on 
deer at more than 150 yards, the good 
archer doesn’t like to try for anything 
beyond seventy.) Well, we played ring- 
around-a-rosy with that spike until I 
began to wonder who was hunting 
whom. If we paused for a while, the 
buck would pause too. If we angled, he 
angled. When we got out in the open, 
he’d lurk among the trees at its fringe. 


Action on the Runway 


Finally, the little buck got tired of 
our game. He gave a little, whistling 
snort (probably summoning his girl 
friends) and took off. That was the last 
we saw of him. Dog tired, we returned 
to camp. 

But another archer, Les Getchell, had 
better luck that day. He had spotted 
a good-size buck the afternoon before, 
but couldn’t get a shot. He decided 
he’d have another try. So he got out at 
dawn, picked some good cover on the 
buck’s runway, and waited. Forty-five 
minutes passed, but Les sat patiently. 
Then the buck suddenly hove into view, 
some twenty-five yards away. Les’s first 
arrow missed. As the buck turned 
away, the archer sent another arrow 
rattling into the brush behind him. This 
time the ruse worked. The deer turned 
and started to come toward Les. The 
next arrow caught him in the neck. He 
moved only a few steps, then dropped. 
I saw him—a 225-pounder with four 
points. 

Other Natapoc hunters were success- 
fui, too, but seven out of eight went 
home without a kill. That was the of- 
ficial score released later by the state. 
The trophyless hunters didn’t appear 
discouraged. Those with whom I talked 


said: ‘We'll be out again next year!” 
And some added significantly: ‘And 
there’ll be a lot more of us!” THE END 
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Odd Foods—But Good! 


_——- seem to have more food 
prejudices than any other peo- 
ple. I have no quarrel with them 
on that score, although I do believe 
that squeamishness is depriving 
them of many a tasty and ‘nourish- 
ing dish. My concern is with the 
outdoor man. He should become 
acquainted with everything that is 
edible in the field; for he never 
knows when such knowledge will 
come in handy. 

Take frog’s legs, for instance. 
Here is a food item that is well es- 
tablished among epicures as some- 
thing extra special, yet there are 
many people who wouldn’t touch it. 
And if you suggest snake flesh as 
food, you arouse shudders. Yet rat- 
tlesnake meat is considered a deli- 
cacy—it’s even canned and sold to 
gourmets. There’s no need to tell 
you that it isn’t poisonous. The 
flesh of other reptiles—black snake, 
garter snake, fox snake—is as white 
as marble and as palatable as chick- 
en. In fact, it doesn’t taste unlike 
frog-leg meat. 

The lowly muskrat, under the 
name “marsh hare,” is relished by 
thousands of diners-out who’d be 
horrified if they knew what they 
were consuming. The common coot 
is regarded, even among hunters, as 
unfit for consumption; properly 
prepared, this bird is not merely 
edible but indistinguishable in fla- 
vor from some kinds of wild duck. 

Other disdained birds cook up 
into excellent dishes. Crows and 
blackbirds, rightly prepared, are 
fare for the gourmet. Once, when 
I was on the ragged edge of starva- 
tion during a jaunt afield, I ate 
breast of blue jay and found it de- 
licious. I have also dined on star- 
lings, baked in a pie, and promptly 
passed my plate for a refill. The 
common pigeon, snubbed by many, 
is hard to beat as table fare. 

Among the finest wild meats are 
those of fur animals such as the 
raccoon, skunk, and beaver. Opos- 
sum, cooked by a knowing chef, is 
quite tasty. Ground squirrel, wood- 
chuck, porcupine have all proved 
acceptable to more than one stom- 
ach. But it should be noted that 
there are strict game laws protecting 
these animals in many areas. 





I once ate steaks carved from a 
mountain lion’s back; they were 
tender, juicy, and _ well-flavored. 
Again, a friend served me “veni- 
son,” then revealed that the fine- 
grained, sweet meat was ordinary 
billy goat. 

Bear flesh, properly prepared, 
is quite well regarded, though I 
understand the ‘meat of old bears 
has the consistency of a truck tire. 
While I've had no first-hand expe- 
rience, | am told that the flesh of 
the fox is good eating. 

The number of fishes often con- 
sidered inedible is amazing. At salt- 
water beaches, catfish are consid- 
ered poisonous and left to rot. 
Many anglers throw their fresh- 
caught northern pike into the weeds 


to die, contemptuously labeling 
them “snakes.” (Ah, if they only 
knew the truth about snakes!) 


Carp, quillbacks, suckers, hickory 
shad, buffalo fish, and others are 
maligned, yet all of them, carefully 
prepared, are good. Some must be 
filleted, some boned, some skinned, 
some smoked. 

Such species as alligator, turtle, 
crawfish, fresh-water mussels, and 
snails are palatable, contrary to 
popular belief. Dried, salted grass- 
hoppers have a surprisingly pleas- 
ant, nutty taste. 

Some of our so-called weeds are 
good to eat. Roasted sunflower 
seed is quite tasty. The seed of the 
“stick tight” bur or “beggar lice” 
has a rich, full flavor. Certain types 
of cactus produce leaves resembling 
head lettuce. Others contain small 
sprouts like the hearts of celery. 
Common dandelion leaves make de- 
licious “greens.” Tender fronds of 
many ferns are flavorful and nour- 
ishing. Bulbs of the pond lily are 
edible. 

So it goes. In time, Americans 
will overcome aversions to strange 
foods, just as they finally came to 
accept the tomato. Tomorrow, you 
may eat breast of crow sous cloche, 
fricassee of fox tenderloin, or liz- 
ard chowder. If a clever cook has 
been at work, you'll probably find 
them palatable. Only a surprising 
regimentation of our food habits 
has prevented you from discovering 
it long since.—Bud Jackson. 
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There you are, becalmed 
on the dunes, with never a duck 


in sight all day. Suddenly your 


guide’s sixth sense comes alive, 


and you move just in time 


by HANDLEY CROSS 


the weather to be perfect for 

duck shooting on opening day, 
but you do have a right to expect it to 
be natural. This opening day the 
weather wasn’t natural. It was as 
warm as early September. There wasn’t 
even a whisper of breeze over the 
marsh, and the bay was like a sheet of 
tarnished tin under the sun that was 
shining through a high-lying haze. 
When you looked out of the blind across 
the little salt pond and the wide bay and 
over the beach dunes, you noticed that 
the ocean was more gray than green, 
and that the horizon line was blotted 
out by a bank of that same haze. Zach 
mumbled something about the day be- 
ing a storm breeder, if there ever was 
one, and Zach, who has been fishing and 
guiding off New Jersey shores for up- 
ward of fifty years and more, has a 
habit of being dead right about the 
weather. 

It was close to noon. We'd been out 
on the marsh since before daylight, and 
we hadn’t done ourselves any good. 
Ducks? Sure, we’d seen some ducks 
just after it had got light—a wavy 
string of black dots moving high above 
the marsh and bay and then fading into 
the haze to seaward. But after that— 
blank. Not another bird in the empty 
sky. 

When I saw Zach fish a limp cigarette 
out of a pocket of his old canvas coat 
and light up I knew that he had given 
up hope. Zach is both fanatical and 
profane in his objection to smoking in 
a duck blind when you're hoping that 
birds will come in to your stool; smoke, 
he says, means guns to the ducks, and 


* 


emu Bill stood on the sandspit and 


; Jou don’t have any right to expect 


swept the horizon with his glasses. But 


there wasn’t a sign of wildfowl anywhere 
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they’re smart enough to give it a wide 
berth. 

Bill and I were just plain disgusted. 
Unless you’re a naturalist or a philoso- 
pher—and neither Bill nor I qualify as 
either—there are better ways of spend- 
ing your day off than squatting endless- 
ly in a duck blind with no birds flying. 

Zach puffed a jet of smoke skyward 
and watched it dissolve slowly in the 
still air. “We better be movin’,”’ he 
observed. 

Bill snorted. ‘Moving? I don’t see 
any sense in moving. It’ll be just the 
same anywhere else we go. No wind— 
no ducks. Never knew it to fail.”’ 

“There’s going to be wind, and plenty 
of it, by night,” Zach told him. “If it 
ain’t making up to blow a nor’easter 
with hair onto it, I don’t know nothing 
about weather. Mebbe she’ll start in 
before sundown, an’ if she does you'll 
get your shooting—if we’re in the right 
place for it... I'll get them blocks 
picked up.” 

He wriggled out of the blind, got into 
the skiff, and began taking up the dozen 
or so decoys he had set out as soon as 
it had got light enough to see. Bill 
looked at me and grinned. “Opinionated 
old devil,” he said. “It doesn’t make a 
bit of difference what the customers 
want—it’s what he wants that counts. 
Gets me riled sometimes. But he does 
get you ducks, I'll say that for him.” 


Bye-bye, Bluebird! 


“Yes,” I agreed glumly, “when there 
are any ducks to be got.” 

Zach flipped the last decoy into the 
skiff’s stern and rowed back to the 
shore. ‘‘Let’s get going,” he called. Bill 
and I obediently gathered up our guns 
and odds and ends and got into the skiff, 
and Zach rowed us across the pond and 
down the narrow thoroughfare that 
twisted through the tall sedge grass to 
where his motorboat was anchored at 
its mouth. We climbed aboard, and 
Zach pulled up the anchor and started 
the engine. “There’s a cove back of a 
long point over on the ocean side that’s 
good sometimes,” he said. “We'll set up 
there.”’ ; 

“We will if we get the chance,” Bill 
amended. “If it’s a good place I'll bet 
there’s been someone there since before 
daylight. It’s always that way down 
here on opening day-——every good spot 
that doesn’t belong to some duck club 


is taken before you can get to it.” 

“Mebbe it’s taken,” Zach agreed, 
heading out into the bay. “And then 
again mebbe it’s not. There ain’t so 
many who know how good that cove is 
when the wind’s blowing the right way. 
I got a blind there.” 

Even out in the middle of the bay 
there wasn’t a breath of breeze. The 
only sounds you heard were the soft rip 
of the bow through the still water and 
the rumble of Zach’s smooth-running 
old engine. It seemed to me that I'd 
been out of bed for a week, and after a 
while I closed my eyes... The splash 
of the anchor, and Bill’s voice, made me 
open them. We were about a quarter 
of a mile off a long, sandy point that 
jutted out from the marsh, and Bill was 
scrambling into the skiff and shouting 
at me to wake up and get a move on. 

When we got close to shore Bill said 
he wanted to see if there were ducks 
flying anywhere over the marsh, so Zach 
landed on the point. I followed him up 
the sandspit and around the curve of 
the little cove behind it to the blind he 
had built on its shore. There wasn’t 
anyone there—we had the cove to our- 
selves. 

Bill had his binoculars out and was 
taking a long look around. ‘Not a 
single damn duck in sight,” he reported 
disgustedly when he got back to the 
skiff. He dropped the glasses back into 
their case, lighted a cigarette, and blew 
a puff of smoke. Instead of hanging 
motionless as it dissolved, its shreds 
drifted lazily out over the bay. 

“Told you so!’’ Zach yelped trium- 
phantly. “The wind’s coming, and she’s 
coming out of the nor’east, right off the 
ocean, just like I said she would. She’ll 
be snorting before dark. I'll be getting 
them dee-coys out!” 

He got into the skiff, rowed around 
the point, and began putting the decoys 
out in pretty deep water in front of the 
blind. Zach is one of those apparently 
slow-moving baymen who do things 
fast. He seemed to toss the dingy old 
blocks out almost aimlessly, but when 
they were bobbing on the surface of the 
cove they were just the way he wanted 
them—two flocks of a dozen or so stools 
each. Between the flocks, and directly 
in front of the blind, he left a narrow 
lane of open water as an invitation to 
incoming birds. 

Zach finished his job and paddled 

(continued on page 112) 
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NO QUAIL, EH? 
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Nature. it seemed, had done her level 


best to exterminate the bobwhite population. So 


you really couldn’t blame the sad old-timers for 


hanging up their guns—till opening day 


by GUY II 


making quail prospects worse than 

they'd ever been. A winter kill had 
wreaked havoc with the bird crop, and 
it had been poor enough in the first 
place. Now we heard that incessant 
rains were drowning out the nests. 
That, of course, meant another poor 
nesting season, another lean crop of 
birds. And our bobwhites had been go- 
ing downhill for quite a while. ‘This is 
the end,” we old-timers told one another. 
“Quail hunting is finished in Kansas.” 

When my bird dog died, I didn’t 
bother to replace it. 

My friend Doc, though, is a born 
optimist. He just refused to take a 
realistic view of the situation. It was 
sort of pathetic. He bought a new 
shotgun and a pointer pup, which he 
proceeded to train industriously during 
the spring and summer. He also went 
out and tuned up on skeet. All that 
seemed silly, and I told him so. 

“‘Now, see here,’’ he protested, “‘those 
baby quail didn’t all drown. Peg and I 
are finding lots of them. And don’t for- 
get, the state farm set out plenty of 
birds last fall. Why, if only half of 
them nested we'll have plenty of shoot- 
ing.” 

Peg was the new pointer. She was a 
pretty dog, lemon and white, and very 
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"nak that year was wet and cold, 
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smart. Doc brought her ahead rapidly. 
Meanwhile, other field reports came in. 
Some were favorable, but most were 
not. I mentioned this to Doc. He went 
out and bought another dog—a kennel- 
trained female. Then he spent the rest 
of the summer with his two pointers, 
tramping the uplands and coming back 
with expansive tales of huge coveys. 


Just for Old Times’ Sake 


October rolled around. A day or two 
before the season opened, Doc went to 
work on me. The pointers were really 
good, he said, but what’s the need of 
two dogs if you don’t have a shooting 
partner? In the end I gave in, just for 
old times’ sake. But I wasn’t happy, 
that opening day. It gives you kind of a 
sick feeling to tramp the fields that 
were once full of bobwhites and are 
now so barren. Doc, as usual, was 
bubbling with enthusiasm. 

We started to work along a big, 
black hedge. Feeling kind of ornery, I 
took the meadow side, where the walk- 
ing was good. Doc moved into a brush- 
grown field on the other side. That 
nasty stretch, I thought, will take some 
of the silly enthusiasm out of him. 

Naturally, both dogs went with Doc. 
But I felt a little resentful, since I like 








dog company. So I went sulking up tne 
meadow on a course parallel with the 
hedge. I’d gone about 200 yards when 
Doc shouted: ‘Look out, over there! 
Peg’s birdy!” 

“Yeah,” I muttered. “Rabbits!” 

“Whoa, Lady!” came Doc’s voice 
“Can’t you see Peg’s ahead there?” 

Lady apparently couldn’t see Peg, nor 
could I. All I could see was a long, 
fruitless tramp through birdless cover 
Nevertheless, I felt grateful when Lady 
crept through the hedge and came up 
to me. She was a nice dog, almost as 
pretty as Peg. 

“Peg’s about to go down,” Doc called 
“I wish you could see her—she’s a pic- 
ture!” 

“We're not running field trials,’ I 
muttered. Then I happened to look 
down. There was Lady on point—front 
foot lifted, every muscle tense. In an 
instant, all my pessimism vanished, and 
I was flooded with bobwhite fever. A 
good dog does that to you. 

“Hey,’’ I yelled. ‘‘Lady’s got ’em! 
They're out in the grass, looks like 
Go on up. When you get set, say so, and 
I'll kick Lady’s bird out. Looks like 
I'll get at least one shot this year—if 
she’s not on a field mouse.” 

I got a shot, all right—three, in fact 
Nice open singles that tasted grand 
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Doc’s gun boomed once. His ‘Fetch, 
Peg!” indicated success. Four birds in 
pocket, we got together and moved on. 

“You reckon that’s all?” I asked. 

“(Lady says no,”’ Doc answered. “Look, 
she’s on something hot up there in the 
kaffir.” 

We moved up. Lady was indeed stand- 
ing—head high, tail high. But she didn’t 
have the birds. Peg had them, and 
Lady was backing. It was a pretty 
picture. Doc had done wonders with 
Peg, and Lady was the product of a 
top-notch kennel man. What a team! 

“Those birds will go north—six or 
eight of them,” I guessed. I was half 
right. They did go north, but there was 
a lot more than six or eight. I was 
obliged to step back and shoot behind 
Doc, and I did right well, I thought, to 
get one down. Doc got two. 

“Twenty birds in that covey,’ chortled 
Doc. ‘No quail, eh?”’ 

I kept my big mouth shut. Peg 
rounded up the second bird of Doc’s 
double and we went on. It was spine- 
tingling work, probing that hedge for 
scattered birds. What a fool a man is, 
I thought, not to have his own dog, even 
if quail are temporarily scarce. We 
Kansans are unduly pessimistic—we 
lose our wheat and bird crops three or 
four times a year. 

Lady came over to see what I was 
doing. She gave me an inquiring look, 
then scented something. She stiffened, 
aiming her nose at a brush heap. 

“Birds!’’ I called to Doc. “Stay put— 
I'll kick them out.” 

Easier said than done. Thorny brush 
piles are so nearly impregnable that 
hiding quail are perfectly safe from 
man or dog, and a lot of them know it. 

I began kicking and rattling the 
brush. No quail came out. I backed 
away, detoured the heap, and began 
kicking its other side. A bobwhite 
came out, squatted on the ground within 
six feet of Lady’s nose, and then took 
off. 

It might have got away, but for one 
error. It flew straightaway a little too 
far before bending toward the hedge. 
Knee-deep in briers, and _ shooting 
through more of them, I nevertheless 
had an open shot. A careful lead did 
the business. Before I was out of the 
brush, Lady had fetched the dead bird. 
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When Doc came up, he found Lady pointing toward a patch of briers 


Now, I don’t always perform so effi- 
ciently on singles. Rising quail paralyze 
my brain, freeze my faculties. I do bag 
some, for once the gun butt has 
smacked against my shoulder my mind 
clears. If I miss the first time I try 
again, carefully estimating lead and 
drop of shot. And sometimes I connect. 

You understand, I’m talking now of 
pointed birds. The kind that I unex- 
pectedly kick up out of the grass leave 
me a quaking wreck. 

By now, Lady was on point again 
This was a grass-hidden bird, one that 


“The quail that weren’t there” made a nice string on opening day 
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should present no problem. But no bob- 
white bounded up my pants leg when I 
plowed through. Lady held her point, 
so I turned and tramped back through 
the grass. Whoosh! That smart bird 
flared up behind me, and lit out for the 
hedge. Small branches halted it for a 
moment, not ten feet from my face. It 
was a pert, bright-eyed hen. Then she 
beat her way through the brush. 

I warned Doc. A single shot broke 
the silence, then an audible grumble. 
But somehow I was glad that the smart 
little bird had got away. 

Lady forgave me for messing up that 
one and set out to find another bird. 
She struck scent, stiffened, loosened up, 
took three slow steps ahead, stopped, 
threatened to point, broke, and went on. 

“Running birds,’ I said. 

“Yep,” affirmed Doc. “Peg says so 
too. Look, she’s stopped them! Come 
on before they start again.” 

Lady backed. 

“Going to be tough,” Doc said. “Here 
I go in.” 

Peg’s birds rose. Lady stayed put. 
That meant something. So I was pre- 
pared when the boom of Doc’s gun 
frightened out her quarry. For once I 
functioned normally, faculties unim- 
paired. Two roosters made a great 
racket in the overhanging hedge. One 
swung left and low. My shot dug dust 
but got him anyway. The other started 
on a beeline for some distant cover. 

I’m inclined to pop unthinkingly at 


(continued on page 117) 
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frank discussion of guides and 

guiding—-by a guide—is long 

overdue. Some 3,000 hunters from 
the United States come up to British 
Columbia for sport every year. Natural- 
ly each one wants to get the most out 
of his trip. I'm speaking my piece now 
because I don’t think all of them suc- 
ceed. I'll try to explain why they don't 
get full value-—-and how the prospect 
can be improved. And what I have to 
say applies to guides and outfitters 
everywhere. 

There are in British Columbia today 
about 1,200 registered guides. Some are 
good, some are not so good, and some 
should never have been licensed. Out of 
the 1,200, how in tarnation can you tell 
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It’s a mixed bag: sloppy or neat, lazy or willing, honest or larcenous 


Straight Dope 
on Guides... 


from a Guide 


ERIC COLLIER, with 


eighteen years of 


experience, speaks bluntly on the men who 


take you out—and sometimes take you over 





No written agreement and now it’s pay-off time. Here’s where you 


learn about a lot of costly “extras” 


that you hadn’t counted on 
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The pancakes are soggy and your spirits are soggier. ““Why, oh why,” 


you think, “didn’t I check up on this misfit before I hired him?” 


the good from the bad, the qualified 
from the unqualified ? 

Of one thing you can be certain—your 
big-game hunting trip is going to cost 
important money. The exact amount, 
of course, will depend upon the length 
of your hunt and the territory you 
cover. You are willing to spend that 
money. At the same time you have 
every right to demand full value in re- 
turn. In plain words, you don’t want 
to be gulled. 

What you require, then, is a guide 
who will not only see that you get your 
game but—and this, I believe, is equally 
important—will give you clean, cour- 
teous, and efficient service to boot. 

Sleeping out under a spruce tree for 
one night may be a pleasant novelty. 
Something to talk about with the folks 
back home. Or being housed in a 
threadbare tent, or eating dirty flap- 
jacks cooked on an equally dirty frying 
pan. But the novelty quickly wears 
off; two nights under that spruce tree, 
or two days of unsavory flapjacks and 
other dreary food, will sour any hunting 
trip. 

Well, how are you to avoid service 
like that? Or, to come right to the 
point, how will you select your guide? 
The first task is to get in touch with 
one. You may see his advertisement, 
obtain his name from a friend, or write 
to the provincial game commission for 
a list of registered guides. 

But no matter how you contact a 
guide, it’s what you do before you hire 
him that counts. Remember, there are 
many to choose from. Here’s how to go 
about getting the right one. 

References. No matter how rosy a 
picture a guide paints when answering 
your letter of inquiry, insist that he 
supply you with the names and ad- 
lresses of at least three nonresident 
hunters whom he has guided within the 
previous three years. Then write to 
those hunters. Keep in mind the fact 
that field conditions fluctuate, and look 
for consistency in the guide’s perform- 
ance in finding game. If a guide cannot 
or will not furnish satisfactory refer- 
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ences, don't take a chance on hiring him. 

Charges. Insist upon having a clear, 
itemized statement—in writing—as to 
where and when the obligations of out- 
fitter or guide are to commence. If the 
fee is $20 a day, find out in advance ex- 
actly when you begin paying that rate 
Otherwise you may be unpleasantly 
surprised. 

Take the case of the three sportsmen 
who booked a two-week goat and deer 
hunt with a British Columbia guide 
They were under the impression that 
he would meet them at a designated 
spot and that they would begin paying 
for service at that point. Upon settling 
the score, however, they were dis- 
gruntled to learn that the guide was 
charging them for the three days it had 
taken him to bring his horses to the 
rendezvous. That fee—twelve horses at 
a dollar a day a head—ate quite a hole 
in a $50 bill. Naturally, the hunters 

(continued on page 98) 


The woe-begone sportsmen 
a truck for 140 miles—at an 


Separating the Gold 
From the Dross 


wWe- printed quite a few 
beefs against guides by 
sportsmen, who, unfortunately, 
gained a lot of hindsight—and 
precious little game—on an ex- 
pensive hunt. Here, for a change, 
is a guide's views on guiding- 
written from the standpoint of 
the man who pays the bill. 

The author has managed 
hunts in British Columbia for 
eighteen years. He knows his 
subject—and his colleagues 
like a book. Some guides, he 
points out, are thoroughly de- 
‘pendable, others are indifferent, 
and some are unworthy of their 
licenses. 

You are going to spend con- 
siderable money on a hunt. How 
can you be sure you'll get a 
guide who will make it a good 
investment? What kind of yard- 
stick can you use to judge the 
character and ability of a man 
you've never met—and possibly 
never heard of before? 

You'll find the answers in this 
article. The author draws on his 
vast experience to coach you in 
such highly important matters 
as charges, equipment, transpor- 
tation, and guide personnel. He 
tells how the conscientious guide 
operates, why his first concern 
is always you and your success 
in the field. 

The author pulls no punches, 
evades no issues. Consider the 
points he makes, weigh his ad- 
vice well, and you'll be more 
than likely to come up with a 
dependable guide and a satisfy- 
ing trip. And before you ever 
start out you'll have a pretty 
accurate idea of what your ex- 
pedition is going to cost. 


were bounced around in the body of 


“extra”’’ cost of 50 cents a mile. 
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These birds on the Seney (Mich.) Migratory Wildfowl Refuge prove honkers can be induced to nest in any suitable area 





ME CANADA GOO 


CAN BE BROUGHT BACK 


A successful Michigan 
project shows how sportsmen’s 
access to suitable 


flocks to 


groups with 
habitat may produce 


help fill the flyways 


by BEN EAST 
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Te Canada goose—ace of North 
American waterfowl, but now in 
lamentably short supply—can be 
brought back to abundance by arti- 
ficial management! 

This has been proved beyond ques- 
tion by an experiment carried on in the 
last thirteen years at the Seney Migra- 
tory Wildfowl Refuge, operated by the 
U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service near 
Germfask, in the upper peninsula of 
Michigan. 

The Seney project has been so suc- 
cessful—in a country where wild geese 
were never before produced in sub- 
stantial numbers—that farmers in the 
neighborhood actually filed depredation 


complaints a year ago because of crop 
damage by big flocks of refuge-hatched 
geese. 

What has been done at Seney can be 
duplicated any place in the northern 
United States or Canada where suitable 
habitat is available. That is big news 
since it comes at a time when thé 
Canada-goose population has shrunk 
alarmingly. This shortage has been re 
flected in reduced bag limits, brief 0! 
even close seasons, and other restri 
tions. Wildfowl experts have been say 
ing that the dwindling Canadas face 
precarious future. 

Thus it is highly encouraging to kno\ 
that burned-out goose marshes can |! 
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yut back to work, that a native popu- 
ation of Canadas can be established 
ilmost at will, and that new flights can 
be built up in areas that never before 
1ave produced geese. 

The formula, as it was worked out in 
the Seney Refuge experiment, is not 

ymplicated. And a goose-restoration 
project is close to ideal for sportsmen’s 
clubs, other conservation groups, game 
farms, state game departments, and 
prison and county farms. It’s a natural, 
in fact, for just about anybody inter- 
ested in tackling a practical problem 
in game management and wanting to 
help provide better waterfowl hunting. 

The Seney story had its beginning in 
1934, when the refuge was established 
by the United States Bureau of Biologi- 
cal Survey, which later became the 
Fish and Wildlife Service. That year 
the Survey began buying up 96,000 
acres of dry marsh some thirty miles 
inland from Lake Superior. It aimed 
to produce ducks in the area; geese, as 
we shall see, were added starters. 

The country had been logged and 
burned, drainage ditches had been cut 
through it, and a land boom had run its 
course. The drained land had failed to 
produce crops, beavers had taken over 
the neglected ditches, and the whole 
area lay abandoned and idle. It was the 
old story of misuse and abuse, ax and 
fire and exploitation, and it would have 
been hard to find more hopeless-looking 
marshes. 


It Looked Anything But Hopeful 


They weren’t even promising for 
waterfowl. For many years, at least, 
there had been too little water and too 
little food to attract or hold ducks, 
either migrant or local. There was no 
flight through the Seney country, or if 
there was it went through without 
stopping. 

Some duck experts said the refuge 
would never be worth a dime as a water- 
fowl factory. And there were local 
“sportsmen”. who violently opposed it, 
simply because the dry marshes af- 
forded prairie-chicken shooting, and 
they were more interested in harvesting 


# 


First step at Seney was the erection of sand dikes to put 
12,000 acres of dried-out and burned-over marsh under water 


FEBRUARY, 1950 





An Ideal Long-range Project for Sportsmen’s Groups 


He is a formula for establishing a 
resident population of Canada 
geese wherever suitable habitat exists. 
It was worked out by the late C. S. 
Johnson. The plan, step by step: 

1. Start with a flock of paired geese 

pinioned or wing-clipped—numbering 
at least four or five pairs. 

2. Fence in meadowland of not less 
than 20 acres. (Geese are grazing birds 
and need plenty of grass for pasture.) 
Use game fence of four-inch mesh or 
smaller, to exclude such ground preda- 
tors as raccoons, foxes, coyotes, and 
skunks. You'll also have to keep an 
eye on turtles and great horned owls 
both prey on goslings. The goose pen 
should have open water the year around 
(preferably a flowing stream), a wind- 
break for winter shelter, and shade 


trees. It should not have dense woods 
or shrubbery, which attract and harbor 
predators. 

3. Provide attractive nesting sites. 
Meadowland near water is good, points 
of marsh and low knolls are better, 
man-made islands in pools or ponds are 
best of all. 

4. Plant patches of grain and clover 
in the pen for summer food. In winter 
feed a grain diet (no green stuff needed ) 
or corn mixed with small grains in the 
ratio of one to three. 

5. Pinion or clip the young geese for 
a few years until a resident flock of at 
least 100 birds has been built up. Then 
leave the young full-winged to nest in 
the vicinity, lead their offspring south, 
and bring ‘em back. When that starts 
happening you'll know the job is done. 





today’s chickens than in producing to- 
morrow’s ducks. 

But executives in the Biological Sur- 
vey were convinced that the Seney 
marshes could be made to yield ducks 
in numbers. The Michigan Department 
of Conservation and the sportsmen of 
the state backed them. And so Uncle 
Sam’s waterfowl custodians- acquired 
the 96,000 acres of dry marshland. The 
following spring, CCC crews started 
throwing up sand dikes that would 
create duck ponds with the waters of a 
number of rivers flowing through the 
tract. When the job was done, 12,000 
acres of the Seney lay under water, 
affording more and better waterfowl 
habitat than that part of the country 
had ever seen before. The refuge has 
paid good, sound dividends in duck pro- 
duction and is getting better year by 
year, but that is not part of this story. 

The year that work was started on 
the pond system the geese entered the 
picture. On a farm in southern Michi- 
gan, fifty miles west of Detroit, a sports- 
man and conservationist named Henry 
Wallace (not the 1948 Presidential can- 


didate) had built up a flock of 300 
pinioned Canadas as part of his hobby 
of breeding upland game birds and 
waterfowl. In 1935 he offered them to 
the Seney Refuge authorities as an out- 
right gift. 

The geese arrived in two trucks in 
January, 1936, on a bitter, windy day 
when the temperature was 22 below 
zero. The Canadas had made the 300- 
mile trip without mishap, in crates 
protected from the weather by straw 
and burlap. They were turned into a 
small enclosure that had been prepared 
for them. And the Seney duck refuge 

so far, without ducks—had a flock of 
300 wild geese. 

The goose experiment was born then 
and there. Here was a golden oppor- 
tunity to learn the answers to several 
questions the waterfowl experts had 
been wondering about. 

The region around the refuge was 
goose country, with big tracts of un- 
cultivated land and plenty of lakes, 
streams, marshes, and swamps for nest- 
ing places. But it had no geese. A few 
scattered pairs of Canadas had once 


Here are some of the 300 pinioned honkers who were set out 
in pens in 1936 to breed a brand-new flight of wild geese 
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ove? Why no, grandpaw didn’t love nothing except his old 
clay pipe. You see, grandpaw didn’t have no more teeth 
than a hen, and the stem of that pipe jest fit snug in his 
gums. No other pipe he tried would ever fit—jest that one. He 
could clamp onto it and smoke and, same time, have both hands 
to do a day’s work. 
" That was right important to grandpaw because he was pretty 
i spry, even at ninety, and it would have bothered him consider- 
able if he had to use one hand to hold onto the pipe. 

Now grandpaw lived all by himself in a cabin in Alaska and 
worked a mine. One day he was sprinting down the trail when 
he met up with a real mean-looking grizzly. “Live and let live,” 
said grandpaw politely. “Go ahead, b’ar, the path is all yours.” 


But this bear was an ornery cuss and he was looking for trou- 





ble. He took a poke at grandpaw—and knocked the pipe out of 
his mouth. It hit a rock and broke into 30,000 pieces. 

That made grandpaw madder’n a cat on flypaper. He lit into 
the bear and killed it with his fists. He dressed out the critter 
and lugged the head and meat back to his cabin. 

Grandpaw was still hopping mad about losing that pipe, so he 
grabbed the carcass by the ears and punched out every single one 
of the teeth. He put them teeth in a sack and hiked eighty miles 
to Dawson and had a dentist put ’em in a plate. Then he put 
the plate into his mouth and ran all the way back to his cabin 

| and ate the bear—with the bear’s teeth. 

Naturally grandpaw kept the bear’s molars in his own head. 
They made him look kinda fierce but, using them, he could hold 
any plain old pipe in his mouth. So now he don’t love nothing 


at all.—C. A. Nelson. 


| The contributor of this little story makes no claim to originality. He's 
passing it along only because he enjoyed it and thinks others will too. 


nested there, but they were long gone 

Could a resident population be buil 
up by holding a captive breeding floc} 
as an anchor and leaving their offsprins 
full-winged, free to migrate as the 
pleased? Would the young geese g 
south in autumn and come back in 
spring to their native marshes to nes 
and rear young of thejr own? Coul 
this region, formerly as gooseless as th 
Mojave Desert, be made to send Cana- 
das down the flyway by the thousands 
each fall? Could a whole new flight be 
manufactured in this newly established 
waterfowl] factory ? 

If that could be done, the way would 
be open for increasing the annual goose 
crop in many other places, and the 
rather dim future of one of America’s 
greatest wildfowl would look far more 
rosy. Certainly the experiment was 
worth trying. 

Many a disappointment, many a set- 
back, lay in the years ahead. When the 
geese arrived, management of the rei- 
uge was in the hands of C. S. Johnson 
(who died in a plane crash last summer 
at the Lower Souris Refuge, North Da- 
kota). The project was his baby ror 
the start. 
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First Years Were the 





And for a long while it was a touch- 
and-go affair. When Johnson talked to 
me about the early years of the-exper'i- 
ment he recalled the bitter winter: 
when it was a daily chore to chop water 
holes through the ice for 300 geese, and 
the winter nights when lanterns were 
hung on trees to keep coyotes and foxes 
away, and the time when the birds ate 
themselves out of house and home in 
midsummer and had to be moved hur- 
riedly to a bigger enclosure, built with 
four miles of snow fence borrowed from 
the Michigan Highway Department. 

Then there was the night when plow 
crews battled a marsh fire from dusk to 
dawn to save the geese. Once, spring 
floods carried out a section of the pen 
fence, and eighty precious birds went 
floating down the Manistique River, 
traveling with the current. And be- 
cause they were pinioned geese, there 
was no way that they could get back. 

Production of young birds was dis- 
couragingly slow in the beginning. With 
the first nesting season at hand, twent 
two of the geese escaped through 
small hole in the fence. Five pairs 
them scattered over the refuge, neste 
and succeeded in hatching nineteen 
goslings. The flock in the pen failed 
to hatch any, and so the nineteen rep- 
resented the first year’s total crop. N« 
exactly a rousing start. 

The hatch was better the second year, 
and still better the third. In the spring 
of 1940, a 400-acre permanent goose pen 
went into operation, and production 
spurted. By 1942 the geese were hatc::- 
ing some 200 young annually. 

But in spite of successful nesting 
the goose project still faced a major 
crisis. Following the original plan, 
almost all of the young birds had been 
left full-winged, able to come and go 
as they wished. Each year the original 
pinioned flock dwindled smaller and 
smaller, as the geese died of old age 
(continued on page 96) 
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Bass fishing is a lot like 


gambling: A Johnny-come-lately 


moves in and cleans up while the 


old-timer throws box cars! 


plug whizzed past my ear and hit 

the water with a splash. Dum- 

founded, I ceased fishing and 

watched. The thing popped on the 
surface ominously. 

Whurp! Whurp! 

“For Pete’s sake, Noody,’” I com- 
plained. ‘Quit scaring the fish!”’ 

My brother went right on with his 
fishing while Hilda, his wife, watched 
him admiringly. Whurp...whurp... 
chug! Then he reeled in and the thing 
darted under the surface and zigzagged 
to the boat. ‘‘Never can tell what bass 
will strike,’”’ he mused. 

“Smallmouths are different,” I pointed 
ut. “They feed on the bottom and it 
takes a small underwater plug to get 
lown to them—not that fool thunder 
pumper of yours.” 

Noody lives in Little Rock, and he is 
used to fishing the bayous and lowland 
streams of southern Arkansas; he just 
lidn’t understand Missouri's Ozark 
smallmouth. Eleven Point bass are tem- 
peramental. Fishing that float stream 
is like shooting craps—you throw nat- 
Irals but you get box cars too. 

How many have you caught?”’ 

Noody’s challenge jarred me to re- 
ality. I had fished orthodox Ozark lures 
faithfully, with no result. I had tried 
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Risking my luck again, I reached out 


every deep-running plug in my col- 
lection, and hadn’t raised a fin. ‘‘They’re 
just not striking,” I argued, not without 
feeling. “It’s too all-fired hot! Maybe 
they'll start striking later.” 

The heat hung like a pall on the river. 
t was August, and dog days mean low, 
clear water in the Ozarks, with bass 
sulking in the heat of the day. Even 
the birds were silent, except an oc- 
casional discordant crow flying low 
over the green-clad hills. Blinding sun- 
light shimmered on the glassy water 
and yellow sand bars; only the bluffs 
offered cooling shadows. 

“When you can’t get to the bass, 
make ‘em come to you,’’ Noody ob- 
served, planting another cast. 

“Noody always catches fish,” Hilda 
piped up. “Weather doesn’t matter.” 
Hilda is a long-suffering pint-size help- 
mate who gets up at ungodly hours to 
cook my brother’s breakfast and get 
him started fishing or hunting. She 
braves all kinds of weather; drives the 
car to pick him up or take him out; and 
cooks and keeps camp for his comfort 
On this trip Noody had grudgingly con- 
sented to let her come along to paddle 
the boat! 

Hunched up in the bow of the boat, 
I fell silent. No use arguing. I was 


and grabbed the smallmouth’s jaw 


outnumbered. Noody cast to the middle 
of a deep hole and gave his plug a dis- 
concerting pop. Anybody ought to know 
better, I reflected with mounting con- 
cern; in Ozark streams you cast toward 
the bank, presenting the lure with no 
fuss. Smallmouth bass are all-fired 
smart. . 

“Whup 
Noody. 

The surface exploded and out of the 
atomic eruption vaulted a mighty small- 
mouth, shaking the popper ominously. 
Noody sat down on the rod butt and 
turned the fish in the middle of his leap. 
Fighting the unfamiliar sting of the 
hooks, the bass sounded. Hilda squealed 
in high glee. 

Appalled, I watched with unbelieving 
eyes. Again the bass leaped, shaking 
his jaws furiously. His rod bending 
under the strain, Noody kept yelling 
for the anchor. Hilda obliged and the 
bass shot under the boat. Deep down 
the bronzeback bored, fighting in 4a 
frenzy. Noody used pressure and 
inched the warrior to the side of the 
boat. I caught a mad gleam in its red 
eyes as the bass thrashed on the sur- 
face; furious, no doubt, because it had 
been fooled by the new lure. Noody 

(continued on page 87) 


hold the boat!” shrieked 
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OLD RED 





and the ROMAN-NOSED BEAR 


Crushed and broken by a 
savage bruin, the big hound lay 
Would he 


ever hunt again? Here’s the tense 


in his master’s arms. 


story of a comeback fight—and of 


retribution for a killer 


PERCY BROWN 


ik: huge, Roman-nosed bear had 
the drop on Old Red. He knew it. 
Old Red knew it. And Jes Burke, 
riding hell-bent for the cliff, knew it. 

While the rest of the hounds paced 
back and forth at the base of the broken 
bluff, baying furiously at the retreating 
bear, Old Red had circled above him. 
Suddenly he slipped, spilled down a 
sloping, glass-slick slab to the narrow 
shelf—and was trapped! 

The instant the dog landed on the 





dead-end bench. the bear’ whirled 
around. His powerful jaws popped like 
an air hammer pounding on pavement 
Abruptly he rolled back his long lips, 
bared his murderous fangs, and inched 
toward Old Red like a cat stalking a 
mouse. Then, scarcely twelve feet from 
the hound, the beast suddenly pinned 
back his ears and rushed headlong. 
Hemmed in by unscalable walls and a 
thirty-foot drop-off, Old Red’s number 
was up. Still, with disaster staring 
him in the face, the hound pulled a be- 
lieve-it-or-not. Desperately, he met the 
bear’s charge head-on and made a sav- 
age lunge at the beast’s throat. The 
fury of Old Red’s attack paid off. The 
bear ducked, struck out blindly with 
his massive forepaws, and missed the 
dog completely. The hound also missed 
his target, but his teeth raked the bear’s 
skull and clamped down on his left ear. 
With a shrill, panicky bellow, the bear 
cuffed the dog loose and sent him pin- 
wheeling over the edge of the cliff. 
Seconds later Old Red’s body struck the 
ground with a soggy crunch that 
sounded like a steer’s skull being bashed 
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in by a butcher. Without so much as a 
backward look the Roman-nosed beast 
turned and lumbered along the bench, 
topped several small bluffs, and finally 
disappeared. 

Jes, a scant quarter of a mile away, 
was riding like a madman toward the 
base of the cliff. Like many another 
hound-dog man, he truly loved his 
hounds. And Old Red’s tragic accident 
had driven’ everything even 
thought of the escaping quarry—-from 
his mind. He rounded a giant boulder 
and spotted the dog lying on the rock- 
strewn ground. Expertly, he leaped 
from the saddle, hit the ground on his 
feet, and ran full tilt. 

Although Old Red’s eyes were closed, 
he must have caught a whiff of man 
scent and recognized the hunter. His 
tail thumped feebly against the ground. 

Jes knelt beside the dog and gently 
ran his work-calloused hands over the 
hound’s battered body. Completing the 
hasty examination, he got to his feet 
shaking his head. The dog’s back was 
broken near the hips; the right hind 
leg was not only fractured, it was al- 


else 


There was no escape now—the chips 
were down. I drew my revolver and 
moved in on the snarling antagonists 
























Jes tenderly 


most cut in two. Many good dogs with 
lesy serious injuries have been shot, 
but the hunter never once considered 
such a thing. The thought uppermost 
in his mind was to get the hound to the 
ranch as quickly as possible and care 
for his wounds as best he could. 

By then the pack was a short dis- 
tance up the broken mountainside, try- 
ing desperately to follow the bear but 
making practically no headway. No 
matter which way they went, they were 
stymied by long chains of broken bluffs. 
Jes called in the dogs. Then he gently 
cradled Old Red in his arms and car- 
ried him over to the pony. The horse, 
thoroughly hunt-broken, didn’t twitch 
a muscle as Jes placed his foot in the 
stirrup and eased into the saddle. 

Within an hour Jes arrived at the 
ranch house where the dog’s wounds 
were promptly cared for. And it was 
lucky for Old Red that he had such a 
thoughtful, attentive master; within a 
week he was removed from the critical 
list. But his back and hind legs were 
slow to mend. Not until three months 
had passed could he get around fairly 
well. Even then, he walked with a 
peculiar, shuffling gait, his hind legs 
stiff and bowed. 

Jes encouraged Old Red to follow at 
his heels as he went about the ranch 
work, hoping to toughen him up by de- 
grees. Soon the hound seemed to live 
for the little excursions about the place. 
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Such small chores as fixing fence and 
hauling wood provided red-letter days 
for Old Red. While Jes worked, he 
pottered around to his heart’s content, 
drinking long of the many intriguing 
scents that rode the woods. Once he 
struck a hot bobcat track and gave 
chase, filling the countryside with his 
melodious baying. Jes, happy to see the 
dog having such high fun, not only 
permitted him to keep after the cat, but 
rode close behind, urging him on. The 
animal eventually took refuge in a 
giant heap of rocks where neither man 
nor dog could find him, so Jes called 
Old Red off and went back to work. 


Red Gets His Chance 


Before very long Old Red was like his 
old self once more. His crooked legs 
carried him all day long, even though 
they did skip along somewhat awk- 
wardly. As time went on, he even joined 
several of the other dogs on a couple of 
successful wildcat chases. 

Of course, Old Red had no way of 
knowing it, but his big day was to 
come up very soon. Jes was convinced 
the dog was strong as he'd ever be. It 
was time to let him rejoin the big-game 
pack—-on a trial basis. If he could 
stand the gaff, he would again become 
an important cog in that efficient ma- 
chine. On the other hand, should it 
become apparent he couldn't possibly 





cradled the injured dog in his arms and started for home 


hold up his end of the trailing, running 
and fighting, he would be sort of pen 
sioned off as a yard dog. Jes is a very 
serious big-game hunter—he has to be 
in order to protect his stock—and he 
simply cannot afford to have a single 
weakling in his pack. 

That’s how things stood when I! 
crossed the state line from my home in 
New Mexico and dropped in at Jes’s 
Arizona ranch for a visit. And I think 
my showing up on the scene precipi- 
tated the final show-down. Jes suggested 
that I stay over and go on a bear hunt 
He said he’d been planning for days to 
go after a big bear that was suspected 
of being a stock killer, but just couldn't 
seem to get around to it. 

Frankly, I believe I know the reason 
He realized he should take Old Red on 
that hunt, but he was reluctant to face 
the show-down, even when a renegade 
bear moved in on his range. Perhaps 
Jes hesitated at passing judgment on 
the hound all alone, for now that I was 
to go he seemed eager to get on with 
the hunt. Still, no mention was made 
of taking Old Red until we were sad 
dling the horses the following morning 
I noticed Jes seemed to have something 
on his mind, so finally I said, ““Whats 
up, Jes? You look worried.”’ 

“IT am,’”’ he admitted. “It’s Old Re 
We oughta take him along and see |! 
he can stand the pace on big game.” 

“Take him,” I urged. “I’m just as 
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anxious as you are to see how he makes 
out.” 

So when Jes released the pack from 
their kennel, he held the door open for 
Old Red. The hound had been left 
behind so many times the past few 
months, he seemed unable to believe he 
was being invited to join his pals. He 
looked up at the hunter, his soft brown 
eyes pleading. 

‘Come on, boy!” said Jes; and I would 
have sworn there was a lump in his 
throat. 

The old hound gave a delighted little 
yelp, shot through the doorway, and 
leaped and cavorted about in front of 
the horses like a pup—an awkward pup, 
that is. It was obvious that his mis- 
shapen hind legs had lost much of their 
nimbleness. After watching him a 
short while, of one thing I was sure: 
the old dog was facing a crucial test. 


The Pack Jumps a Bear 


Jes’s place nestles beneath a canopy 
of pines at the upper fringe of a small 
mountain park in east-central Arizona. 
Almost at his front door is the famed 
Mogollon Rim, where the great plateau 
drops off dizzily 4,000 feet and more. 
The remote, cliff-riddled Rim country 
is hard on hunters, horses, and dogs— 
but fine for turkeys, bears, lions, and 
other game. Between the great, for- 
bidding cliffs are many secluded spring- 
watered coves, grass-covered parks, and 
hidden retreats where only the hardi- 
est hunters dare venture. 

And when Jes swung into the saddle 
with a soft-voiced “Let’s go, boys!” to 
the dogs, I was not surprised to see him 
lead the way toward the Rim. A mile 
from the house Jes, who was in the 
lead, reined up his pony. ‘Come take 
a look at this,”’ he called. 

I thought perhaps he’d spotted some 
sign of the bear, but when I drew near 
I saw he’d stopped at the very edge of 
the great drop-off. And the view we 
enjoyed from that vantage point was 
something to stir the blood of any 
man. Seemingly almost at our feet, 
yet a dozen miles away—and 4,000 
feet below—Blue River looked like a 
shiny thread. Farther to the east, the 
sun was poking its head above a tower- 
ing, blue-purple mountain. Jes pointed 
to a long, narrow bench, 1,000 feet be- 
low our feet. “There's a trail off to the 
right that will take us down there,’’ 
he said. ‘That shelf is more than a 
mile long—and a good place for bears. 
They come up and prowl the plateau at 
night, then hole up down there during 
the day.” 

As we snailed down the precipitous 
mountainside, I realized a bear could 
be safe in his hide-out from all save 
such mountain men as Jes. We reached 
the bench, swung off to the right, and 
rode at the very base of the jutting, 
wall-like cliff. The hounds, almost as 
familiar with this country as Jes, scur- 
ried about near by, working the little 
bench with a fine-toothed comb. And 
Old Red seemed almost beside himself 
with pleasure. Each time a dog would 
stop to run his damp muzzle over a rock 
or twig, the old hound would dash over 
and help him pass judgment on it. 

We traveled the length of the bench 
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without striking fresh sign, so Jes led 
the way down a small, timber-plastered 
canyon toward a secluded spring. 

“Oowwuu-yuump-yuump,” sang a 
hound directly ahead. 

Jes grinned. “That's Trailer. He's 
struck a hot track down by the water!”’ 

Abruptly, another dog’s gleeful cry 
chimed in, and Jes slapped his chaps 
with the palm of his hand. ‘‘That’s Old 
Red!” he beamed. ‘He's in there pitch- 
ing.” 

The rest of the pack opened in full 
cry, and Jes barged his pony down the 
canyon at breakneck speed, dodging 
brush like a_ prizefighter ducking 
leather. I followed as best I could. 

Jes wanted to see that the dogs had 
started the track right. They had, we 
quickly learned. In the soft mud be- 
side the tricklet we found several large, 
round tracks—bear tracks. The ani- 
mal had left the spring, rimmed the 
mountain, and headed south in the di- 
rection the dogs were now racing in 
full cry. It soon became apparent, 
however, that the track was older than 
we'd first thought; the dogs immedi- 
ately hubbed trouble when the trail led 
around a rock-jumbled mountainside. 

Jes put his pony into a lope and 
called back over his shoulder, “Let's 
circle above and watch ’em work!” 

Those words were innocent enough. 
But they meant plenty. The hunter 
wanted to keep a sharp eye on Old Red. 
The cards were down. For better or 
worse, this was the final test! 

The pack was having trouble on the 
bare mountainside, so we quickly 
worked in ahead of them, and rode out 
on a small rocky projection for a 
look-see. Presently a single dog put in 
his appearance well below our perch. 
It was Trailer. He was still leading the 
pack, even when cold-trailing. Then I 
saw something that caused my heart to 
pound. A red-bodied dog was following 
almost at Trailer’s heels, his nose to 
the ground, baying lustily. It was Old 
Red! Jes was as delighted as I; a slow, 
pleased smile crept across his sun- 
darkened face. Then, abruptly, the 
rest of the hounds came pounding up. 


Cold-trailing—and Cutting for Sign 


Very soon the pack ran into serious 
trouble—they’d lose the track, find it, 


only to lose it again. While the dogs 
slowly pushed forward, Jes stood stiff- 
legged in his stirrups, silently watching 
the hounds do a superb job of cold- 
trailing. Right then it dawned upon 
me that the hunter hadn't selected this 
spot by chance. He'd rushed up here 
because he knew the trail would be most 
difficult to follow on the wind-whipped, 
sun-drenched slope below. He wanted 
to see how Old Red stood up under such 
punishing conditions. 

Then, while still plainly in sight, the 
pack lost the trail completely. Repeat- 
edly they retreated a short distance, 
picked up the track, and attempted to 
follow it on through. Finally they be- 
gan cutting for sign well ahead. I was 
secretly hoping Old Red would be the 
first to straighten out the trail, but his 
luck simply was not that good. Lonse, 
a keen-nosed black and tan female, 
struck first; she set the distant cliffs to 


ringing with her exultant baying. With- 
in a split second, Old Red chimed in. 
One thing was certain, the old dog 
hadn't been shortchanged when sense 
of smell was dished out! 

The rest of the pack rushed over, 
tested the scent, then took out after 
Old Red and Lonse. However, the two 
lead dogs had really lit a shuck away 
from there. They'd sprinted along the 
track to a wide, timber-dotted basin 
where the vegetation protected the 
scent. As the hounds pounded up the 
park Jes lifted his chin slightly, like a 
man settling something to his own 
satisfaction; and I knew Old Red had 
certainly pleased his master. ‘We bet- 
ter hurry,” he said. “They're likely to 
jump the critter over at the other end. 
There’s some swell bear country over 
there!” 


Sailing Round the Mountain 


So again we tore across the rugged 
terrain like a couple of scatterbrained 
brush-poppers. And it was well we 
did. When we reached the park’s end 
we heard the pack’s strong, eager, 
“Yawmp-yawmp-yawmp!” and we knew 
they’d jumped the bear. The dogs were 
rimming a pine-dotted mountain half 
a mile away. We spotted the pack 
immediately and Jes whooped, “Lookit 
‘em run!” 

That was a rank understatement. 
The dogs were literally sailing around 
the steep-sided hill. They were run- 
ning with their heads up, long ears 
flowing back like pennants rippling in 
a stiff breeze. Trailer and Lonse were 
in the lead, with several younger dogs 
at their very heels. As I watched, a 
tightness came to my throat. Where 
was Old Red? My eyes strayed back 

. Ah, there’s a dog coming. Maybe 
... No, it was ancient, crooked-tailed 
Mickey, a dog that would soon be a 
has-been. 

Suddenly Jes sucked in his breath as 
if a chunk of lead had hit him in the 
stomach. ‘Old Red’s the cow’s tail!” 
The hunter’s voice was high-pitched 
and there was bitter disappointment in 
it. The dog was certainly outdistanced; 
Mickey was leading him by no less 
than 100 yards! 

“There he goes!” Jes squalled sud- 
denly, pointing directly ahead of the 
foremost dogs. Then I saw the bear. 
He was 200 yards in front of the hard- 
driving pack, streaking around the 
mountainside like a rifle-spooked deer. 

“We better high-tail it over to the 
next point,’’ Jes said. ‘He'll probably 
tree over there!” 

Well, we reached the little projection 
within seconds, but the biggest surprise 
of the day awaited us. The instant we 
reined up we realized the pack’s wild 
clamor was more frenzied. And there 
was a reason! They were nipping the 
bear’s heels! 

“It’s just about all 
shouting!’ Jes chortled. 
a tree any second now!” 

But Jes was wrong. Abruptly the 
bear whirled, turned on the dogs and 
cut loose with several roundhouse 
swings. The hounds leaped aside, avoid- 
ing the murderous blows. And the in- 
stant the beast again broke and ran, 
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they bore down on him like angry bees. 
This time the bear chose to ignore his 
tormentors and raced straight up a 
steep, rugged little draw. The canyon 
narrowed fast and finally pulled to- 
gether at the base of a great, broken 
cliff as if closed by an invisible draw- 
string. “If he reaches the bluff,” Jes 
said flatly, “they'll never stop ‘im!”’ 

The dogs must have sensed this, too, 
for they swarmed about the bear and 
nipped at his shaggy body from all 
sides. The relentless attack finally paid 
off. The critter was still a quarter of a 
mile from the cliff when he suddenly 
scooted up a tall pine, flopped his fore- 
legs over a stout limb, and hung there 
limply, his sides working like a huge 
bellows. 

As the high drama reached its cli- 
max, a lone hound came up the little 
canyon, baying eagerly. It was poor 
Old Red! He'd missed out on the most 
important part of any bear hunt—the 
final frenzied run, the relentless fight- 
ing that had made the bear's blood turn 
to water. Neither Jes nor I said a word. 
Jes just shook his head and led the way 
toward the treed bear. 

Not until the black-coated beast had 
been killed, dressed, and lashed secure- 
lv in Jes’s saddle, did the hunter walk 
over to Old Red and give him an affec- 
tionate pat on the head. “That’s all 
right, old boy,” he said softly. He 
seemed about to say more, but he 
swung on his heels abruptly, went back 
to his horse, and began rein-leading 
the pony up a dim game trail. I fell in 
behind the hunter, and the pack fol- 
lowed at my horse’s heels, a tired but 
happy lot. All but Old Red, that is. 


He lagged far back, his tail drooped 
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dismally, his head low. He seemed to 
realize he’d failed miserably when the 
going got rugged. 

I dropped back and spoke encourag- 
ingly to the old dog. I wanted him to 
know that he’d made a game try. He’d 
done a masterful job of cold-trailing; 
and it wasn’t his fault that his crooked 
and broken body simply couldn’t stand 
the pace of younger hounds. 

When I rode forward Jes stopped and 
looked back at Old Red. ‘He’ll make a 
good yard dog,” he said, his voice 
barely audible, as if he was really 
speaking to himself. 


New Scenes, New Scents 


“I'd like to buy him, Jes!” I said. 
The words seemed to pop out of their 
own accord. I'd come up here with no 
more idea of buying a dog than a white 
elephant—but here I was, offering to 
put cash on the line for a has-been 
hunting hound. As I look back, how- 
ever, I realize the old dog’s love of 
hunting had completely won me over. 
After watching him try so hard to keep 
up, I felt it would be little short of 
criminal to put him on the shelf and 
keep him there. Ever since I realized 
he was through as a member of this 
speedy big-game pack, I'd nursed a 
vague notion that I should buy him 
and find some use for his great hunting 
heart, his superb talent for cold-trail- 
ing. 

When I voiced my offer, Jes looked 
sharply at me. “What'd you do with 
him? You know he’s washed up!” 

I hesitated a moment. “Well,” I be- 
gan lamely, “I'd like to save him from 
becoming a yard dog i 
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We reached the over- 
hang just in time to see 
the bear whirl and lash 
out wildly at the dogs... 


“If you can do that,’’ Jes broke in, 
“he’s yours. I'll give him to you!” 

“T knock around in the hills a lot,’ I 
pointed out. “And Red can go with 
me.” Then I came up with a clincher 
“T’ll get a couple of pups and train ’em 
with him—there’s lots of bobcats near 
my place over in New Mexico. 

Jes smiled. “You’ve got yourself a 
grand dog!” he said. 

And that’s one time the hunter really 
hit the nail on the head; Old Red was 
truly a remarkable hound. I took him 
back to New Mexico with me and we 
hit it off like old cronies. Some dogs 
find it hard to shift their affection, 
especially after they’re grown, but I’m 
sure Old Red soon had as much respect 
for me as he had had for Jes. He 
seemed anxious to obey my every com 
mand. If he started a cold trail I 
could yell him back, and get him t 
hold up until I could learn whether he 
was headed right. As we usually hunted 
the near-by hills afoot, this was 
sterling quality, one that frequentl: 
saves much time and hard, fruitless 
running. 

My plan to use Old Red to train youns 
dogs never did pan out though. Some 
how I failed to get around to selecting 
the kind of pups I wanted. Still, Old 
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ted and I spent many a day in the 
deep backwoods together and enjoyed 
many exciting hunts. The trips afield 
were not so notable from the stand- 
point of amount of game caught, but 
they were memorable jaunts just the 
same. In the arid hills where we often 
hunted bobcats, scent rarely lies long, 
and seldom would Old Red bring a cat 
to bay. But whether we caught the cat 
or not, both of us thoroughly enjoyed 
pitting our skill against the little pred- 
ators. 

Before very long Old Red was my 
boon companion. Each time I visited 
the country, whether for business or 
pleasure, I took the old dog along. I 
even took him to Mexico several times, 
and let him hunt with big-game packs 
down there. He seemed to have the 
happy faculty for getting along with 
others of his kind; he fit in with any 
group of dogs. 

I had owned Old Red a couple of 
years when high adventure unexpect- 
edly came our way. John Reese and I 
had gone to the mountains near Luna, 
New Mexico, hoping to find some band- 
tail pigeons. The birds were scarce in 
the Burro Mountains, near my home, 
but we’d heard there were quite a few 
at the higher elevations. Although Old 
Red showed no inclination to pinch-hit 
as a bird dog, I took him along. At 
such times he would follow near by, 
drinking deep of the many odors that 
rode the woods. When I downed a bird 
he would saunter over, sniff at it dis- 
dainfully, then drop back a respectable 
distance and eye me as if to say, ‘‘Cut 
out this foolishness, Boss; let’s go find 
some real game!” 

The bandtails were far from plenti- 
ful, even up there. After three hours of 
hard hunting we had only two birds 
each; so we went lower and began work- 
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ing the heads of some rugged, oak- 
covered draws, hoping to find a flock 
feeding on the ripening acorns. The 
birds weren't there—but something else 
was! As I scrambled over the rock- 
jumbled, brush-covered mountainside I 
was unaware that Old Red was no 
longer at my heels. 

Suddenly I was brought up short by 
a dog’s explosive baying. It was Old 
Red. And from the way he was yowl- 
ing, I thought he’d met a cat face to 
face. He took out around the moun- 
tainside as if a yellowjacket was prod- 
ding his tail. He was scarcely a quarte1 
of a mile away, so I yelled to him, try- 
ing to get him to hold up until I could 
learn what the score was. 


A Renegade Leaves Evidence 


Whether Old Red was making too 
much music of his own to hear me, or 
simply chose to ignore my call, I do 
not know. But he didn’t so much as 
hesitate; he barged through the brush 
like a runaway steer, squalling at every 
jump. He’d never acted like this be- 
fore, so John and I promptly raced 


' down the slope toward the spot where 


the ruckus had started. 
learn something. 

We did. And very quickly. As we 
approached the spot where Old Red 
had bayed so strangely John suddenly 
rooted to a stop and pointed. ‘Look!”’ 
he gasped. ‘“‘Something’s been killed!” 

It had, indeed. A great mass of raw 
flesh lay exposed in the sun. It was so 
very fresh only a few green flies buzzed 
about it. When still some distance 
away, I saw it was the horribly man- 
gied remains of a large calf. And when 
I saw the animal’s hide had been 
peeled back to expose the tender flesh, 
I figured Old Red was after a bear 


Maybe we'd 


«++ but Old Red wasn’t in the pack, and Jes groaned with disappointment 









He was. And a large beast it was, judg- 
ing from his footprints. 

Now, black bears by nature are not 
stock killers, but when one of the brutes 
does turn predator, he will often spurn 
his natural foods and become a rene- 
gade of the worst sort. Many black 
bears have been erroneously accused 
of being killers simply because they 
are gluttonous scavengers. So in a 
case like this, the first thing I do is 
attempt to learn whether the bear 
made the kill or whether he just hap- 
pened upon an easy meal. 

The investigation was brief. We 
saw the bear had deliberately stalked 
the calf, then rushed in and struck the 
animal down almost in his tracks. 
Large splotches of black, crusted blood 
remained on the ground where the ani- 
mal had first gone down. From all 
appearances, Old Red had jumped the 
killer as he feasted. And, as the old 
dog was still squalling angrily a short 
way down the slope, John and I rushed 
over to a small rocky projection, hoping 
to catch sight of the bear. 

We didn't see the critter. However, I 
did see something I could scarcely be- 
lieve. Old Red was racing across a 
small clearing as if wings were on his 
feet, his bent hind legs skipping along 
easily. Never had I seen him run so 
effortlessly. 

The hound was in sight only a mo- 
ment, yet that was sufficient to con- 
vince me he stood a good chance of 
overtaking the killer. The bear had 
just eaten and was full as a tick, which 
would surely slow him down. When I 
mentioned this to John he shook his 
head doubtfully. ‘What good’ll it do 


us! Our shotguns with No. 6 shot won't 
stop ’im!” 

I patted the 44 S.& W. Special re- 
“T'll bust 


vclver swinging at my side. 
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him with this—it’ll make a good bear 
outa him!” 

Then my partner had an idea. “Say 
there’s a ranch down the mountain a 
short distance, and we can go down an 
get rifles and horses. I'll bet those 
folks would sure like to get rid of that 
killer!” 

“You go,’’ I said. “I’ll stick around ir 
case Old Red needs help.”’ 

So we separated. John went down th: 
slope at a run, while I took out in the 
opposite direction at a ground-eating 
dogtrot. Old Red was driving hell-bent 
for a bold, rock-jumbled mountain, s 
I followed an arrow-straight cours: 
My only hope of staying in the race a 
all depended upon my taking advan 
tage of the shortcuts and cashing in or 
the breaks. Bears are a rugged lot 
and frequently run for hours on end 
The fact this beast was full, thoug! 
tipped the scales in my favor as well a 
Old Red’s. 

A long ledge jutted from the rugge 
mountain like a giant, weather-cracke 
finger, and quickly it became apparel! 
the hard-pressed bear was heading fo 
the point. At the same time the houn 
was racing straight for the tip of the 
finger, singing his happy trail song a 
he careered along. And I became in 
fected with the dog’s eagerness; al 
though I was climbing steadily, I foun 
myself effortlessly lengthening my 
stride. 

Suddenly the hound’s voice ascended 
to a frenzied, coarse-mouthed choy 
He’d run the beast down and caught 
sight of him 400 yards short of the 
rocky ledge. I shivered in spite of the 
hot, overhead sun. Old Red was over 
hauling the bear. But would the beast 
take to a tree with only a single dos 
challenging him? The answer camé 
swiftly on the gentle mountain breeze 
no! The woods rang with the dog 
rage-filled bellows and the bear’s gut 
tural growls. The bedlam moved slow 
ly, surely toward the fingerlike point 
Occasionally the beast would pop his 
jaws menacingly, but he seemed in n 
mood to stop and fight. 


Old Red Latches On 


Figuring the bear would be brought 
to bay when he reached the small ledge 
I raced straight toward the jutting out- 
cropping. And I guessed right. The up- 
roar scarcely reached the rocks when 
Old Red began singing treed. I dashe 
forward as fast as my legs could carry 
me. But that wasn’t fast enoug! 
Presently I heard the dog pushing on 
up the slope, squalling angrily. Dis- 
appointment rose in me; the brute had 
halted momentarily, then pushed on 

When finally the dog and bear topped 
out a deathlike silence enveloped the 
wilderness. The towering ridge cut off 
the sound as if it were a giant silence! 
Taxing my lungs almost to the bursting 
point, I pushed on relentlessly. When 
I reached the jagged crest, howevs 
the only sound I heard was my heav) 
breathing. Ahead lay an even larg 
ridge, one that had the face of a gia 
stone washboard. The bear and t 


Exhausted, he hung on—taking 
an occasional swipe at the dogs 
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scout-hearted dog had continued on 
around the accordion-pleated mountain- 
side, leaving me far behind. 

With no sound to guide me, I took up 
the battlers’ trail. And an exciting 
story was written on the soft earth 
between the great slabs of rock. The 
dog’s tracks crossed and recrossed the 
bear’s huge imprints, showing plainly 
he was nipping the beast’s flanks from 
first one side, then the other. In an 
open spot fresh marks paralleled the 
bear’s tracks across a small sandy 
stretch, and I grinned in spite of the 
tension that was steadily growing in 
me. The dog had grabbed hold of the 
bear’s caboose and set back with stiff 
legs! And he almost stopped the beast. 
Where the marks ended, grass and 
weeds were trampled flat as bear and 
dog had sparred like prizefighters. 


Nemesis Reaches Roman Nose 


“Hey, there!’”’ A distance-muted call 
almost caused me to jump out of my 
perspiring skin. 

I looked about. So engrossed had I 
been in following the knockdown and 
drag-out fight, I’d forgotten all about 
John and his mission. I shouted a re- 
ply, and my partner left the ridge he 
was on and joined me. He was still 
afoot, but in his hand was an ancient 
.00/30 carbine. It happened that he 
found the rancher’s wife at home, but 
the man had taken his horses and gone 
over to help a neighbor move some 
cattle to market. When John told the 
woman we were after a stock-killing 
bear, she said the beast had been pes- 
tering them off and on for three years. 
She gladly let him have their only rifle 
but three cartridges were all she had. 

He arrived in the nick of time. We'd 
rimmed the rock-pleated mountain a 
scant mile when we heard Old Red 
singing treed a short distance ahead. 
We shifted into overdrive and negoti- 
ated a great, treacherous-looking slide 
that would have stopped more sensible 
men, Abruptly we came to a small 
point, and John halted. Slowly, deliber- 
ately, he eased the rifle to his shoulder. 

I spotted the bear. He was 350 yards 
away, clambering up a small, wall-like 
ledge. A more ugly beast I’ve never 
seen. His body was huge, gaunt; his 
sides bulged as if he’d swallowed a bal- 
loon. His head wasn't exactly a thing 
of beauty, either. The ears were wide- 
set, but the nose was long and narrow 
and humped. Humped? I _ looked 
Sharply. Yes, humped. Roman-nosed! 

Was it possible that this was the 
beast Jes had described, and which had 
come so near killing Old Red almost 
three years ago? It was. In fact, very 
much so. Although I’ve known several 
bears that sported somewhat Roman 
schnozzles, it’s few, indeed, that do. 
And Jes had never again set eyes on 
the bear that had injured Old Red. The 
beast had left that area right after the 
near-fatal battle. Also, the rancher’s 
Wife had said this bear had been 
plaguing them three years, and that 
fact fitted into the pattern. The hook- 
nosed critter could well have taken up 
his residence here after leaving the 
Rim country; it was scarcely forty 
miles from where we now stood to Jes’s 
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front door. The bear could have trav- 
eled that distance in a single day! 

The sharp, metallic click of the rifle’s 
hammer being eared back brought me 
out of my reverie. “Take your time, 
John,’’ I whispered hoarsely. ‘You've 
got to hit ’im!”’ 

Although the distance was great for 
the short-barreled rifle, it was a case 
of now or never. If the bear topped the 
ledge we might never see him again 
Too, Old Red was racing around the 
base of the outcropping, working up to 
challenge the beast when he left his 
perch. With the dog momentarily cut 
of the way, now seemed our golden 
opportunity. 

Abruptly the gun blasted and a plume 
of dust spurted up well below the bruia. 
“Take a coarser bead!” I encouraged, 
trying to keep the excitement from my 
voice. 

It seemed the rifle’s mechanism clat- 
tered and clashed for ages as the spent 
shell was ejected and a fresh one took 
its place. In reality, though, scarcely 
two seconds passed before the gun was 
again lined up and the trigger squeezed. 
“Wham!” The bear’s stout legs crum- 
pled. He plopped flat on his belly and 
rolled completely over. Just as it 
appeared that the huge animal would 
surely tumble down the precipitous 
ledge, he lashed out with a mighty paw, 
righted himself and again clambered 
upward. 

That’s how things stood when John 
fired again—and missed. The steeple- 
like peaks were still rumbling with 
echoes when John groaned aloud, 


“Dang the luck. I shoulda saved the 
last shell!” 

How badly the bear was hit, I didn’t 
know. But as he seemed on the verge 
of escaping, I passed my shotgun to 
John, drew my sixgun, and led the way 
around the boulder-dotted mountain- 
side. We were 100 yards from the 
ledge when we saw the animal top out 
and start across a small opening, Old 
Red at his heels. As we watched, the 
old dog leaped in, clamped his jaws 
down on the bear’s shaggy flank and 
began shaking his head from side to 
with the violence of a_ bulldog. 
beast squalled, whirled, and 
brushed the dog aside with an awk- 
ward lunge. Then I saw the bear's 
right shoulder was splotched with crim- 
son. And I realized why he’d moved so 
clumsily. It was broken. 

While the dog was out of the line of 
fire, I leveled the revolver and squeezed 
off a hasty shot. The bear collapsed 
like a lightening-struck tower. The 
slug had smashed into the beast’'s skull 
at the base of the ear, exactly where I'd 
aimed. A lucky shot, that! 

While inspecting the dead beast's 
wounds, I made a startling discovery. 
The left ear was slightly curled and 
covered with scar tissue—as if it had 
been torn almost from his head about, 
say, three years before! That settled 
it—for me anyway; I was convinced 
this was the bear that had cuffed Old 
Red out of Jes’s big-game pack. And 
judging by the hound’s air of triumph 
as he worried the carcass, Old Red 
must have thought so too! 
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The beast squalled and brushed Old Red aside with a violent lunge 

















First step for Dr. Glen Carlson, of 
Lewiston, Idaho, is to set up a 100- 


yard small-bore target with 6-inch bull 
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All you need is cartridges, a 
few targets, and a safe spot. Use a bed- 
roll and a rifle sling for steadiness— 


and start shooting groups! 





¢p Carlson loads his new .30/06, built on a Springfield action, with 180-grain 
«ai Remington Core-Lokt ammunition. He made the gunstock himself. As for the 
scope, he decided on a Weaver K-2.5 and had it installed on a Redfield Jr. mount 
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Target is a measured 25 yards away, against a hillside 
that serves as a backstop. Using a bedroll rest, Carlson 
touches off three shots. He calls two good, and one high 


aT 


Carlson reasons: “At 25 yards’ range, a minute of angle 
has a value of 4 inch. Each click on my scope is equal 
to 2 minutes of angle—or, in this case, to % inch. I would 
have to use 10 clicks, therefore, to correct a 5-inch error. 
That might get the reticule out of the center of the field” 


we > 


His next move is to shoot a group at 100 yards, from 
the sit and without a sling—as he would in deer hunting. 
At 100 yards, he wants his bullets to group about 3 inches 
high; then they will cross line of sight again at 225 yards. 
That way, he can ignore trajectory on ranges up to 250 yards 
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One shot is high, but the two others are in one hole 
5 inches from the center of the target. This is the 
normal point of impact. Now to correct that 5-inch error 


ny 


Instead, he makes the correction by adjusting windage 
screws in the scope’s mount. He turns the left screw 
out one turn, the right one in (clockwise) until it stops. 
His next three shots go into the 10-ring (above). To make 
doubly sure, he shoots two more groups with similar results 


$ His string of four shots at 100 yards is about 3 inches 
high and a shade to the right—so little it would make 
no difference in the field. Carlson now has accurate sight- 
ing for deer up to 250 yards, and even greater leeway on the 
larger game he plans to hunt. Bring on your elk and moose! 
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The members of vour club can turn out striking paintings for 
a float by following the simple instructions in this article 














portsmen in every section of the 
S country are enthusiastic in their 

support of America’s Conservation 
Pledge. They realize, more than any 
other group, the need of conserving 
cur natural resources—the lifeblood 
and sinews that have made this a strong 
nation. And these sportsmen are look 
ing forward to the day when all Amer- 
icans will accept the Pledge as a creed 
of conduct. 

Sportsmen have publicized and pro 
moted the Pledge in many ways. All 
over the country, sportsmen’s clubs 
open their meetings with recitation ol! 
the Pledge and imprint the Pledge de 
sign on their membership cards and 
stationery. They have distributed hun 
dreds of thousands of Pledge posters 
and have been instrumental in having 
the Pledge adopted for regular use in 
their local schools. They have spon 
sored Pledge rallies at which thousands 
of persons have learned for the first 
time the meaning of the term “con 
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PLEDGE! 


Any group of sportsmen can 
build and paint professional- 
looking displays that will rivet 
publie interest on the vital 


work of conservation 


servation”’ and the necessity for safe- 
guarding our natural resources. Every 
day they write OUTDOOR LIFE, asking 
for suggestions for new ways of dram- 
atizing their activities in behalf of 
the Pledge and what it stands for. 
Well, sportsmen, here is your proj- 
ect. It’s based on the axiom that a 
good picture is worth a thousand words. 
It’s as colorful and dramatic as you 
could wish. And it’s flexible. By fol- 
lowing the basic instructions, you can 
construct and paint almost any num- 
ber of displays—each packing a big 


punch! 
The possibilities are limited only by 
your imagination. That’s not likely 


to be a scarce commodity in a sports- 
men’s group, which usually includes 
carpenters, sign painters, artists, de- 
signers, mechanics, and other crafts- 
men. Even the veriest amateur can 
turn out a creditable job. To get a lit- 
tle expert help, you can invite the shop 
teacher and the art instructor in the 
high school to join in the project. 

A glance at the pictures on these 
two pages should get your imagination 
in high gear. Take that handsome 
float, for instance. You have plenty 
of time right now to build one like it 
for display in the parade on Memorial 
Day or the Fourth of July. Later on in 
the year, if your club would like to 
have a booth at a county fair or sports- 
men’s show, you can use the float pan- 
els in building it. 

Yes, the possibilities are almost end- 
less. Large painted roadside signs, 
produced by club members, would get 
plenty of attention from other citizens 
in the area. And in the same manner, 
you can use a canvas sheet stretched 
across a busy thoroughfare, one fea- 
turing the Conservation Pledge and 
the paintings. 

Are there some dreary walls in the 
classrooms or auditorium of the local 
school? That’s a wonderful oppor- 
tunity to produce some striking murals 
that not only teach conservation but 
add to the beauty of the building. Does 
the stage in the school hall need a new 
front curtain? There’s a chance for 
you to place the Conservation Pledge 
where a lot of people will see it! Or 
you may decide to paint some portable 
panels that can be set up in librar- 
ies, theater lobbies, railroad stations, 
schools—wherever people congregate. 

It’s easy to get outsiders interested 
too. Did you know that store owners 
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A mural like this, easily painted by an amateur, not only carries the message of 
conservation but is a handsome decoration for the classroom or school auditorium 



































You can erect an eye-catching booth for your club at a county fair or sportsmen’s 
show. If you’ve already built a float, its component panels may be used here too 
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Smart merchants are always on the lookout for distinctive window displays. The one 
above, featuring the Conservation Pledge, is a natural for a sporting-goods store 


are always receptive to new ideas for 
effective window displays? The Pledge 
and the paintings certainly would make 
a striking one, particularly for a store 


featuring sportsmen’s equipment. Just 
show the owner the “master” pictures 
on the following pages—-he and his 
window designer will do the rest. 
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Here’s how to paint beautiful, 
striking pictures in any size 


for your conservation display 


H° are the four paintings that you 
will use, in conjunction with the 
Conservation Pledge, to feature your dis- 
play. You can transfer them in any size 
to any surface that will take paint. 

To copy our master paintings, first 
determine about how big you want your 
finished work to be. Then, with a ruler 
and a soft pencil, lay out an oblong that 
has the same proportion of width to 
depth as the master. Now carefully but 
lightly pencil in on it exactly as many 
squares as there are in the master. All 
squares should be precisely the same size. 

Next, starting with the square in the 
upper left-hand corner, sketch in the 
outlines of just what you see in the cor- 
responding square in the master. Con- 
tinue in this fashion, working to the 
right, until all squares are completed. 

Meanwhile an associate can follow 
you along, filling in your sketch outlines 
with the appropriate colors (covering, 
of course, the lines that form the 
squares). If you're doing an interior 
mural he may want to use the special 
paint sold for that purpose in art stores. 
For outdoor work he’ll require a brighter, 
weather-resistant type. 

When you come to sketch the Pledge, 
use the illustration of it that appears 
on the editorial page of OUTDOOR LIFE 
each month. Pencil in the necessary 
sguares on the illustration, and then pro- 
ceed as you did with the paintings. 




















This panel would make a fine roadside sign for a club—and it has many other uses! 
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achieve a striking effect by using bold “‘poster” colors and avoiding finicky attention to detail 


























Note that this painting and the one above have their left-hand third on the page opposite; they form 
the longer panels of a float or booth. For its ends, use the pair of “Save Our Wildlife” scenes 
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Simple, isn’t it? And lots of fun too! Just get the boys together and start work! 
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WE PAY CASH 
FOR ALL TRUE 
ADVENTURES 
THAT CAN BE 
TOLD THIS WAY 


BEAR CUBS ARE CUTE—BUT... 


by Eleanor Pedersen, Milford, Pa. 





MIY BROTHER AND | WERE TROUT J P22) iy A424, 
FISHING IN THE DEAD WATERS OF ‘ YES ANG 
SANVANTINE CREEK IN PIKE CO,, PA. 4s 26 
NOONTIME FOUND ME FAR UPSTREAM a 

IN A LARGE SWAMP. SUDDENLY | 
HEARD THE SOUND OF BARK FALLING 


FROM A TREE: - -_ fae AG , 
ane Uy rE C1 SK Wy: 


Sat i die 





10 YD. UPSTREAM FROM THE TREE 





























1 WAS BETWEEN THE BEAR AND HER CUBS, 
HOW FAR AWAY MY BROTHER MIGHT BE 


- 1! DIDN'T KNOW 7s = 


















































— SINCE THEN, 
7 IN THAT AREA, 
WE ALWAYS END 
UP WITH TANGLED 
LINES AS | NEVER 
STRAY FAR AWAY 
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Ask the old timers, ask the men who bring home their 
limit. Chances are they'll say, ‘The hunter with the 


SURE-WE KNOW 
WHERE THE GAME /S! 


-AnD | GET ’EM 
WITH A 


POLY-CHOKE 


POLY-CHOKE witt 


Ventilated Sleeve cc 


pietely insta 
VENTILATED 
SLEEVE ONLY 


(installed) 


Poly-Choke on his favorite single is usually a better shot 


— and he’s always ready to shoot!" 


It’s true, because a Poly-Choke makes any pump or auto- 


loader :‘nine-guns-in-one.’ A twist of the wrist gives it 


the proper choke, from full to reverse, for any range, for 


any condition of field or weather, for any game, geese, 
woodcock, quail, partridge, rabbits or ducks. 


THE POLY-CHOKE CO., HARTFORD, CONN. 6. Fuh YEA, pres. 


GETA 


REMEMBER: The New Ventilated POLY- CHOKE gives you two 
great advantages — Stabilized Patterns and Minimum Recoil 


ANDY ANDERSON’S SPORTING 
GOODS, 124 West Grand, 
Oklahoma City 2, Ole. 

EWELL CROSS GUN SHOP, 4101 
East Rosedale, Fort Worth 5, Tex. 

D & A SPORTING GOODS CO., 
1629 East Douglas Ave., Wichita, 


Konsas 
R. S. ELUOTT ARMS CO., 1508-10 
Grand Ave., Konsas City 8, Mo 
FUNTROP SPORT SHOP, 4415 
West National Ave., Milwaukee, 


Wis. 

LEE D. GODDEYNE SPORTING 
GOODS, Johnson at Third St., 
Bay City, Mich. 

HARKLEY & HAYWOOD, 101 
Cordova St., West, Vancouver, 


8. C., Con 
THE W. A. HOLT CO., INC., 1017 
Fannin St., Houston I, Tex 
JOSEPH HORNE COMPANY, 
Pittsburgh 30, 


‘a. 
W. JOHNSON SERVICE, Adrian, 
Mich, 
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AUTHORIZED AGENCIES 


KAYWALT SPORTING GOODS 
CO., 1906 Brown St., Dayton 9, 


Ohio 

KERNS’ SPORTING GOODS CO., 
445 E. Main St., Donville, iit 

KLEIN'S SPORTING GOODS, INC., 
227 W. Washington St., Chicago 
6, iit 

PAUL S. LINFORTH, 420 Market St., 
Son Francisco 11, Collif 

MARSHALL RELD & CO., Chicogo 
90, ti. 

MONTGOMERY WARD & CO, 
Any Stor 

NICHOLS’ GUN SHOP, 2016 
Grovois, St. Lovis 4, Mo. 

EMiLt C. NOVOTNY, 323 Jockson 
St., St. Paul 1, Mina. 

JOHN SCHASCHI, 4156 East 
Atherton Rd., Flint 7, Mich. 

SCOPE SALES CO., 326 Queen St., 
Ottawa, Ont., C 


, Lon, 
SEARS, ROEBUCK & CO., Any Store 


SHAPLEIGH HARDWARE COM. 
PANY, 900 Spruce St., St. Louis 


2,Mo 

SIMMONS SPECIALTIES, 1428-30 
Walnut St., Konsos City, Mo 

THE SUTCLIFFE CO 225-227 
South 4th St., Lovisville 1, Ky 

HARRY W. TAGGART & CO, 
16008 E. Warren Ave., Detroit 
24, Mich 

THURMAN RANDLE & CO., 208 N 
Akard St., Dallos, Tex 

VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, 9 
North Wabash Ave., Chicago 
2, Wi 

WALTHOUR & HOOD CO., Pryor 
St. ond Auburn Ave., Atlanta |}, 


Go 

WARNER HARDWARE COMPANY, 
13 S. Sixth St., Minneopolis 2, 
Minn 

WESTERN SCOPE SERVICE, P. O. 
Box 220, Calgary, Alberto, Con, 

YORK ARMS CO., 162 S. Main St, 
Memphis 3, Tenn, 


STANDARD 
POLY-CHOKE 


(without Ventilated S 


completely $] 4 
installed 


led 


BE A 
BETTER 
WINGSHOT 


— Send for 
these two FREE 
booklets today 


leeve 


i) 


The Poly-Choke Co., 390 Tunxis St., Hartford, Conn. 
Gentlemen: [_] Please rush me FREE copies of the two Poly- 
Choke Booklets. ["] Please send FREE shipping carton for 


my gun barrel. 


«< 


Street .. a 5 \ a 


City . ccccccocseccccccsss 


opbccRth cncescescoese 
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Ammunition 





In hunting, a man is far 


more important than his rifle. 
And a combination of good man 


and good rifle can’t miss 


ou might call it the first maxim 
of big-game hunting: Where you 


hit your game is vastly more im- 
portant than what you hit it with. A 
.25/35 bullet in the vital heart-lung area 
carries with it a lot more assurance of 
chops in the frying pan than the enor- 
mously heavier and more powerful .470 
Nitro Express slug that only breaks a 
leg. 

This leads to maxim No. 2: The 
hunting and shooting skill of the man 
behind the_rifle is of enormously greater 
importance than the rifle itself. Thus 
a calm, deliberate, and accurate rifle- 
man can hunt the largest and toughest 
otf game with a relatively light rifle 
without ever leaving a wounded animal 
to bleed to death or fall prey to preda- 
tors. The same rifle in the hands of a 
less skillful and level-headed fellow 
may strew the woods with cripples. 

It's this difference in hunters that has 
led to so much controversy about the 
adequacy of various calibers. One man, 
let us say, hunts everything in North 
America with a 7 mm. and swears by it. 
Another comes along and declares 
under oath that the 7 mm. isn’t even 
good enough for sheep or mule deer. 
The difference, of course, lies not in the 
rifle itself, but in how it was used 
by whom, and under what conditions. 

I know a mining man who operates 
on the desert of northern Mexico. Year 





in and year out he kills an average of 
two big mule deer a month for meat. 
He is not particularly interested in 
hunting or shooting. I wouldn’t call 
him a crack shot by any means. When 
his meat gets low he takes an old 
Model 94 Winchester .30/30 equipped 
with a Lyman 1-A tang peep, puts on a 
pair of basketball shoes for silent stalk- 
ing, and goes out to some section where 
deer are plentiful. He hunts with about 
the same emotion that you and I feel 
when we buy a rump roast at the corner 
butcher shop. He never takes a shot at 
more than 100 yd. and he never takes a 
running shot. If it is possible, he rests 
his rifle on the limb of a tree or drops 
into the kneeling position. He always 
aims behind the shoulder midway on 
the animal, and that gives him a circle 
of from 14 to 20 in. in which to place 
his shot. If brush is in the way, he finds 
an opening or he doesn’t shoot. If the 
animal is standing in the wrong position 
for his favorite shot, he either works 
into a better position or lets the animal 
shift. 

If the buck becomes frightened and 
takes off he does not fire, because he 
knows that he'll see another deer that 
day or the next, and he doesn’t want to 
chase a wounded animal or to spook all 
the deer in the neighborhood with a wild 
bombardment. When he buys a box of 
.30/30 cartridges, he is, in effect, buying 
20 deer. 


Try for the Right Spot 


Tell that hombre the .30/30 isn’t a 
top deer cartridge under all conditions 
and he'll think you've lost your mind. 
In his hands, and under the same con- 
ditions, it would also be a good moose 
cartridge. Which sets up another max- 
im: If an animal is hit right with al- 


Effective Shooting—In the Field and on the Match Range 








HERE ARE A COUPLE OF TYPICAL 
SHOTS AT WHITE-TAILS. IN EITHER 
CASE THE WELL-PLACED BULLET 
WILL DRIVE THROUGH TO THE LUNG AREA 


HEART-LUNG AREA 
SHOULD COUNT 5, 
THOSE WHICH LAND 





AND ALL OTHER HITS 








HOW A DEER TARGET SHOULD 
BE MARKED FOR AHUNTERS' 
MATCH — SHOTS IN THE 


IN BRAINOR SPINE 4 


MINUS S, AS THEY ARE ALL 
TOO OFTEN WOUNDING SHOTS 


.. « JACK O'CONNOR, Editor 


most any fairly adequate cartridge, « 
kill is the result. 

On the other hand, a great deal ot 
vastly unrealistic stuff is written every 
year about the placement of shots. It’s 
mostly by people who assume, apparent- 
ly, that nothing but undisturbed dee: 
are hunted, and then only by cool and 
level-headed marksmen like our miner 
These articles always come complet« 
with diagrams of a cutaway buck show- 
ing how to reach the vitals from various 
angles. Such pieces don’t do any harm 
and they may do some good, but they 
skip lightly over the fact that bucks ar: 
often very unco-operative. They don’t 
patiently wait around while someone 
plinks a bullet into them with thé 
serene deliberation of a sales manager 
putting a red pin in the map to mark 
another carload sale of shingles. 


Head Shot is a Poor Choice 


These experts are fond of pointing 
out that even a well-placed .22 rimfire 
will bring home the venison. With that 
very obvious statement no one can dis- 
agree. Consider this, though: Under 
modern hunting conditions, the brain 
and spine shots which make even a .22 
effective are usually almost impossible 
tomake. And this: If those small, vital 
areas are missed, the result all too often 
is a wounded animal that escapes. 

Of all the poor places to shoot a fine 
game animal, there is hardly a worse 
one than the head. If the brain is 
struck, the animal is, of course, killed 
instantly. But the brain is a small 
mark. If it is missed, the result may be 
a broken jaw that dooms the animal to 
slow death by starvation. And that 
does happen. Once I found the carcass 
of a fine buck with the nose and the 
mouth shot away; it had starved to 











oo = 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


























death. Even if you hit the brain and 
kill the animal in its tracks, the re- 
sulting sight is likely to be one to turn 
your stomach. Once I pulled down on 
the head of a buck about 60 yd. away 
and killed him. The light, high-velocity 
bullet blew up in the skull. One look at 
the pulpy, shapeless head, the bulging 
eyes, the antlers askew—well, I was 
almost ready to quit hunting deer. A 
grand animal like a buck deserves a 
better end. 

I cannot get enthusiastic about the 
neck shot either. Jf the spinal vertebrae 
in the neck are broken, the deer dies 
instantly. If the spine is missed, the 
neck shot is no more deadly than a shot 
in any other muscular tissue. I re- 
member seeing a big bull caribou drop 
after a neck hit—and then get up and 
run 300 yd. before a lung shot brought 
it down. I once knocked down a fine 
mule deer with the same kind of shot. 
He got up and ran. My companion and 
I tracked him a full half mile. The 
bullet had severed a big artery, and it 
seemed incredible that a mule deer 
could contain all the blood that this 
one lost. 

Head and neck shots are justified at 
short range and under favorable con- 
ditions, particularly by the man who 
knows his anatomy and who has to stop 
dangerous game in an emergency. For 
ordinary hunting, though, they are a 
long, long way from ideal. 

About the only time a shoulder shot 
is justified is when the hunter wants to 
disable a potentially dangerous animal 
like a grizzly or an Alaska brown bear. 
Broken shoulders will put an animal 
down and render it helpless without 
killing it; with one shoulder broken 
even a grizzly cannot manage a charge 
on a hillside. For that reason veteran 
grizzly hunters try to break the shoul- 
der with their first shot. Some men 
also try for the shoulders on other large 
animals, like moose, that are hard to 
kill in their tracks. However, the shoul- 
der shot will wreck a lot of meat, filling 
it with bone fragments. If the shot goes 
low it means a broken leg. Then you 
have an animal that can travel all day, 
only to be pulled down eventually by 
wolves. 


Lung Area is the Best Bet 


Well, where should a man aim? The 
best place of all is the lung area back 
of the shoulder. The advantages of this 
shot are many. A reasonably adequate 
bullet placed there almost always means 
a one-shot kill. Death is not always in- 
stantaneous, but it is usually quick. 
The rapid expansion of the bullet tears 
up the lungs, administers terrific shock 
to the whole nervous system, and very 
often ruptures the heart or otherwise 
stops its action. As I write this, the 
last head of game I shot was a grizzly. 
He was below me, about 125 yd. away 
and walking slowly across a big, open, 
timberline basin. The .300 Magnum 
bullet went high through the left lung 
behind the shoulder and emerged low 
through the right lung. The bear fell 
to the shot, got up, took two steps, and 
fell dead. The only other grizzly I 
ever saw killed so quickly was one I 
hit in about the same body area with a 
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SPINAL SHOTS 

BACKBONE OR NECK 

WILL PARALYZE IN- 

STANTLY BUT ARE 
HAM SHOTS DIFFICULT TO MAKE 
RUIN MEAT AND 


ONLY CRIPPLE 


(. 7 
By <P 
ANAL ie? \\ | 


ON GOING-AWAY i 
A 


DEER WILL 
Pe 


PENETRATE 

TO LUNGS 
PAUNCH SHOTS 
OFTEN PERMIT GAME 


a 


AND KILL 


TO ESCAPE AND DIE LATER 


( _)7) BRAIN SHOTS 
KILL INSTANTLY 
BUT THE TARGET \S 
TINY ~ AND A HIT 
MAY RUIN THE HEAD 


a 
% 


\\ 
ay 
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SHOULDER SHOTS 
PERMIT THE DEER 
TO ESCAPE 


HEART SHOTS 

ARE FATAL WITHIN 
SHORT TIME — BUT 
HEART |S SMALL TARGET 


LUNG SHOTS 
ARE EASIEST AND 
MOST EFFECTIVE OF ALL 


The lung area should be the deer hunter’s first choice, for it gives him consider- 
able latitude if he misjudges the range and places his bullet too high or too low 


130-gr. Silvertip bullet from my .270. 

Strangely enough, a shot through the 
lungs near the heart usually kills more 
quickly than a shot through the heart 
itself. The heart-shot animal almost 
always runs frantically for from 20 to 
200 yd. before it falls dead. And if it 
gets out of sight, you may think you’ve 
missed completely—as I once did. I 
was painfully clambering down a high 
ridge toward camp—beat up, thirsty, 
and footsore—when a fine white-tail 
buck came out under the cliffs below 
and started running up the opposite side 
of the canyon. I just had time to throw 
a cartridge into the chamber of my .270, 
sit down, and get off a shot. The buck 
jumped about 5 ft. in the air, lit, and 
disappeared over the top before I could 
shoot again. 

Well, I knew my cross hairs had been 
on that buck. Still, I was inclined to 
believe I’d missed him, probably with 
a shot that hit a rock and stung him 
with fragments. But the more I thought 
about that high and frantic jump, the 
more convinced I became that I'd hit 
that buck. So, tired though I was, I 
retraced my steps, crossed the canyon, 
and climbed to where the buck had dis- 
appeared. There he lay, as dead as a 
mackerel. The bullet had gone in just 
behind the last rib, ranged forward, 
and blown the heart to pieces. 

The lung shot is a quick, if not in- 
stant, killer because the ruptured lungs 
drown the animal in his own blood. The 
lung area, being so large, is much 
easier to hit than the brain or spine. 
Furthermore, no edible meat is de- 
stroyed. If the bullet goes too high it 
will break the spine; if too far forward, 
it may break the shoulders or land in 
the neck. And even if it lands in 
the paunch, it may still kill or disable 
the game if the rifle is a powerful one. 

No matter which way the animal is 
facing, the hunter should try to drive 
the bullet into this large lung area. You 
give yourself all the odds on a quick 
kill, especially if your rifle has more- 
than-average power. 

Above all, try to keep your shots out 
of the abdominal area. Now and then 
a paunch shot—particularly with a 


light, easily expanded bullet of very 
high velocity—will result in a quick kill. 
But all too often a gut-shot animal can 
run for miles, even when hit with 
powerful bullet. 

The heart and the lungs are vit::! 
tissue. Any serious interference with 
either means quick death. But the 
stomach, intestines, and other abdomi- 
nal organs are not immediately neces- 
sary to life or movement. An animal 
with a pair of broken shoulders cannot 
travel, and an animal with a ruptured 
heart or torn-up lungs will quickly die. 
But animals have been known to travel 
a considerable distance with practically 
all of their paunch organs missing. 


Keep Away From the Paunch! 


Once, in northern Arizona, I took a 
shot with my .30/06 at a big buck run- 
ning away from me down a hill. The 
150-gr. Bronze Point bullet struck him 
high in the left ham, went through, and 
laid the whole abdominal cavity open. 
The buck went down, but when I got to 
him, he lurched to his feet and ran, with 
his stomach bouncing along 30 ft. be- 
hind him. He was practically gutted. 

Another time, in Sonora, Mexico, 
I saw the abdomen of a desert ram 
ripped open by a 150-gr. bullet from a 
.300 Savage. That ram jumped over a 
barrel cactus, had its protruding stom- 
ach caught on the terrible thorns, and 
lost every organ in its abdomen. Yet 
it kept on going — and the hunter 
tracked it a mile before he found it dead. 

It is true, of course, that much game 
has been dropped stone-dead in its 
tracks by abdominal shots. Very often, 
a bullet like the old 139-gr. Western 
open point in the 7 mm. would do it. 
So would the 87-gr. bullet in the .257 or 
.250/3000; the 130-gr. bullet in the .270; 
and the 150-gr. bullet in the .30/06. I 
have also had many reports of quick 
kills with gut shots by the .220 Swift. 
The point is, though, that sometimes 
such a shot results in a quick kill, but 
sometimes it doesn’t, even with a rifle 
of high velocity and rapid bullet disinte- 
gration. Dressing an animal that has 

(continued on page 62) 
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*All Evinrude power ratings ? . * 
ere O.B.C. certified brake ¢ . | 
H.P. at 4000 R.P.M. a ; 


Only Evinrude has them all. 








Design... erformance...landling Ease! 


Brawny power under finger-tip control...new ma- 
neuverability and handling ease with Dwo-Clutch and 
Gearshift... sharply advanced performance that brings 
new thrills to boating . . . with these sparkling new models 
Evinrude again makes outboard history ! 


FLEETWIN WITH DUO-CLUTCH: New Duo-Clutch 
gives you NEUTRAL-FORWARD, with SAFTI-GRIP 
Propeller Drive for trouble-free operation in shoal 
water (no more shear pin troubles!) With Duo- 
Clutch you start in NEUTRAL... you “idle” when you 
like...as long as you like! Automatic throttle gov- 
ernor holds motor to low speed until you’ve shifted to 
FORWARD. Full Pivot Reverse with 360° steering. 
7.5 certified horsepower™*... low trolling speed !...and 
exhilarating top-throttle performance that “‘brings out 
the best’’ in average family and fishing boats. 














FASTWIN WITH GEARSHIFT: 14 horsepower* foi 
thrilling speeds, heavy loads... with Gearshift con- 
trol to give you the maneuverability of NEUTRAL- 
FORWARD-REVERSE. Fastwin is engineered to make 
Gearshift operation smooth and simple. Throttle Gov- 
ernor... Reverse Lock... Exhaust Diversion—all are 
automatic—you need only shift and steer ! 

To give you broad cruising range the Fastwin comes 
with separate 6-gallon CRUIS-A-DAY TANK. With 
special connector on fuel hose you “hook-up” to the 
motor as easily as plugging in a lamp socket. Quik- 
Chek gauge tells you fuel supply at a glance. 

Both Fleetwin and Fastwin are alternate firing 
“twins.”” Powerheads rubber-floated and crankshafts 
counter-weighted for extra smooth operation. Re-Flo 
auxiliary oiling system recirculates oil to main bearings 
for long bearing life. Centri-Matic pump assures ef- 
ficient cooling at every speed. Plus dozens of other 
engineering advancements that contribute to fine per- 
formance. See your Evinrude Dealer...look for his 
name under “Outboard Motors” in the yellow pages 
of your phone directory. Catalog free, write for it today ! 
















Want a mot that 
Note remarkable flexibility hecked ft 
flick the throttle 


utifully?” Try Fleetwin or Fastwin! 
crawl the mofor '‘ticks along’’... 
you're winging for home... fast! 


SIX MODELS FOR 1950 


The right motor for every boat! 
SPORTSMAN, 1.5 H.P.* Light 
and handy “‘single’’ with exclusive 
FISHERMAN DRIVE. 

SPORTWIN, 3.3 H.P.* DeLuxe light 
twin with FISHERMAN DRIVE. 


FLEETWIN, 7.5 H.P.* With new 
Duo-Clutch and Safti-Grip drive. 


FASTWIN, 14.0 H.P.* With Gear- 
shift and Cruis-a-Day Tank. 


SPEEDITWIN, 22.5 H.P.* Fast, 
rugged twin for high speed or heavy 
duty. 


SPEEDIFOUR, 33.4 H.P.*  Four- 
cylinder power for largest, fastest 
outboard boats. 















FREE CATALOG! write today for new full- 
color catalog... describes new Fleetwin and Fastwin, 
and other models in Evinrude’s complete 1950 line. 
Address, EVINRUDE MOTORS, 4401 N. 27th Street 
Milwaukee 9, Wisconsin. 


, 


In Canada, Evinrude Motors, Peterboro, Ontario 


nk 
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FORTY-FIRST YEAR 





IN OUTBOARDS 
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at 5X 


2% X to 5X 
Model 


KV $57.50 


at 25%4X 


a 
we NEW! 
VARIABLE POWER 


















HOW IT WORKS 


The power change 
knob is located just 
back of the windage 

# adjustment knob, and 
nd a twist of this knob 
gives you an immediate change from 
23%4X to 5X.Caps prevent tampering or 
accidental change and keep out moisture. 




















With the new KV Variable Power 


WEAVER-SCOPE, you are equipped for just about every kind of shoot- 
ing. With the scope set at low power, you're ready for big game at short 
to medium ranges, for running shots, squirrels in the woods, and general 
“plinking”; a turn of the knob and you're ready for long range cross-canyon 


shots, big game in open country, varmints, or deliberate long-range shoot- 
ing. The KV has protected internal windage and elevation adjustments, 
of guaranteed accuracy, the same as other K Models; plus their famous 


optics and sturdiness. See the KV 

















at your dealer's today. 
Please send folder on 
} KV Weaver-Scope 
Other K Scopes 1 J Scopes 1 
\ G Scopes 1 K & J Reti CT PRICES 
Mounts [] Weaver- CO Model KV Scope Léa . . $57.50 
oe Weaver Lens Caps...... 2.00 
BR eciecg abate ae ac Roanuweaweneaan 
pS eee Pei bi Waihi Wan ea hace aad Weaver Detachable Mounts 
City......4  .. Seen... Miteecssa. Top or Side............ 9.75 
WwW. R. AVER COMPANY . ” 
DEPT. 6 EL Paso, TEXAS Wor pear y al 












BISHOP STOCKS 


BISHOP’S SUPERIOR GRADE 


Semi-Finished Stocks 
SUPERIOR GRADE is 


semi-finished stock Made of fine dense 
Hard-grain, Beautiful black walnut Preci 
ion inletted 
SPORTER type $ 8.95 
MANNLICHER type $11.50 
HEAVY TARGET type $11.50 


LEADER GRADE 
Same 
vot of quality grain 
not demanding a st 
grain walnut 


k of fine superi« 


SPORTER type $5.00 
MANNLICHER type $8.50 
HEAVY TARGET type $8.50 


yr 


our best grade in a 


as Superior grade except walnut is 
Big bargain for those 
oc 





SPORTER and 
MANNLICHER 


type stocks fitted with your 
choice of Black or Ivory 


BISHOP 
Hand-Finished Stocks 
Bishop Finished Stocks Standard 
Grade, Hand rubbed. Oil Finish, 
Beautifully checkered, Monte Carlo 
and cheek piece, 

Postpaid 
DeLuxe Grades obtainable at higher 


Tenite Butt-Plate, Grip Cap 
and Fore-end Cap. White in- 
serts optional on Superior 
grade. HEAVY TARGET type 
stocks fitted with Mershon 


no-slip white line butt plate. prices. Custom fitting at no extra 
Write for FREE CATALOG. charge 

Please state if you wish cata- SHOTGUN USERS write for detalis about 

log on semi-finished or com- Bishop's new heavier Fore-end 

letely finished stocks 


——*E. C. BISHOP and SON, Inc., WARSAW, MO. e— 


62 














(continued from page 59) 
been gut-shot is always a messy an 
disagreeable business. The good hunter 
tries to keep his bullets out of the ab 
dominal cavity if he possibly can. 

It is fairly easy to place your shots 
when game is plentiful and relatively, 
tame, but it’s something else agair 
when it is frightened, jittery, hunter 
shy, or on the move. Half a centur 
ago, a famous deer hunter wrote tha 
hitting a running deer anywhere at an) 
distance is not a bad shot. In th 
course of a season, the average hunter 
in average country does not see man 
bucks, so he’ll have to be pardoned fo 
taking his shots as they come. Th 
deer may be on the move, or hind-end-t« 
or partly concealed by brush that may) 
deflect the bullet. Under those condi 
tions how many hunters will refrain 
from shooting? One in 10? I'd say 
it was closer to one in 100. 


Bullets Correct Miscues 


That is why I have always cam- 
paigned for the more powerful calibers 
for modern hunting—bullets that will 
knock down and disable animals even 
with poorly placed shots. A man should 
always try to get his bullet into th 
heart-lung area. But he should also 
use a rifle with plenty of power; then, 
if his shot miscues, it still may kill or 
disable the animal. 

Take a typical shot today—a fright- 
ened animal running directly away from 
the hunter. I have always declined such 
a chance at elk, moose, or grizzlies. I 
let the animal go its way unshot or wait 
for it to turn. Those big animals are 
just too tough to be put down by hind- 
end shots with a rifle of the .270-.30/06 
class. 

On deer-size animals, though, a shot 
aimed at the center line of the rump 
will usually kill or disable. I once took 
such a shot at a buck running away 
from me, at between 250 and 300 yd. 
The .270 bullet went right between th: 
hams, through the abdomen, and tore 
up the right lung. The buck traveled 
no more than 20 yd. Later on, I got an 
almost identical shot, but at shorter 
range. This buck—the heaviest Ari- 
zona white-tail I have ever shot—ran 
no more than 10 ft. If the bullet goes 
between the hams it will drive up into 
the lungs through the abdomen. [If it 
goes high it will break the spine above 
the root of the tail. The thing to do is 
to keep the shot high and center. If 
it is low, it will disembowel the anima! 
and may result in a long chase. If it 
hits too far on either side it will mess up 
a ham. At best, you have a lot of 
spoiled meat; at the worst, a wounde: 
animal that may escape and beco) 
coyote meat. 

In the case of a quartering animal a 
fairly close range, one can shoot past 
the hips to drive the bullet at an ang! 
up into the lung area. But such a sli 
on a running target requires skill an 
coolness that I fear too many hunte: 
do not have. Such a shot can be trie: 
on an animal the size of a deer, ante 
lope, or sheep with a .270 or a .30/06 
But it should never be attempted wit! 
less-powerful rifles, even though the’ 
may—under ideal conditions and wit! 
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well-placed shots—lay game of that size 
out cold. 

If a broadside running shot is of- 
fered, and the hunter feels he cannot 
afford to pass it up, he should swing 
way ahead, since it is far better to miss 
in front than wound in the gut. Actual- 
ly, no one should attempt running shots 
unless he is armed with a rifle with 
power enough to give him a good chance 
of disabling the game even with a fairly 
ill-placed shot. A fast-opening bullet in 
the abdominal cavity—from a .270 or a 
.30/06, for instance—has a very good 
chance of knocking down the game and 
paralyzing it long enough for the hunter 
to get to it. But a shot in the same area 
from a .25/35, let us say, will mean a 
wounded animal that keeps on going 
and escapes to die. 

The power of the rifle is a poor sub- 
stitute for calmness and skill in the 
placement of shots, but it is to some 
extent a substitute. In the Canadian 
Rockies, the hunter usually shoots un- 
der very favorable circumstances. The 
game is in the open, undisturbed, and 
the hunter can almost always get into 
a good position, wait until the animal is 
turned right, and take time to get over 
his excitement and recover his wind 
and steadiness. 

Consequently, a .270 or .30/06 is then 
plenty of rifle even for moose and 
grizzly, and a .257 or 7 mm. will, nine 
times out of 10, be entirely adequate. 
Yet the .270 and .30/06 are not any too 
much gun for white-tail deer and ante- 
Icpe, animals that are much smaller 
than a moose or grizzly, and have but a 
fraction of their vitality. Why? Simply 
because modern hunting conditions often 
make it very tough indeed to place 
suots properly on the buck that is 
bouncing through brush on the other 
side of a ravine, or on a spooked ante- 
lope on the opposite hillside. 

The idea is, then, to place those bul- 
lets as well as you possibly can, to kill 
as cleanly as you can, to take advantage 
of every opportunity to get a one-shot 
kill. But your rifle must have adequate 
power; then, if a shot is a bit off line, 
the chances are still good that you'll get 
the game instead of letting it go away 
wounded. 

There isn’t any doubt about it: Where 
you hit game, within limits, is more 
important than what you hit it with. 
And there isn’t any doubt that the man 
behind the rifle is far more important 
than the rifle itself. On the other hand, 
there isn’t any doubt that a good man 
with a powerful rifle is more deadly 
than a good man with an inadequate 
one!—Jack O’Connor. 


Cleaning Bone Handles 


hen the bone or ivory handles of 

your knives become stained or dis- 
colored with age and use, it’s easy to 
clean them with lemon juice and whit- 
ing. Make a paste and rub it well into 
the handle. If the bone or ivory is 
badly stained, let the paste remain on 
it for several hours. Then rinse quickly 
with water and polish with a soft cloth. 
Another way to clean bone is to rub it 
with a flannel cloth moistened with 
peroxide of hydrogen.—Irwin Currie. 
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REMEMBER 
THE DAY WE 
BAGGED THOSE 

BEAUTIES, 




















I SURE DO, BILL, AND ILL NEVER ) 
FORGET THE FUN y= 

WE HAD THE 
DAY YOU 

TOOK THAT 

6-POUNDER! 














-- AND THIS MALLARD WILL 
ALWAYS REMIND ME 
OF OUR BIG HUNTING 


TRIP LAST FALL. 
po _ 
4 b 

















YES, FRED, I THINK WE'VE 
DOUBLED OUR FUN FROM 
HUNTING AND FISHING SINCE WE 
LEARNED TO MOUNT AND SAVE 

OUR TROPHIES! I WOULDN'T 
TAKE A LOT FOR THIS DEN. 








SPORTSMEN! HERE'S FUN, PROFIT! § 


BE YOUR OWN TAXIDERMIST. LEARN AT HOME by a Save your hunting 
trophies. Mount, keep beautiful Game—BIRDS, ANIMALS, GAME-HEADS, FISH. 





Use Common Specimens 








HUNTERS, ANGLERS 


Learn, at home, the greatest, finest 
and most alluring hobby in the world, 
for men and boys who love nature. 
Mount BIRDS, ANIMALS, PETS, 
TAN SKINS AND FURS. Have an 
amazing HOME MUSEUM. Write! 
Win, ome and honor, and earn fine 
PROFITS every week with Taxi- 
der a Double your fun in hunting. 
Y you are interested. Don’t 
delay. Send COUPON this minute. 


OLD RELIABLE SCHOOL 


This famous school has taught Taxidermy 
for over 30 years—more than 300,000 
Students all over the world. It is Great. 
It is wonderful. The school exists only for 
men, boys and women who are enthused 
over nature, hunting, fishing. Act now 





strange, beautiful BOOK with 100 
alluring game pictures. Tells HOW 
to learn the splendid ART of Taxi- 
dermy EASIL 
Here is your OPPORTUNITY! 


SEND TODAY. Don’t Delay. 
— APOSTAL WILL DO. — 





NORTHWESTERN SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY 
_ 1102 Elwood Building, Omaha 2, 1 


Mo 
AND QUICKLY. Pg ke. art easily 
your 


No obligatioa, 


ie wild-game needed. ae life - like 
pieces, pigeons, ages ee owls, rabbits, 
even frogs. Display them on the wall. 
Mount into USEFUL articles, lamps, door- 
stops, ash-trays, mirrors. Send d coupon. 


Decorate your HOME AND DEN. Mount 
for friends, sell to hunters. It’s GRAND. 


Profits in Spare Time 


Some of our students write us they EARN 
from $40 to $80 a month. Some much more, 
Some open shops and go into business, 
Do you want EXTRA MONEY? Then b 

all means INVESTIGATE TAXIDERMY. 
Sell your own work, mount for sportsmen! 


TAN FURS, LEATHERS 


sitivety teac ‘4 the FINEST KROMEe 
Yan’ METH Ds. Mal e GENUINE CeATHens- 
TAN FINE FURS. Save money. Make mone 
Taxidermy and tannin, gre, roftitable. SEND 
COUPON TODAY -- Ni ATE YOUR Xo 


MAIL COUPON p3-y728-YeTel Ams 


Wertwenters School of Tax 


102 Elwood Bidg., O 


Send me your, free illustrated 


. Also tell me how 

















5 Ib., 37" .. 37 CARBINES with 


HINGED FOREND 


y 
MODEL #152 


.22 cal. 7-shot au- 
tomatic. $27.80 west 
of Rockies. 


of i MODEL #142 
22 cal. bolt ac- 
tion, 7-shot repeater. 
$22.95 west of Rockies. 
Insist on a Mossberg, at your dealer's. 
- Send for catalog with full 


fF FF story of Mossberg rifles, shot- 
guns, scopes.(No sales at factory) 


6002 St. John St., 


New Haven 5, 


Conn. 








63 



















































































JOHN 
JAMESON 


not a drop is sold ‘til its 


SEVEN YEARS OLD 


Yes—John Jameson is all 
whiskey—a blend of 100% 
John Jameson Pot Still 
Whiskey. And not a drop 
is sold till it’s seven 
years old. Made solely 
from barley, malt, wheat 
and oats and matured 

at least seven years 














in oak casks. 


W. A. TAYLOR & CO., N. Y.G 
Established 1888 
Sole Distributors for the U. S. A. 


86 PROOF 


BLENDED IRISH WHISKEY 
IMPORTED FROM DUBLIN 
64 











JACK O’CONNOR will be glad to help you get the best results from 


Le 
your firearms—rifle, shotgun, or pistol. Address your questions to 


him in care of this magazine, inclosing sufficient postage for his 





Mannlicher to Mauser? 


Question: My 8 mm. Mannlicher-Schoenauer 


is a beauty—one of the sweetest-shooting rifles 
I’ve ever owned. But finding ammunition for 
it is becoming quite a chore. Would it be 
feasible to rechamber it to take the 8 mm. 


Mauser?—Ernest E. Robinson, N.Y. 


Answer: I wouldn't do it. Rechambering 


; would mean that you'd probably have to have 
| the magazine altered, too, since the Mauser car- 
| tridge is slightly longer from head to shoulder. 


Keep your rifle as it is; that’s a good cartridge. 


It’s loaded in this country by Western, and it 
would be far less trouble for you to lay in a 


supply that would last you than to have the 


rifle rechambered. Any of the larger sporting- 
goods houses should have 8 mm. Mannlicher- 


Schoenauer ammunition in stock, although you'll 


probably have trouble obtaining it in a small 


town.—J. O’C. 


Two-eye Aiming 


Question: When pointing a shotgun, should 
the gunner keep both eyes open or close one 
of them? And in aiming a rifle?—W. D. 
Springer, Pa. 


Answer: So-called ‘binocular’ sighting is 
best with any kind of weapon. In other words, 
if you keep both eyes open you get a stereo- 
scopic view which enables you to judge distance 
and speed more accurately. However, many fine 
shots aim with one eye closed. And that is 
necessary, of course, for the right-handed man 
whose left eye is the master (dominant) eye.— 


J. o’e. 


One for the Junk Yard 


Question: Back about 1920 I bought a bolt- 
action shotgun which, I believe, was built on 
the action of a German military rifle. It has the 
Mauser action, double-lugged, and is marked 
“GEHA.” The barrel is not a twist. Now, I 
have always stuck to standard ammunition, but 
years of shooting have not loosened up that 
shotgun as much as a hair. Do you think it will 
handle high-velocity stuff?—H. J. Stiner, Oreg. 


Answer: Those ““GEHA" shotguns were pretty 
terrible turkeys. A great many were imported 
from Germany, where they had been made up 
from salvaged Model 98 Mauser actions. In 
order to fit the action to shotgun shells, the 
German gunsmiths opened the receiver ring. 
That made the locking lugs at the head of the 
bolt inoperative, since the lug recesses in the 
receiver ring had been cut away. After that 
only the auxiliary locking lug, at the root of 
the bolt, held the bolt in place. In time, some 
of these lugs crystallized and sheered off—and 
then people got hurt. That might happen to 
you, whether you use standard or high-velocity 
loads. I'd junk that shotgun.—J. O’C. 


Rates 20 Gauge Over 12 


Question: You mention that you have a 20 
gauge Ithaca in your rack. Have you tried it 
out lately on ducks? I doubt it; if you had, you 
wouldn't caution shooters against using the 20 
gauge in flight shooting. That's an insult to 
every 20 gauge enthusiast, and I’m one. I'll 


reply, which will be sent you by mail 





wager that an average hunter using a 12 gauge 
cannot outrange a man using a 20 with ful! 
choke on any flight, including geese. And I 
don’t go along with you on No. 7% shot—-I 
think it’s the worst crippler in the world. I use 
No. 6’s for ducks and geese. What we need is 
fewer scatterguns and more shotguns. I'd out- 
law the 12 gauge.—J. Miller Jr., Calif. 





Answer: You must make some pretty power- 
ful magic before you shoot. It just isn’t in the 
cards for a 20 gauge, shooting 1 oz. of shot, to 
range out with the 12 gauge, using 1% oz. If a 
20 will kill ducks at 45 yd., the 16 will get them 
at 55, and the 12 will kill them at 60. Likewise, 
a 10 gauge will range out farther than the 12, 
and the 10 Magnum still farther. That’s because 
there is progressively more shot right down the 
line. 

On the other hand, I most certainly admit 
that a good shot with a 20 gauge can kill more 
ducks than a poor one with a 12—or even with 
a Magnum 10. 

I have done a pretty fair amount of shooting 
with the 20. I used it exclusively for four years 
in upland shooting, and a good deal of the time 
for duck hunting. I also did a lot of patterning. 
As far as I could tell, a man doesn’t gain a 
thing by using shot larger than No. 7% in the 
20.—J. O’C. 











.257 Good for Deer 


Question: Some friends are criticizing me for 
buying a .257 Roberts in a Winchester Model 
70 equipped with a Lyman scope, for use on 
Michigan deer and bears. They concede that it 
has superior trajectory, but claim it is not so 
efficient a killer as the .30/30. The latter, they 
say, will do anything the .257 can do, as well 
or better, and costs a great deal less. What's 
your opinion?—Otis K. Richard, Mich. 


Answer: I have a very high opinion of the 
.257. From what I’ve observed, anything like a 
well-placed bullet results in a one-shot kill, 
and usually a very quick one on a deer-size 
animal. It’s a much better killer on such game 
than the .30/30, especially at longer ranges. The 
100-gr. bullet has a muzzle velocity of 2,906 
foot seconds, compared with 2,200 for the 170- 
gr. .30/30. 

I wouldn't care to hunt elk, moose, or grizzlies 
with the .257, but if I had to I'd take special 
pains to place my bullet well, and then I don’t 
think I'd have any trouble killing the bigger 
animals with it.—J. O’C. 


For S. & W. Special 


Question: Recently I bought a .38 caliber 
Smith & Wesson Special and some Winchester 
Super Speed .38 Special ammunition. In shoot- 
ing it, I got heavy recoil and report. Then I 
noticed a warning on the box that the ammu- 
nition should be used only in handguns designed 
to take Super Speed cartridges. 

I have asked gunsmiths and sportsmen around 
here if the cartridges are safe in my .38, and 
opinion is divided about 50-50. What do you 
say?—James S. Woods, Mont. 


Answer: The Smith & Wesson people 
strongly advise against the use of Super Speed 
ammunition in any light-frame .38 Special re- 
volver. It won't blow the handgun up with the 
first, tenth, or fiftieth shot, but in time it will 
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loosen it up badly. That high-velocity stuff 
should be used only in the heavy-frame jobs, 
such as the S. & W. .38/44 Heavy Duty, the 
Magnum, or the heavy-frame Colts.—J. O’C. 


Slower but Surer 


Question: Which type of bullet would you 
recommend for my .257 Roberts on Pennsyl- 
vania deer—the 100-gr. Silvertip or the 117-gr. 
soft-nose?—Russell Fornof, Pa. 


Answer: I'd prefer a 117-gr. Remington 
Core-Lokt or one of the soft-noses made by 
other concerns. This heavier bullet is not so 
ikely to be deflected by brush as the 100-gr. 
with its higher velocity. Ordinarily, Pennsyl- 
vania deer are not shot at very long ranges, 
and the 117-gr. has a trajectory flat enough for 
you to sight in your .257 Roberts to hit point 
of aim at 200 yd.—J. O’C. 


The Mighty Magnum 


Question: A friend and I are having a war 
over the performance of the .300 H. & H. Mag- 
num. He claims that if the rifle were sighted 
in for 100 yd. it would not only hit point of aim 
at that distance but also be on the nose at 
1,000 yd. Ye gods, can that be right? I’ve heard 
some fine reports about this cannon, but if it 
can put 10 shots in a 20-in. circle at 1,000 yd. 
I'd sure be surprised.—Walter O. Benson, Wyo. 


Answer: Anyone who claims that a .300 Mag- 
num sighted in for 100 yd. can also be on the 
nose at 1,000 is talking through his hat. Suffice 
it to say that according to the figures of the 
Western Cartridge Co., a .300 Magnum sighted 
in to hit point of aim at 100 yd. would put the 
180-gr. bullet around 80 in. low at 500 yd., 
which is only halfway out. Lord knows how low 
it would be at 1,000! 

However, a .300 Magnum can put all its 
bullets in a 20-in. circle at 1,000 yd. With the 
Winchester Model 70 bull gun, especially made 
for long-range target shooting, this feat has 
been accomplished often enough so that it is no 
longer particularly extraordinary. 

The .300 can be sighted in to put the bullet at 
point of aim at 250 yd., and only 5 in. below 
point of aim at 300. So sighted, it’s a good 
long-range sporter.—J. O’C. 


Barrel Length and Range 


Question: I use my Model 12 Winchester 
shotgun, 12 gauge, on ducks only. Its 28-in. 
barrel is full choke. Could I reach out farther 
with a 30-in. barrel? If I have a Cutts Comp or 
Power-Pac variable choke installed, overall 
length 26 in., will I get as much range as with 
a 30-in. barrel? Does that barrel offer any ad- 
vantage other than a longer sighting plane?— 
Arvin Parrent, Calif. 


Answer: The 30-in. barrel will give you no 
greater killing range than the 28-in. one. You'd 
pick up only about 15 foot seconds more veloc- 
ity, and you'll find more variation than that 
among the shells in a single box. Probably you 
could reach out just as far with a variable 
choke and overall length of 26 in. I have got 
beautiful patterns with the long-range Power- 
Pac tube and No. 4 shot. But since you hunt 
only ducks, I think you are very well suited 
with the gun just as it is. 

Theoretically, the longer sighting radius of 
the barrel should permit somewhat more accu- 
tate pointing.—J. O’C. 


.30/06 Brass for .257? 


Question: I’ve recently purchased a Pacific 
reloading tool, and wish to re-form .30/06 cases 
to .257 caliber. I’ve been told you have to 
resize to .270 first, and then go on down to .257. 
Is this so?—William F. Colley, Calif. 


Answer: Now that plenty of .257 ammunition 
s available, in my opinion it’s love’s labor lost 
> attempt to re-form .30/06 brass to .257. Dur- 
ng the war I did just that, but between us girls 
t was tough going. 

You have to run the .30/06 case through two 
pecial dies besides a final .257 full-length- 
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resizing die, and in addition you have to trim 
the cases and ream the necks. All that work 
doesn’t do the brass any good, and you'll end up 
with so many split necks that you'll waste half 
your cases. 

It’s far easier, cheaper, and more satisfactory 
simply to buy a box of .257 ammunition when- 
ever you need some extra cases.—J. O'C. 


Pattern for Quail, Doves 


Question: I have been checking on the pat- 
terns ot my shotguns—a pump and a double-gun 
—by shooting at a paper target at 40 yd. and 


counting the pellets within a 30-in. diameter. | 


The right barrel of my double, full choke, gave 
me a pattern of about 85 percent—295 pellets 
out of a possible 345. That was with No. 7% 
shot. The left barrel, modified, gave me a 70 
percent pattern with No. 6’s. My pump, modified 
choke, threw 74's into a 70 percent pattern. 
Now—which gun would you recommend for 
quail and doves?—Dan Clark Holliman, Ala. 


Answer: The patterns of either gun would be | 


O.K. for flight shooting at doves where the 
ranges are fairly long. And they'd be good, too, 
for jump shooting in peanut fields and the like, 
where ranges are also fairly long. 

But they wouldn't be worth a darn for bob- 
white quail under Southern conditions. You get 
most of these birds at around 25 yd. At that 
distance, the patterns would be too small, too 
tight, and too difficult to hit with. If you 
centered a bird you would tear him up badly. 
For Southern quail a man doesn’t need any 70 
percent pattern—he’s better off with 40-45 per- 
cent, or improved-cylinder. 

I think you should have a _ variable-choke 
device installed, keeping overall barrel length 
to about 26 in. Then you'd have a more versatile 
gun, with patterns running from straight cyl- 
inder to full choke.—J. O’C. 


Load for 1915 Mauser 


Question: I have an 8 mm. Model 98 Mauser, 
stamped “Erfurt, 1915."’ I have been told it has 
a small-ring receiver, and would not be suitable 
for rebarreling to .30/06 or .270. What do you 
think?—Asa R. Buckalew, Calif. 


Answer: Rebarreling that small-ring Mauser 
to .30/06 or .270 is not being done in the best 
circles. In fact, many gunsmiths will refuse to 
do the job under any circumstances. There are 
newer small-ring receivers that are quite strong 
—those on Czech actions—but that doesn’t apply 
to the old Kar-98. Some .270 pressures run up 
to 55,000 Ib. 

Your rifle would be entirely safe, however, 
with commercial American 8 mm. Mauser am- 
munition; pressures have been kept down just 
because there are rifles like yours around. 

A good and accurate cartridge to rebarrel to, 
if you want to get away from 8 mm., would be 
the .250/3000 Savage. Pressures are a good deal 
below those of the .270, having been held down 
for the lever-action Model 99 Savage.—J. O’C. 


Pattern Too Tight 


Question: I get patterns of about 75 percent 
with my Model 37 Winchester 16 gauge shotgun 
when I load with Remington Express shells 
containing 3 drams of powder and 1% oz. of 
No. 6's. Barrel is 28 in., full choke. This pattern 
seems too tight for pheasants and rabbits at 
about 30 yd. I'd like to mount a Weaver-Choke 
with quarter-choke tube to get an overall barrel 
length of 26 in. Would 3 drams of powder and 
1% oz. of No. 7%’s maintain density?—Lex 
Gordon, Pa. 


Answer: You're right; that 75 percent pattern | 


is not so good for upland shooting. At 30 yd. it 
chews up a rabbit or pheasant pretty badly. And 


in brush and woods country you'd do a lot of | 
piain and fancy missing. Go ahead with your 


plan for installing the Weaver-Choke. A load 
of 3 or 3% drams of powder with 1% oz. of 
No. 7% shot is a good bet for the uplands. 

A single-barrel gun with one of the good 


variable-choke devices is much more satis- | 


factory for all-round use than one with the 
Straight barrel. Modifled choke is probably the 
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FISHING AND HUNTING 
CATALOG 





132 PAGES FOR OUTDOOR MEN — with descrip- 
tions and prices of equipment for fresh 
and salt water fishing, camping, hiking, 
boating—and now Aunting, too. 12 pages 
of amet and shotguns alone. 5 pages of 

bait « fly lures in natural colors. This 
is your catalog for 1950 hunting and 
fishin g. Reserve your free copy now! 


OUTDOOR CLOTHES AND CAMPING GEAR—A 
wide range of comfortable, long-wearing 
jackets, waterproof clothing, waders and 
boots, sleeping bags and tents—one of the 
largest assortments in the country! 


FEATURE ARTICLES BY EXPERTS— Tips on choos- 
ing bait an me fly casting equipment, 
facts about salt water tackle, useful knots 
and how to tie them—pj/us tips on fish- 
ing, hunting and camping! 


)OSE FROM FAMOUS NAME-BRANDS — Win- 
chester, cw 1g, oe Mossberg, 
Steven: sine orn Field, Pflueger, Shake- 
speare, Ss uth Bend, Montague, Heddon, 
Coxe, Penn, Ocean City, Prentiss-Waber, 
Sea King... you'll find the makers of 
all the finest equipment represented. 


It's easy to order by mail from Wards— 
convenient monthly payments if you wish! 


Otis Gamo Ybiad 


1g Albany ® Baltimore * Denver 
rth © Kansas City °® Oakland 
Portland, Ore. © St. Paul 


upon to nearest Ward city—NOW! 
IMERY WARD, Dept. OL-52 


new 1950 Fishing and Hunting 
soon as printed (about Feb. 15) 
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MENNEN 
SHAVE KIT 


Think of it! Just 15¢ 
for travel sizes of Men- 
nen Brushless Shave... 
Mennen Skin Bracer 

.. Mennen Cream Hair 
Oil... Mennen Talcum 
for Men...a Double- 
Edge Duridium Silver 
Star Razor Blade... 
Mennen Lather Shave 
Menthol-Iced! Hurry! 
Mail this coupon today! 





THE MENNEN COMPANY, Dept. OL-20 
37 East 18th Street, New York 3, N.Y. 


Please send me______of your Mennen Shave 
Kits. I enclose 15¢ in coin for each Kit ordered. 


rere ee 


Name 


y 


Address ____a¢ wae 


8 State 


— coe ; 
Omer og GW in U.S.A e Expires Midnight, January 31, 1951 
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NEW LOWER PRICES 
UN CROSLEY CARS! 


Reductions up to $105. And the 1950 Crosley cars have 
hundreds of improvements, many exclusive features such 
as Hydradisc (airplane type hydraulic) Brakes and Crosley 
engine with rugged cast iron block and 8 to 1 
compression ratio. Save with a new Crosley—costs less 
to buy, less to drive—up to 50 miles on a gallon of 
regulor gasoline. 


STATION WAGON 
Price reduced 
$105. Seats 4, or 
2 with \% ton 
lood. All steel. 

























SEDAN DELUXE 
Price reduced 
. $101. Speediline 
# styling. Rich fab- 
- ric upholstery. 
Seats 4, plus 
CONVERTIBLE 

Price reduced 
$101, 4 passen- 
ger. Easy-to- 
handle top. Big 
luggage space. 


HOTSHOT 
Price reduced $51. 
A new thrill in 
motoring. Ameri- 
ca’s own sports 
car, 2 passenger. 





Crosley Trucks, both Panel Delivery and Pick-up hove 
also been reduced—$83 on each model! Dealers and 


driver agents wanted! 
s& IT'S FREE! IT'S NEW! 
ERGSLE¥Y the 1950 CROSLEY 
CATALOG. Write Cros- 
Q FIME car 


ley Motors, Inc., 2530- 
AO, Spring Grove 

You see them everywhere! Ave., Cincinnati 14, O. 
66 





best for all-round use in the single barrel, but 
situations arise when you want full-choke 
| patterns.—J. o’Cc 


Reloading .270 Ackley 


Question: I use my .270 Ackley Magnum on 
elk, and would like a heavier bullet than the 
130-gr. Will you give me some reloading dope? 
Also data for reloading a .300 Weatherby Mag- 
num, again for use on elk. Most of my shots 
are long ones at animals on grassy slopes, where 
a close stalk is impossible, so flat trajectory is 
a great help.—J. K. Kilgore, Mont. 


Answer: I have done a great deal of reload- 
ing for my .270 Ackley Magnum, a very ac- 
curate rifle. With the 160-gr. Barnes bullet, I 
used 58 gr. of du Pont No. 4350; with the 130-gr. 
bullet, 56 gr. of No. 4064; and with the 150-gr. 
bullet, 61 gr. of No. 4350. But all these are 
maximum loads; start from below and be cau- 
tious. 

With the .300 Weatherby Magnum, I use 
75 gr. of No. 4350 behind the 180-gr. bullet in a 
barrel that has not been free bored. With the 
220-gr. bullet I use 70 gr. of No. 4350.—J. O'C. 


Puzzled by Rifle Recoil 


Question: I’m rapidly becoming bait for the 
man in the white coat with the big net, trying 
to figure out why my .348 Winchester Model 71 
doesn’t hit me so hard as the little .30/30 
Model 94. 

Every time I run a box of 170-gr. Core-Lokts 
through the 94 my shoulder gets marked up and 
I can feel it the next day. Yet I can shoot a 
pocketful of Silvertips in the 71 and feel no 
soreness whatever. 

If you can explain why the 71 is so easy-going, 
I’d love to have the dope. Or if I have to 
wiggle through that God-awful formula for free 
recoil I will; but I hope you have things all 
figured out, for I’ve been out of high school 
since 1925.—E. O. Logan, Va. 


Answer: The .30/30 has 9 foot pounds of free 
recoil; according to Winchester figures, the .348 
with the 200-gr. bullet has 22.6 foot pounds— 


approximately two and a half times as much, in 
other words. And yet as you have noticed, the 
.348 apparently kicks far less. 

There’s nothing mysterious about that, how- 
ever, for lots of factors besides free recoil have 
to do with kick. The Model 71 has a very good 
stock, with a large buttplate that distributes 
recoil from the .348 over a wide area. Then too, 
the rifle itself is heavier than the .30/30 carbine, 
and that cuts down recoil. Furthermore, the 
semi-beavertail fore-end enables the shooter to 
take up some of the recoil with the left hand. 
And in addition the Model 71 has a fairly 
straight stock, so the recoil comes back in a 
straight line; and this does less damage than 
recoil which drives up into the cheek—as hap- 
pens with a crooked stock. 

For my part I’ve always felt that the .348, 
although it has more recoil, actually kicks no 
more than the .30/06, whose 180-gr. factory load 
has 17.5 foot pounds of free recoil. And the 
.30/30 Model 94, with its short barrel and 
curved buttplate, is a pretty bad kicker. So as 
you see, recoil and recoil effect are not by any 
means the same.—J. O’C. 


Most Useful Front Sight 


Question: I'd like to mount a new front sight 
on my .348 rifle, which has a receiver sight. 
What type and size of bead do you recommend? 
—Robert Cameron, Maine. 


Answer: The most useful all-round front 
sight for big-game hunting is, in my opinion, 
the 3/32-in. flat-face gold bead. An ivory bead 
has excellent visibility in dark woods, but the 
material is pretty fragile. In certain lights a 
red bead shows up beautifully, but in others it 
tends to fade out—and it too is fragile. But the 
gold bead shows up reasonably well under all 
light conditions, and it is very durable.—J. O’C. 


Lightweight Shotgun 
Question: My old Parker 20 gauge double- 
gun—a beautifully delicate instrument—is a 
wonderful grouse getter but I have some mis- 
givings about using modern shotgun loads in it. 
The barre! walls are very thin; evidently they 
were made that way at the factory to achieve 





PEP UP 





YOUR CLUB 
MEETINGS! 


Get This New List of Free Movies 


Mer than 800 motion-picture films on fishing, hunting, 
travel, nature, and kindred subjects are listed in 
the newly revised and expanded booklet, Free Movies for 
Sportsmen’s Clubs, prepared by Ourpoor Lire as a service 
to its readers. All these films are available for showing at 
meetings sponsored by sportsmen’s clubs at no cost except 
that of transportation and insurance. 

These 16 mm. films, many with sound and in color, 
may be had from various commercial organizations and 
official conservation agencies, but not for home exhibi- 
tion. To get them, the borrower must show that he is 
acting officially on behalf of a responsible organization. 
In some cases an attendance of specified size must be 
guaranteed; in others, showing is restricted to a given 
state. Ourpoor Lire has no films of its own and cannot 
act as intermediary in any booking. 

For a copy of the bulletin, which tells where each 
film can be obtained, write to Sportsmen’s Service, 
Ourpoor Lire 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., 

enclosing 25 cents in coins or stamps. 
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htness, since they do not seem shot out. They 
e not Damascus. Do you think modern. 
gressive loads are too powerful for this 
licate gun?—Si Rogers, Minn. 


Answer: I agree that your Parker was prob- 
y a special lightweight job with thin barrels; 
oubt that they have been worn thin by shoot- 
However, I’m quite sure it was chambered 
2%-in. shells. Therefore it would be unsafe 
use modern 234-in. shells in it, since they 
ild raise pressures greatly. Unfortunately, 
2%-in. shell is obsolete. 
I'd take that Parker to a competent gun- 
ith and have him lengthen the chamber to 
ommodate 234-in. shel!s. After that, be sure 
u use nothing in it but standard 20 gauge field 
ds, such as Xpert, Shur Shot, and Ranger. 
—f. OC 


4X Scope for Arizona 


Question: After having made up my mind 
that a 24%4,X scope mounted on a .30/06 or .270 
would be just the thing for deer and elk here in 
Arizona, I was told by a gunsmith that the 4X 
scope is becoming mighty popular. Which glass 
would you use? And what sort of mount?— 
A. W. Adair, Ariz. 


A 4X scope would be more useful in 
Arizona hunting than a 24%4X%. I know, because 
I hunted all over the state for many years. The 
average shot for deer is fairly long and, as you 
know, quite often it’s across a canyon. I be- 
lieve that the longest shooting I’ve ever done 
has been at the little Sonora white-tails found 
in the southern part of the state. No man can 
shoot better than he can see, and the 4X enables 
you to see better and hold better than a 244X 
would. 

I'd suggest a low, strong, permanent mount. 
It's not once in several blue moons that an 
Arizona hunter wants to remove his scope so 
that he can use auxiliary iron sights.—J. O’C. 


Answer: 


Sweat-rusted Barrels 


Question: My hands sweat excessively and 
that has created a problem: No matter how care- 
fully I wipe and oil the metal parts of my guns 
rust begins to form in a few days. I have used 
all sorts of gun oils and have been very care- 
ful in applying them, but the result is always 
the same: In a day or so, my rust-etched finger- 
prints show up on the barrels. What can I do 
about this?—Fred Francis, Ind. 


Answer: I suspect that your perspiration con- 
tains a high concentration of salt, and that this 
salt is hastening rust even under an oil film. 
I'd suggest you do this: After using a gun, use 
water to dissolve and remove the salt on the 
metal parts. In other words, wipe them thor- 
oughly with a wet rag. Then dry them and 
apply a coating of oil. After that, I don’t think 
you'll be troubled by rust.—J. O’C 


Frontier Model Retired 


‘Frontier’? model re- 
being manufactured? 


Question: Is the Colt 
volver, .45 caliber, still 
—Donnie R. Hall, Calif. 


Answer: No, the Colt single-action Army or 
Frontier model has been discontinued. You may 
be able, though, to pick one up secondhand.— 
J.o’ce. 


Meaning of “Magnum” 
What is the meaning of the word 


relate to cartridge size, 
or what?—WN. L. Mc- 


Question: 
“Magnum”—does it 
special kind of powder 
Carty, Calif 

Answer: The term originated in England, as 

as firearms are concerned. In Latin, ‘“‘mag- 

m’’ means great; ir English it also means 

outsize bottle of chamcagne. The British 
applied the tcrm to cartridges with ultra-high 
elocity. Possibly someone was inspired by the 

k in a magnum of champagne. That's a joke, 

n! 

The word is gradually displacing our own 

rm, bg te inter which was never very 

pular amc sh ‘“‘Magnum” has no 
stricted meanin t's used to describe the 

7 revolver eesenhions: which is a sort of over- 

own .38 Special. It's also applied not only 


1sity,”’ 
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to the .300 and .375 H. & H. Magnums, but to 
various wildcat rifle cartridges based on those 
cases. And then we have the Magnum shot 
shells—the extra-long, 3-in. 12 gauge and the 
3%-in. 10 gauge.—J. O’C. 


O.K. to Shorten Barrel 


Question: In remodeling my .30/06, 
chester installed a new Model 54 barrel, which 
is 24 in. long. There’s a Lyman Alaskan scope 
on the rifle. I'd like to have the barrel shortened 
2 or 3 in., so I can carry it in a saddle scabbard. 
For ordinary hunting purposes, would this affect 
accuracy to any great extent?—Russel] R. 
Rogers, Wash. 


Win- 


Answer: Don’t worry but go right ahead and 
have that barrel shortened. You'll lose about 
25 foot seconds in muzzle velocity for every 
inch you cut off, but with that scope you'll 
never notice the difference in the field. With iron 
sights the shorter barrel is a little less accurate 
(theoretically anyway), but for all practical 
purposes the difference can be forgotten. 

I suggest, however, that you don’t shorten the 
barrel to less than 22 in. That’s a very good 
length for sporting use; most of my own rifle 
barrels are 22-inchers.—/J. O’C. 


Pellet Penetration 


Question: I contend that the length of a 
shotgun barrel has a direct effect on the pene- 
tration of pellets. Take two 12 gauge guns, 
both full choke, but one with a 32-in barrel and 
the other with a 28-in. barrel. Everything else 
being equal, I say that the 32-in. barrel will 
bury the pellets more deeply. My friends dis- 
agree; they contend that the sole function of 
the longer barrel is to hold patterns for longer 
ranges.—John Engholm, Wash. 





Answer: You’re wrong—but your friends are 
only partly right! There would be no perceptible | 
difference in penetration under the conditions | 
you outline. If you used a standard 1%-oz. load, 
such as Xpert, the difference in muzzle velocity 
between the two barrels would be only about 
13 foot seconds, And you'll find that much varia- | 
tion among shells in the same box. 

Your friends were in error, though, when they 
said the longer barrel holds patterns for longer | 
ranges. There is absolutely nothing to that 
notion.—J. O’C. 


VMannlicher Stock 


I want to buy a stock for the .30/06 | 
that I am going to convert to a 
notice several types advertised: 
sporter, target, and Mannlicher. What is 
Mannlicher stock? Would it be suitable on a 
rifle intended for both target and field work?— 
B. J. May, Wash. 


Question: 
Springfield 
sporter. I 


Answer: The wood in the Mannlicher stock 
goes clear to the muzzle, after the fashion of 
the Mannlicher-Schoenauer rifles made in Aus- 
tria. I don’t recommend it. It’s not attractive, 
to my way of thinking, and there is just that 
much more wood to warp against the barrel and 
change the point of impact.—J. O’C. 


{ Rifle to Avoid 


have bought a 6.5 rifle 
which, I understand, was originally marketed by 
a department store here in Montreal. It has 
been used with 6.5 mm. Mannlicher-Schoenauer 
cartridges. There are no markings on it other | 
than ‘6.5 mm.” Is it safe?—Rosaire Morel, 
Quebec. 


Question: | mm 


I don’t know too much about those 
but all the reports I’ve had on them 
have been bad. As I understand it, a large 
Canadian concern bought hundreds of Italian 
Mannlicher-Carcano rifles (which were not very 
good in the first place) and had them barreled 
and chambered for the 6.5 mm. Mannlicher- | 
Schoenauer cartridge, which, of course, is not 
the same as the 6.5 Mannlicher-Carcano. I be- 
lieve the job was done by cutting a thread off 
the barrel, setting it back, and rechambering it. 

Evidently a number of these conversions are 
still kicking around, because a Canadian load 
is put out for them in relatively low pressures 
Nevertheless, from what I hear, a number of 
the rifles have blown up.—J. O’C. 


Answer: 
6.5 babies, 


nappy is the word 


for the man with 
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means Pipe Appeal 


and Prince Albert 


You can tell he has Pipe Appeal by her 
happy look. And you can tell by dis 
happy expression that he has a pipeful 
of mild, rich-tasting Prince Albert. 


Try Prince Albert—it’s America’s 


largest-selling smoking tobacco. 


R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., 


Winston-Salem, N. C. 


The National pm ake 





67 





CS Gus MAGER 





THEIR A 


SCHEDULE . EASE RREE* 
4 ENTIRELY | EW ZEALAND STATION 


Q \)DIFFERENT, 
—_— IMR.CHINOoK!) L— 
, qa ang 
7 rE ta a 
ree fe. 4° > Haste = 





} 
©. er 


“Tenssprasren TO FAR-AWAY NEW ZEALAND, 
SOCKEYVE ANC CHINOOK SALMON HAVE 
ESTABLISHED SPAWNING RUNS.--ADJUSTING 
THEIR SCHEDULE TOTHE REVERSED 
SEASONS OF THE SOUTHERN HEMisPHEeRE / 











Cortentains NEITHER STORE UP FOOD FOR, 
THE WINTER, NOR HIBERNATE/ How DO THESE 
NORMALLV VORACIOUS BATTERS GET THROUGH 
THE WINTER SEASON ON SPARSE DRIED BERRIES 
AND MEASLY NIBBLINGS OF BARK7 
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Like RAVENS AND CROWS, HAWKS 
OFTEN ROLL OVER ON THEIR BACKS 
WHILE IN FLIGHT, TO FIGHT OFF 
ATTACK / (VE SEEN MARSH HAWKS 
USE THIS MANEUVER WHEN PESTERED 
BY CROWS, RIGHT BEHIND My House! 














Herons COLLECT DURING THE 

NESTING SEASON IN LARGE COLONIES 

CALLED WERONRIES ~.-ALL BUT THE 

GREEN HERON OR SHITEPOKE!/ THE 

LATTER LEADS A LONELY LIFB, ONLY 

SELDOM SETTLING DOWN NEAR OTHERS 
OF ITS KINDS 


(CROWDED 
STENEMENT 














LITTLE NECK 





CHERRY STONE 





CHOWDER 





“THEYRE ALL crams! 
THE MONIKERS MERELY 
— INDICATE size / 
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| @MALLEST OF THE HERON 

| TRIBE, THE LEAST BITTERN 
CAN COMPRESS ITS BULK 
AMAZINGLY/ AUDUBON 
FOLIND ONE THAT COULD 
PASS BETWEEN TWO 
BOOKS SET JUST AN INCH 

APART / 
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Laaaesr ANO HEAVIEST OF ALL ANIMALS, 
PRESENT OR PAST, |S THE SULPHUR- BOTTOM 
OR BLUs WHALE! SPECIMENS ARE SAID TO HAVE 
MEASURED 103 FEET LONG, WEIGHED 47 Tons! | 
THEY CRUISE AT IZ MILES AN HOUR, HIT 50 IN SPURTS! | 
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BE A GHAMPION DRIVER 


LET YOUR INSTRUMENTS MAKE YOU A BETTER DRIVER 


Your instrument panel is a thing of beauty, but primarily Oil pressure registers the “blood pressure” of your engine. 


it is a practical aid to better driving. Your instruments If too low, it indicates low oil level, oil too thin or oil pump 
tell you all you need to know about the operating efficiency inoperative. If pressure is too high, oil is stiff from cold or too 


of your engine. Good habit, check them frequently. heavy. In either case it’s a danger signal—heedé it. 


There is no instrument in your car to check your spark plugs 
but most Champion dealers have a Spark Plug Service Unit 
with *Sparking Comparator. Have yours tested and cleaned at 


regular intervals — it improves performance, saves money. 


\ champion driver observes simple fundamentals, and maintains the 
life, pleasure, economy and performance of his car. Real experts like 
racing champions use dependable Champion Spark Plugs . . . 


- « « BE A CHAMPION DRIVER—IT PAYS. 


FOLLOW THE EXPERTS ~ 


AMERICA’S FAVORITE 


Johnny Parsons, 1949 AAA 


ap me Lage SPARK PLUGS 


**] used Champions exclusively 
to win my championship.” 


CHAMPION SPARK PLUG COMPANY, TOLEDO 1, OHIO 
Listen to the CHAMPION ROLL CALL...Harry Wismer’s fast sportscast every Friday night, over the ABC network 
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HANDY 
FREEZ-BASKET & 


CONVE 
STORA 
COMPA\ 


-~ 
WELDED-STEEL 
CONSTR. 
IERMETICALLY TEMPERATURE 
SEALED CONTROL 
COMPRESSOR KNOB 


NIENT 
G 
R 


EXCLUSIVE 
me CENTER PLATE 


Tyler Fixture Corp., Dept. 1-2, Niles, Michigan. 
Rush illustrated literature on HARDER-Freez. 


ADDRESS \G 


PRESSURE 
m LOCK CATCH 


a BALANCING 


£ 
™T fs a \ SAFETY LID 


ADJUSTABLE 
— Ww 
DIVIDERS 


RECESSED 
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Tops in Value! 


Tops in convenience and econ- 
omy, too! Harder-Freez gives 
you latest features, dependable 
operation and minimum operat- 
ing cést—at amazing low price! 
Made by Tyler—experienced in 
food refrigeration! CLIP THIS 
AD—SAVE AS REMINDER, TO 
COMPARE WHEN YOU BUY! 


Harder-Freez available in 9, 18, and 30 cu.ft 
Upright Models—12 and 18 cu. ft. Chests 
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‘ How to give 
QUICK REST 


to tired eyes 


MAKE THIS SIMPLE TEST TODAY 





EYES OVERWORKED? Put two drops of gentle, 
safe Murine in each eye. Then feel that re- 
freshing, soothing sensation that comes in- 
stantly. You get— 





QUICK RELIEF from the discomfort of tired eyes. 
Murine’s seven important ingredients are scien- 
tifically blended to cleanse and refresh over- 
worked, tired eyes. Use Murine morning and 
night and whenever your eyes tell you to. 















“| LIKE A MAN 
WHO LIKES A 
CIGAR” 

The Cigar every man likes 






Available ot your dealer. 
If not, send $2.40 for a box of 
50 to Pennstate Cigar Corp., 
Phila. 34, Pa. We pay postage. 





STETSON SAYS: 

No Matter Whose Brand 
You Smoke, Insist Upon 
Fresh Cigars 

















MIRACLE TOMATO 
Yields BUSHELS 
Toa Vine 


Now—You can grow the world’s 
most amazing Tomato right in 
your own garden and get from 
2 to 3 bushels of delicious, ripe 
tomatoes from every vine. 


BURGESS CLIMBING 


PONT S 
Maser, TRIP-2-GROP 


r~ * Huge, meaty, solid fruit, wonder- 
¥ ful flavor. Some weigh as much 
as 2 pounds each. Unsurpassed 
for canning and slicing. Blight 
free—drought and disease-re- 
\ t4 sistant. Grows in any garden. 
ca ie Outyields all other varieties. 
eke A, TRIAL PACKET OF PELLETED 
‘oS BO BETTER GROWING SEEDS ONLY 
10c—3 FOR 25¢ POSTPAID. 
ORDER TODAY. 


RS 
Wate. TOMATO grows 16 to 20 feet high. 
w Ss a 


Catalog listing manyun 
Seeds, Plants and Bulbs. 
BURGESS SEED & PLANT CO. 
237 T. Galesburg, Mich. 
































BUFFALO COMING! 


(continued from page 23) 


bulls sometimes will do the same thing. 

But a wounded buffalo is all devil. 
He is highly intelligent, and has a won- 
derfully keen sense of smell. I’ve known 
of hunters who wounded one, saw blood, 
and followed the spoor with their na- 
tives. All members of the party ccn- 
centrated upon that blood trail. The 
buffalo might have escaped, but that 
wasn’t what he wanted. He was after 
the man who had shot him. So he 
turned back on his tracks, lay in hiding, 
and waited. 

If the hunter was not familiar with 
the buffalo’s habits, and had not guarded 
against the ambush, the buffalo would 
rush out upon him—and another violent 
death would be added to Africa’s al- 
ready long list of hunters who took a 
chance once too often. 

An ambush in long grass or thick 
bush isn’t the only thing to beware of in 
hunting this formidable brute. A buffalo 
can follow a man’s trail like a hound 
and, when eager for vengeance, will ru 
at astonishing speed until he comes up 
with his victim. A sizable tree comes 
in very handy for the hunter just then 
But it had better be a stout one; a 
buffalo can bowl over a small tree 
shaking the hunter out of it as you 
would an apple. 

Such is the African buffalo, majestic 
and magnificent game, with hair-trigger 
temper, malevolent disposition, and in- 
telligence ranking high up among the 
game animals. I wanted more of him 
and I was soon to get it, in a big dose. 

The next day we drove to where the 
first buffalo had been shot. From a dis- 
tance we could see, Fehind the remains 
of the carcass which was swarming 
with carrion-eating birds, a movement 
in the near-by bush, and an occasional 
glimpse of a big black object. Selby 
put his glasses on it, gazed for a mo- 
ment, then lowered them. 

“That second buffalo, the one that 
escaped, is in there,” he told us quietly. 
“I recognize him by his big horns.” 

We drove nearer, stopped about 309 
yards away, and got out of the car. As 
we did so, the bushes parted and on 
stepped a huge bull, grunting in a deen 
bass, his eyes fixed upon us. As we ad- 
vanced he began to circle around us, 
rumbling ominously the while. 

“Look out!” warned Selby. ‘He’s in 
a bad mood. He’ll probably charge.’ 

The luck of the draw had given Knud- 
sen the bull of yesterday, and this was 
to be mine. The bull had circled clear 
around us and was now within about 
100 yards. My rifle was an over-and- 
under .470 made in Aachen, Germany. 
I had ammunition with both soft-point 
and metal-jacketed bullets. I raised 
the big rifle, took careful aim at a spot 
behind the shoulder, and fired. The 
bull bawled, turned, and rushed into the 
near-by bush before I could get in an- 
other shot. 

“You hit him!” cried Selby. “I saw 
the dust fly from his hide.”’ 

Now we had to contend with a 
wounded buffalo, hidden somewhere in 
the bush where the advantage was his. 
That’s a dirty job, and none of us 
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xactly yearned for it. We walked up 
to where the bull had stood when I'd 
fired, each of us alert and ready for ac- 
tion. On the grass we saw blood which 
increased in quantity as the spoor led to 
the bush, a patch that covered perhaps 
three acres. 

“TI wonder if he’s gone right through 
that brush and out on the other side,”’’ 
[ said. 

“Little chance,” was Selby’s grim re- 
ply. ‘“He’s been hit, he’s mad, and he’s 
just waiting to get at us.” 


He Wouldn’t Stay Down 


We went to the other side of the 
bush to see, if by any chance, the bull 
had come out or was near the edge. As 
we stood there, studying the growth to 
watch for any movement or sight of the 
bull, there was a crash, the bushes were 
violently thrust aside, and out came the 
buffalo, head extended, massive horns 
held back, going like a race horse, and 
headed right for me. 

I aimed at the center of his chest and 
pulled. The rifle roared, and I could 
see dried mud fly from the bull’s thick 
hide. He grunted as the bullet hit. I 
vot in another shot very quickly. I saw 
tie spurt of mud again but he kept on 
‘oming. It was not until my fourth shot 
-hat he went down, but he was up im- 
aediately and resumed his charge. All 
this happened within a very few sec- 
onds. Knudsen and Selby were well to 
one side. I had no opportunity to see 
what they were doing. The buffalo was 
keeping me too busy—not to mention 
the business of reloading after every 
second shot! 

My chief sensation during those 
hectic moments was one of amazement 
at the amount of lead that great brute 
could hold. The shocking power of my 
big rifle with its heavy load is tre- 
mendous, yet except for that one tumble 
the bull didn’t seem to feel the bullets. 

At my fifth shot the animal actually 
stood on his head for a moment, then 
fell with a crash. “Ah, that does it!’’ 
I thought, but I was wrong. He arose 
again, and with terrifying bellows 
moved toward me. As long as I live I 
shall never forget how he looked at that 
moment. Blood reddened his black coat 
where the bullets had struck, but his 
strength and rage seemingly had less- 
ened not at all. 

As he rose and started for me, I got 
in my sixth shot. This broke his left 
front leg and momentarily slowed him 
up. My seventh bullet hit him in the 
head and knocked him over once more. 
When he fell it seemed as though the 
ground should have trembled, but up 
he came, staggering now but still filled 
with murderous fury. 

My senses at the moment, keyed up 
as I was, were extraordinarily keen. 
I could smell the strong bovine odor of 
the bull. I could hear a loud thud as 
each bullet entered the flesh—like a 
man pounding the earth with a heavy 


and again the mud flew. His broken leg 
dangled uselessly, and how he kept his 
feet I shall never know. But he came 
closer, closer until I could almost count 
the hairs on his broad chest. I could 
see his eyes blazing with the lust to 
kill. So near was he now that I could 
try for a brain shot. I aimed directly 
between his eyes, knowing that this 
spot must be in line with his brain. 

Again the big rifle roared, and the | 
bull fell almost at my feet, this time | 
down for keeps. 

I am a veteran hunter, for I have 
been doing it since I was a lad of | 
seventeen in Denmark. I love the thrills | 
of taking big game; but I’m perfectly | 
willing to forego such close-in fighting. | 

I turned and looked at my com- 
panions. Each man had his rifle at 
ready. They were tense, anxious. Ob- 
viously the last few minutes had been 
as exciting to them as to me. 

“You asked us to hold off. You said 
you'd do all the shooting,”” Knudsen re- 
minded me. “But I certainly felt like 
helping you.’ 

“A tenth of a second more and I'd 
have shot,”’ said Selby. ‘The bull was 
broadside to me, and my finger was 
closing down on the trigger.’’ 

We measured the massive horns of 
the buffalo. The spread was 4714 
inches. I’ve heard that the widest 
spread known, of authentic measure- 
ment, was between 53 and 54 inches. As 
the average spread is only about 36, I 
was fortunate in more ways than one 
when I got that bull. From tip of nose 
to end of tail his huge carcass stretched 
approximately 12 feet. 

We examined the body to see where 
my bullets had gone. One shot had 
plowed right through the shoulder; an- 
other was directly over one eye but had 
not reached the brain. With the ex- 
ception of these, the killing brain shot, 
and the one that had broken the leg, 
all the other bullets had smashed into 
the bull’s chest. Every bullet had broken 
in the bull, and all my nine shots were 
accounted for. There had not been a 
miss. 

Can the African buffalo hold lead? 
Has he incredible stamina? Is he dan- | 
gerous game? I’ve given you the an- | 
swers. THE END | 





Tasty, Tender Venison 


Ver often a hunter will find that 
while a cagy old buck has mag- 
nificent antlers, the meat is a little dis- | 
appointing. Proper cooking and season- | 
ing,. however, will help to make even | 
the poorest meat tender and palatable. | 

If the meat has a strong flavor it/| 
should be marinated with French dress- | 
ing for 1 hour before being cooked. If a| 
roast is very lean, it can be improved 
by being covered with a few strips of 
fat pork or bacon before being put into 
the oven. A quarter of a glass of cur-| 
rant jelly added to the gravy will | 


Bridge on Oregon Coast Highway spans en- 


trance to Depoe Bay, a sports fishing center. 


eeein a VARIETY 
of Scenic Lands 


Drive smooth Oregon highways to 
your kind of holiday fun. Choose va- 
cation areas in snow-high mountain 
ranges for new experiences in hiking, 
climbing and pack trips. Along 400 
miles of the blue Pacific’s shore you'll 
find every kind of seacoast recreation. 
Other play-time routes lead to forests 
of towering evergreens...open range- 
lands... rich valleys... colorful can- 
yons...lakes, rivers and waterfalls. 
You'll also appreciate Oregon’s mod- 
ern travel conveniences and her hos- 
pitable people. Plan to spend happy, 
carefree days in Oregon soon. 


Send Coupon (below) for FREE Wiustrated BOOKLET 


State Highway Commission 
Salem, Oregon 
Please send free booklet to: 


sharpen its flavor and also improve the | 

roast. If desired, 1 tablespoon of cider | Nome 
may also be added. Fried hominy goes | 
well with this dish. Shoulder cuts make | 
good stews, and 1 tablespoon of vinegar | ¢}, 
cooked with the meat will help to ten-| ~~ 
derize it.—J. R. Crane. | Zone 


maul. I could see the dried mud which 
plastered his hide, count the bleeding 
holes where my bullets had hit. 

“In the name of heaven, how many 
bullets must I fire before he’s dead?” I 
thought. 

My eighth shot penetrated the chest, 
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THE WHISTLER 


(continued from page 27) 


toboggan to bring it in. When I first 
saw that massive rack I felt sure that 
Verne had killed the Whistler, but Bob 
disagreed. 

“The Whistler is bigger,” he declared, 
“and he’s got a better rack.”’ 

All of us expressed doubts on that 
score, for Verne’s buck was a big ten- 
pointer. But Bob stuck to his guns. 

“T’ll show you guys!” he promised. 
“T’ll knock the Whistler off this after- 
noon!” 

But he came in at dark without hav- 
ing seen hide, hair, or track of the big 
buck. In fact, none of us got any shoot- 
ing that day. The next morning I went 
up the Little Carp with Bob; he had 
talked so much about the Whistler that 
the rest of us were now more than half 
convinced the deer was something 
special. 

Another light snowfall had made con- 
ditions ideal. Half a mile short of the 
place where Bob had first seen the big 
buck, he and I went our separate ways. 
Daylight was just breaking in the tim- 
ber, so I found a good runway, picked 
a stand, and sat down for an hour. When 
nothing showed up I moved off on a 
still-hunt. 

I came across half a dozen deer 
tracks, none worth following. I had 
covered a mile or two when a movement 
off to my right froze me in my tracks. 
I was behind some low evergreens, so 
I cautiously unbuttoned my shirt and 
freed my glasses. In a second or so, a 
deer stepped into sight at the edge of 
a thicket. It was a good-size doe, walk- 
ing along unhurriedly and completely 
unafraid. She crossed less than twenty 
paces in front of me in plain sight, never 
suspecting I was there. When she was 
out of sight in a cedar swamp below me 
I settled into a comfortable position and 
waited, on the chance that she might 
have a boy friend tagging along. 

I sat there for half an hour. A big 
pileated woodpecker—the “log cock” of 
the lumberjacks—-was working ener- 
getically on a dead stub down at the 
edge of the swamp, and his antics and 
racket kept me from getting bored. 
Save for him and a stray raven that 
drifted over, croaking hoarsely, no liv- 
ing thing stirred anywhere in the wintry 
woods. Then, during a lull in the wood- 
pecker’s tattoo, something told me -to 
look over my shoulder. 


And Then I Saw Him! 


I don’t know yet whether it was some 
small, half-heard sound, or just instinct. 
Anyway, I felt a sudden, strong hunch 
that something was behind me, and I 
twisted my head slowly around. 

Fifty yards away, at the rim of a deep 
ravine, stood as beautiful a ten-point 
buck as I have ever laid eyes on. Big 
and heavy, plainly in his prime, he car- 
ried the kind of rack you see once in a 
dozen seasons. 

He was only 150 feet away. But he 
might <s well have been on the moon, 
and I realized that the instant I saw 
him. He was staring straight at me, 
with his ears cocked forward and his 
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feet braced for flight, every ounce of 
him bunched and alert. He was almost 
directly downwind from me and I knew 
in a flash, with a sinking feeling at the 
pit of my stomach, that he already had 
my scent and would take off under a full 
head of steam at the first hint of motion. 

What a spot to be in! I couldn’t turn 
to the left because I was sitting against 
the trunk of a big hemlock and it was 
in my way. Turning to the right meant 
twisting all the way around—body, legs, 
and feet—but I had no choice. I moved 
in slow motion, like a mechanical man 
with its spring run down. But in my 
heart I knew I’d never make it, and I 
was right. I hadn’t completed a quarter 
turn when the buck’s flag flashed in a 
swift, derisive flirt and his braced feet 
sent him over the edge of the ravine and 
out of sight in a single soaring bound. 
I never even got the rifle to my shoulder. 

He snorted twice, once as he raced 
down the ravine for the swamp, and 
again when he paused briefly in the 
shelter of the cedars, probably to get 
another good look at me before he 
rocked away. And I knew then what 
Bob meant about the quality of that 
big buck’s snorting. It was a shrill, hat- 
lifting blast that came nearer to a true 
whistle than any noise I had ever heard 
from a white-tail. 

I met Bob a couple of hours later. 
“I’ve seen your deer,” I told him, ‘‘and 
I'll help you get him—soon as I get 
mine—if it takes the rest of the season!” 

Next morning I had a chance at a 
good eight-pointer and decided I'd better 
fill my license while I could. I was still- 
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hunting in big timber a mile from camp 
when I came across the tracks of three 
deer. I sized them up as a fawn, a doe, 
and a buck, and it turned out I was 
right. I followed them for half an hour, 
jumped them from their beds in a small, 
brushy bog, and had a good open shot at 
the buck as he raced out. 


Loading Up the Meat Pole 


That day Fred hunted around the falls 
of the Little Carp with Bob. My de- 
scription of the Whistler, added to 
Bob’s, had fired his enthusiasm too. But 
they came in after dark empty-handed. 
Watching a deer runway the following 
afternoon, Fred killed his buck, a ten- 
pointer only a little smaller than Verne’s. 

There were three bucks on the meat 
pole now. Our licenses were full, save 
for Bob’s. He was sticking grimly to 
the trail of the Whistler, and the rest of 
us poked around the woods and gave 
him our moral support and what help 
we could. But somehow the conviction 
had sort of soaked into the three of us 
that Bob wasn’t going to make connec- 
tions with his big buck. We urged him 
to give up, forget that particular deer 
and hunt in some other area. A smalle1 
buck, we reminded him, would be bette: 
than none at all. But he paid us no heed 
Morning after morning, he’d be out at 
daylight in the vicinity of the falls 
the country where, he contended, the 
Whistler was still hanging out. He 
went three days without even seeing 
tracks, but he wouldn’t quit. 

Our time was running out now. The 





No road runs within miles of our snug little cabin on the shore of Lake Superior 
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boat would come for us on Wednesday, 
the day before Thanksgiving, weather 
permitting. That meant packing and 
breaking camp bright and early 
Wednesday morning. 

When Monday night came, leaving 
him only one day to hunt, even Bob 
showed signs of losing faith. He didn’t 
idmit it exactly—he still insisted he’d 
kill the Whistler next day—but he had 
lost his air of confidence. 

It was snowing hard when we arose 
on Tuesday morning, and a November 
gale was howling in off Lake Superior. 
Surf roared and pounded on the beach, 
and I knew.it would be foolhardy to at- 
tempt any hunting on a day like that. 
But when we finished breakfast, Bob 
slid into his heavy mackinaw and picked 
up his rifle. “Have the toboggan ready,”’ 
he said with a grin, as he trudged away 
into the storm. 

I loafed in camp until midmorning. 
Verne and Fred went out for a couple 
of hours at daybreak, just to scout 
around. When they came in, they re- 
ported that deer had holed up for the 
storm and nothing was moving. An 
hour before noon I stuck a sandwich 
in my pocket and headed up the Little 
Carp, hoping vaguely that I might be 
of some help to Bob on this last after- 
noon, 

I hadn’t been walking fifteen minutes 
when I saw him coming through the 
trees ahead. He was wearing a grin 
that reached around behind both ears. 

“T got him!”’ he called to me. 

“The big fellow?” I asked. 

He nodded, grinning even wider. “‘You 
didn’t think I’d settle for anything else, 
did you?’’ 

I shook my head. ‘“That’s what we've 
all been afraid of, the last three or four 
days,” I admitted. ‘“How’d it happen ?”’ 

Bob chuckled. “It was as easy as roll- 
ing off a log,” he said. “You know how 
it goes in deer hunting. All I had to do 
was be in the right place at the right 
time.” 

He went on to relate that the storm 
had discouraged him and he had de- 
cided to give up and come back to camp 
for lunch. Plodding through a deep, 
steep-walled ravine, he had walked 
head-on into the buck. 


Coming Round the Bend 


“T was going up the ravine and he 
was coming down,” Bob continued. “I 
wasn’t really hunting. Just walking 
along. But neither of us was making 
much noise in the snow, and I rounded 
a bend and there he was, about 100 feet 
away.” 

We turned back to camp to rout out 
Verne and Fred with the toboggan. A 
couple of hours later we hung the fourth 
buck on the meat pole. He was, as Bob 
had promised all along, the biggest deer 
in camp; so Bob had won his bet, and 
We paid him off cheerfully. 

Was that buck the Whistler? We 
cannot know for sure, but Bob swore it 
was, and we all wanted to believe him. 
He’d earned that particular deer by 
eleven days of patient hunting, and 
there’s special satisfaction in seeing a 
man outsmart a crafty old white-tail 
when he has worked that hard for the 
privilege. THE END 
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in .22 repeaters by 


Marlin 


Now look at all three low-cost Marlin .22 cal. 
repeaters! Each is a marvel of modern production 
methods. Each is traditionally sturdy, 
safe and dependable. Man-size, handsome 
firearms; pretested for performance at the factory; 
these Marlin Rifles give you years of 
sport and utility at nominal cost. 
See them today! 



























For “‘thrifty’’ shooters—a long lasting load... 
MARLIN MODEL 81-DL 


18-25 shots in one load. Pat. non-jamming feed. 
Shoots .22 short, long, long rifle—regular and 
high speed. Quick-release trigger—self-cocking— 
side ejection—Off and On safety—American Wal. 
nut stock. $28.90* 


For quick shots on small game... 
| 0-DL 

8-shot clip magazine. Quick-release trigger—self- 

cocking—side ejection—Off and On safety—Am- 

erican Walnut stock. Peep or open sights; swiv- 

els. Ideal for vermin or small game. $24.15* 


Go-getter for “clean-up” of vermin... 
EL 88-( 


15-shot auto-loader, .22 long rifle 
ammo., greased or waxed, regular and 
high speed. Fires faster than you can 
pull trigger. Virtually foul-proof. Can- 
not be disassembled when cocked. 
Hooded ramp front sight, Rocky Mt. 
rear. American Walnut stock. $32.50* 


*Prices slightly higher west of the Rockies and in Canada 


America’s best shaving buy! 
Single or double edge 12 for 25¢ 





THE MARLIN FIREARMS CO. 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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YOURS on request, full specifications on all Marlin Guns, 
with photo-illustrations, in new 80th Anniversary Cata- 
log.* Enclose 3¢ stamp for postage and handling. Mail 
coupon to Marlin, Dept. 41 New Haven, Conn. 


*Sample pack of Marlin Blades included with our com- 
pliments. 
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The Choice 
of Champions 


Simmons 
VENTILATED 
RIBS 


@ it Floats 

@ No Heat For All 
Waves Gauges 

@ Non Cross Fire For All 


@ Custom Fitted 

@ 1-Week Service 

@ Straight Sighting 
Plane 


$25 


Automatics 


Overs and Unders 
and Double Borre!l Guns 


Pumps with ramp on receiver. 


Top of receiver nonglare $30 
Complete gun reblued 


r\ poLy CHOKE 


3-DAY SERVICE 


REGULAR - $14.75 
VENTILATED - $18.75 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
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1426-K Walnut KANSAS CITY, MO. 











IN STEEL 


No Increase In Price 


TO KEEP GUNS 
FACTORY NEW 


Precision Duraluminum 
Cleaning Rod, Tipsand Brushes, 
Solvent, Gunslick, Patches, Oil, 
» all in Lifetime Steel Kit 


Shotgun Kits—$2.75 
Tray ~—ft_ 


Rifle Kits—$2.50 
Removable Col. Wheien’s **Tips to 
FREE. 

















Order Your Kit 
Shooters'’ 


OUTERS LABORATORIES, INC. 
Dept. OL-2 ONALASKA, WISCONSIN 








Sj Feet Pistol) 


H & R TARGET MODEL 


9-shot double action .22 
-omes in 2h» 4 and 6 
: weight 30 ozs. 
$24.75 Nickel 
Incitude 10% on C.0.0. Orders 
Send 10c¢ handling chg. for gun catalogue 


SECURITY COMPANY 
124-130 So. Rampart Street, New Orleans, La. 





$26.75 















INSTANT GUN BLUE 


$1.00 Kit... Removes grease, penetrates rust, leaves 
@ satin blue-black finish. Takes minutes, not hours 
Kit includes Gun Blue, cotton, Crocus cloth and 
steel wool. Ask your desler... or write for folder. 











C. S. VAN GORDEN & SON ““° Ais'** 


ANew Desi 








Most durable grips made. Positively unbreak- [ 
able! For Colt, Smith & Wesson, Hi-Standard. 
Ortgies. Luger & Mausers in a wide choice of 


beautiful designs in ivory, pearl, walnut. onyx, etc. 
d 


Low prices. FREE CATALOG. Dealers Wanted. 
SPORTS, INC., (Mirs.) S581 Broadway, Dept. C-2, 
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PEEKABOO MOOSE 


(continued from page 21) 


owned powerful, modern rifles, and they 


| debated their virtues with much heat. 


My rifle, to put it charitably, was not 
modern. It was a .38/55 Winchester, 
Model 1894. 

It had, I was given to understand, 
done a good deal of execution in the 
hands of its previous owner. As to the 
technical description of its lethal quali- 
ties I was entirely ignorant. What 
could a muzzle velocity of 1,320 foot 
seconds mean to me? What the rifle 
did have, though, and what pleased me 
mightily, was a bore that would ac- 
commodate a slug nearly as big around 
as a cigar. And it had a magazine into 
which I could shove a handful of big, 
heavy cartridges. It also had an oc- 
tagonal barrel that reached clear from 
the breech right out to the muzzle, and 
that was quite a stretch. 

All in all, it was a weapon I was 
proud to own. I happily splintered 
planks at 100 yards, stove in the ends 
of stout boxes at 150, and jacked the 
rear sight high enough to get—vwell, 
near misses, anyway, at 200. 

Came fall—and the moose season. 
Being a school-teacher, I just couldn't 
drop everything and go off hunting like 
my farmer friends. It wasn’t until De- 
cember that I managed to arrange for 
time off. Then I made a deal to shack 
up with Bill Boettcher, Charlie’s broth- 
er. He was trapping muskrats in the 
northern woods and would stick around 
until my hunt was over. He came down 
with a horse-drawn sleigh and took me 
up to his cabin at Lake Camp. 

The days that followed were good and 
the arrangements simple. We started 
out at dawn—Bill to tend his traps, I 
to go hunting. He gave me a briefing 
the first day. 

“Just remember this,”’ he said. ““You’ll 
get no shooting if you hunt downwind 
or if you make any noise. A moose can’t 
see worth a hoot, and he doesn’t have to. 
He can hear a twig snap clear across 
three lakes, and if he’s got the wind of 
you he can smell you two miles away. 
No offense meant. If you want a moose 
go as quiet as you can, remember the 
wind, and don’t get buck fever when 
your chance comes. And just one thing 
more,” he added in a no-foolin’ tone, 
“it’s a rule here that anybody that ain't 
in by sundown has got to be hunted. 
Good luck!” 

I made for the nearest survey line 
and started quietly along it. My moc- 
casins came up lightly and they went 
down with care. I kept a sharp lookout 
left, right, and forward. I paused fre- 
quently to listen, as any good hunter 
should. Half a mile of forest soon 
closed behind me. 

Suddenly from the corner of my eye 
I caught a flash of movement to my left. 
My rifle was up and my finger on the 
trigger even as I whirled. It was a 
Canada jay hopping from branch to 
branch. My hackles settled again. 

But presently something else stopped 
me—a pointed hoof mark, in the snow, 
as big as that of a three-year-old steer. 
Moose! 

I had been moving quietly before, but 





now I started off like the ghostly shad 
ow of a well-trained Cree. I lifted eac} 
foot carefully and stealthily eased it 
into the snow again. I writhed past th: 
smallest twig. At every slightest sound 
I instantly froze. This was the rea 
thing—-I was stalking a moose! 

I covered possibly fifty yards in thi 
manner during the next twenty minute: 
Then I began to relax just a little. Th 
next fifty yards required only abou 
fifteen minutes. An hour later I wa 
following the trail at a fair pace an 
was not making very much noise. Fou 
or five hours later I was still on a trai 
whether the original one or not I di 
not know. Now I was slogging alon; 
in moccasins that had taken on a wha! 
of a lot of weight since morning. Bushes 
fallen branches hidden by snow, an 
rotting logs were all constant hazards 
I couldn’t get my feet over or past the 
blasted things, it seemed, without stum 
bling or tripping myself. One knee hurt 
and I was dog tired. 

Then, suddenly, somewhere up ahead 
a heavy tank took off at high spee 
through the bush, dragging a couple of 
hayracks astern. The hayracks ab 
sorbed an awful beating, but in a mat 
ter of seconds, as suddenly as it had 
begun, the crashing faded out and al! 
was quiet again. A couple of minutes 
later I stood looking down at a newly 
vacated bed in the snow where a moos¢ 
had been spending the day. Well, I 
thought, at least I’ve heard one. 

There were variations on the same 
theme during the days that followed 
One morning, for example, I was sur- 
prised by a herd of five elk that sped 
through the timber, one behind an- 
other, without taking much notice of 
me. I fired one shot for each beast, 
and hit none. Another day several! 
white-tail deer materialized from no- 
where and disappeared before I could 
raise my rifle. I got mighty discouraged. 


Fresh Tracks—and Big Ones 


Then one morning, for a change, I 
decided to go with Bill to visit his 
traps. Half a mile from the cabin we 
ran into fresh tracks—big ones. 

“There's a moose at the end of them,” 
Bill said. 

“Sure there is,” I agreed. “And I'll 
bet he has ears a mile long and a big, 
ugly snout that can smell me already. 
They’re all fixed up that way.” 

“It’s a good, fresh trail,” Bill said. 
“Here, use my rifle for a change.” 

That is how it happened that I took 
to the trail of that moose with a .30/30 
Savage instead of my old Winchester. 
I had to remember that the sights o! 
Bill’s rifle were out of kilter and that 
it shot a little high. ‘Just aim a foot 
low at 100 yards,” Bill told me. “That 
will be just about the ticket.” 

Fine, I thought—but what will I aim 
at? 

Well, I was fresh as a daisy, I had a 
good rifle, and I was following a promis- 
ing trail. What more could a man ask ’ 
Nothing, but I got a bonus anywa 
Pretty soon, another fresh moose trail 
turned in and joined the one I was fo!- 
lowing. My quarry had picked up 4 
companion. 


The two sets of tracks—-never mo! 
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than a few yards apart and often cross- 
ing—led me for a long hike through a 
mixed growth of poplar and spruce. 
Presently I hit a burned-over swamp— 
entirely new country to me. There was 
nothing out of the ordinary in sight but 
1 few charred stumps along its outer 
rim, so I quickly followed the trail of 
the two moose across the open area. 
The tracks led toward a fairly heavy 
growth of tamarack. “Ah,” I thought, 
“here’s where they’ll bed down!” Then 
I noticed a peculiar-looking stump. I 
paused, squinted at it, and took several 
steps forward to get a better look. 
Brother, that stump was peculiar. It 
suddenly heaved itself onto four feet 
and backed partly behind a tamarack! 


That Wasn’t Any Horse! 


Now, I'd never seen a moose. But I 
knew there were no nine-foot-tall horses 
in that country, especially with antlers. 
And there, staring at me from behind 
the tree, was a big, hump-nosed face. 
Hypnotized, I brought up the Savage, 
pointed it at the moose, and fired. 

Now, I can offer no explanation of 
what followed. I merely record it. 

At the shot, the moose head disap- 
peared. I jacked another cartridge into 
the breech—purely an automatic action. 
That moose was gone; so, I felt cer- 
tain, was every other one in the 
province. 

Five, ten seconds passed. And then— 
why I did not drop the rifle and take 
to my heels I shall never know—in the 
same leisurely way in which he had 
departed, the moose reappeared! His 
head, that is; he seemed very modest 
about exposing the rest of his person. 
In frantic haste I threw another care- 
less shot—and once more the moose 
pulled his ugly face out of sight. Again 
I jacked a cartridge into the breech, 
angrily mumbling some fruity words 
about my shooting ability. 

But the show wasn’t over yet. Again 
that incredible moose hove his head 
and rack out into the open. 

“For Pete’s sake, aim this time!’”’ my 
subconscious screamed, and I dropped 
to one knee. I held the sights on the 
middle of the chest area—TI could just 
see it—and as soon as they were in line 
I fired. The great beast leaped from 
sight with a terrific snort. I hadn't 
missed that time! 

I ran to the spot with the rifle at 
ready, but there was no need for more 
shooting. Nevertheless, I recalled some 
of the stories I had listened to that 
summer, so I fired a precautionary 
bullet into the back of the fallen moose’s 
head. That was that. 

Now I was face to face with a very 
messy bit of business. It seems you 
can’t just give a moose the works, do 
a war dance around the carcass, then 
hustle home to tell your friends what 
a wow you are with a rifle. Before you 
leave the animal you have to field-dress 
him. That is to say, the carcass has to 
be disemboweled, eviscerated. Oddly 
enough, they don’t field-dress animals 
in Saskatchewan. They just gut them. 

My first efforts were somewhat in- 
effectual asI gingerly monkeyed around 
with a kind of thumb-and-finger tech- 
nique. But very soon its futility be- 
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“J 
So light they really add to your a 
fishing fun. Yes sir—and beside 
being light in weight, B. F. 
Goodrich ‘‘Litentufs’”’ are— 
So tough! You'll get miles and 
miles of comfortable wear from 
’°em. Sponge cushion insole 
makes walking a cinch .. . in- 
sulates against heat and cold, 
too. Tough, cleated outsole 
guards against spills. And 
they’re 
So stretchable! Easy on and 
off. The inside strap harness 
prevents sagging. Adjustable 
top can be cut for shorter leg 
length. Here’s a real buy in 
hours of fishing pleasure. 


B.F. Goodrich 


“Litentufs’ 


Footwear Division, Watertown, Mass. 





ALSO B. F. GOODRICH WADERS 
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PACHMAYR 


RECOIL PADS 
HOPPE’S No. 9 arene 


Rust can begin and ruin a gun in a jiffy 
Don't give it a chance. Keep your gun | 
thoroughly clean and fully we | 
protected with Hoppe’s No. 

9. Your dealer has it or send 

us 10c for sample. Helpful ‘Weppss | 
“Gun Cleaning Guide’ FREE 

upon request. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 2 =a) PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 


| 2315 No. 8th Street, Phila. 33, Pa. Qo 1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif 


Protected with | 
| 
| 


FIELD... SKEET... TRAP MODELS—2 Sizes...3 Colors 


Unconditionally guaranteed for the life of the 
gun... will not harden or soften. . . scientifi- 
cally designed for greatest shooting comfort 

. at your gun store or order direct . . . $3.25 
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WE'LL PAY YOU ‘12 if 


=5 IS NOT THE 

guns | BEST YOU 

reel EVER USED! 
i i it on 

Get big !-ounce Applicator Bottle today. Use ii 

gun ae firing pin. inside and outside your 
reels. Expose equipment to dampness — even salt 
water and air. Use six months. If it is not the BEST 
you ever used, return unused portion and we'll 
refund not only $1.00 purchase price, but we Iladd 
onother 25 cents to your dollar for any 





inconvenience 
OUR GUARANTEE... 

FULCRUM Special Formula Gun 
& Reel OIL provides perfect. last- 
ing lubrication and prevention 
against rust and corrosion—even 
salt water and air. as no other oil 
can do. Acid-free. Will not gum 
or get stringy. It lasts. Little does 
it. Most economical you can use. 
At dealers. or sent, with above 
guarantee, for $7.00 postpaid. 

8-ounce Economy size. for boats 
and club use. $6.50 postpaid. 





186 Pages crammed with latest 
Post-War equipment and prices. 
Fully illustrated. Easy Terms, 
Yq Down, Balance in 5 monthly 
peyments. 


FULL PRICE 
APPLIED ON 
PURCHASE OF 


Address Dept. O-2, $10 OR MORE, 








INSTANT “BLUE STEEL” GUN FINISH 


NOT A PAINT—WOT A LACQUER 
MAGIC COLD CHEMICAL 
Restores finish on 5 Guns. 
No heating! Can't injure 
steel. Simple Process, 
4 Takes minutes. 

» Your money back 
- Send $1 if not satisfactory 
NEW METHOD MFG. CO. 
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came obvious. Throwing my squeam- 
ishness and delicacy of feeling to the 
winds, I plowed into the open carcass as 
| far as I could reach, got my arms en- 
| twined around and among the plumb- 
| ing, and with a prodigious effort backed 
out. A number of repeats produced a 
great deal of field dressing lying around 
in piles and coils in the snow. 

Bill got back to the cabin just ahead 
of me. When I opened the door and 
stepped in he glanced up from the 
lantern he was lighting. Then he swung 
around for a retake. 

“What the hell happened?” he de- 
|manded. “Are you hurt bad? Here! 
| Sit down!” 

“I got a—a moose!” I gasped. 
“How’d he get at you? Why didn’t 
| you shoot him?” Bill insisted. 
“TI did shoot him,” I blabbered. “Right 
through the gizzard. And boy! Is he 
a whopper!” 
| “You mean there was no fight?” 





“Of course there wasn’t!” I said im 
patiently. “I knocked him for a loop 
Slambang! He’s dead as a mackerel! 

“Then how in blazes did you get 
yourself in such a bloody mess?” 

I finally simmered down enough t 
tell what happened. 

Bloody mess or not, Bill was a 
pleased over my success as I was. Afte 
all, it was his rifle. Next morning, h 
put the finishing touches on my fiel 
dressing with a few deft slashes her 
and there. 

We found that the bullet had passe 
high through the chest cavity, so hig} 
in fact, that it had nicked the spine 
Just a bit higher and the bullet would 
have only clipped hair. In the excits 
ment, of course, I had not remembered 
to aim about a foot low. 

But Bill understood. “Pretty goo 
shooting for a beginner,” he said. “But 
boy, you sure can use some mor 
practice in guttin’!’’ THE END 





TRUST A HOUND! 


| (continued from page 19) 


| day when, searching our New Hamp- 
shire woodland for snowshoe hares, she 
started one from its squatting spot by 
an old stump. 

Because of long sitting, its scent was 
cold, but Mitzie followed well some 
100 yards. Then, from under her very 
nose, a lanky doe bounded to its feet, 
| gave a whistling snort, and com- 
menced leaving the state. Mitzie sat 
back in wide-eyed surprise but not for 
long. Here was game her size, she 
felt; and as for scent, the air reeked 
with it. She let loose a frenzied shriek, 
abandoned the puny rabbit, and was 
away on bigger and better game. 

In this state, deer running is perhaps 
the greatest crime a dog can commit, 
and for a hound to start a quarry and 
then leave its scent for that of any 
other is unforgivable. My superdog had 
flopped. 

I bought some deer musk and some 
rabbit scent. Every day a trail of deer 
different places 
through our woodland. Mitzie would be 
taken out on leash and turned loose 
near the start, while at the far end swift 
sure punishment awaited. Borrowing a 
leaf from the great Pavlov’s notebooks 
about his experiments with dogs, I was 


| conditioning reflexes. 


She soon learned that to follow deer 
scent led but to the inevitable bad time. 
Each day a trail of rabbit scent was 
also made. These trails, however, al- 
ways led her to a bit of beef liver or 
some other satisfactory reward. 

Each time she came upon either scent 
she invariably turned in the right di- 
rection. It was interesting to see that 
even on these artificial trails her Sense- 
of-Direction was working. For these 
trails had been laid, not by the passage 
of some animal but by a drag. This 
was made by saturating a loosely tied 
ball of rags with the musk and attach- 
ing this by an eight-foot cord to a long, 
light pole, so that the drag was kept as 








Box OM-38, New Methed Bidg.. Bradierd, Pe. 


far as possible from the man scent. 
Keeping two fingers crossed behind 


my back, I can report that, at the pres- 
ent writing, Mitzie has finished with 
deer running. I hope. 

I have been lucky enough to watch 
her mother, Forest Dixie, as she works 
to recover some rabbit’s trail at a check 
where she has temporarily lost it. The 
matronly beagle acts like some busy 
and efficient housewife, lacking only a 
crisp apron to complete the effect. 

She stops, tries for an air scent, then 
slowly, nose to ground, she advances in 
wide zigzags. If this method fails to 
produce she returns to the smelled-him- 
here-last spot as accurately as though 
She had stood a broom up to mark the 
place. The next try is made by circling 
widely. When she crosses the old track 
there is no confusing it with the oné 
she’s searching for. It may be, of 
course, that she smells her own scent 
there. In any case, when she does hit 
the trail again there is no fumbling 
That old Sense-of-Direction starts oscil- 
lating and she is off. 

Sense-of-Direction is an essential for 
any dog with field-trial ambitions. In 
those few moments while he’s puttering 
about, trying to decide which way to 
go, the quarry is busily adding distance 
Even with a hound used purely as a 
gun dog, this sense will enable the 
hunter to bag more game in less time 
A dog that back-tracks is like a gun 
that doesn’t always go off. 

Suppose you were lost in the woods 
and half starved. If the scent of frying 
bacon were wafted to your nostrils, th: 
odds are that you and said bacon woul 
soon meet. This is ordinary scenting 
ability, and quite understandable. What 
is still a deep mystery to me is hov 
the questing dog knows instantly, when 
he hits a line of scent, which direction 
leads to his quarry. Without any littl 
arrows pointing in the right directior 
what are the clues? 

I have seen pups display this powe: 
on their very first solo rabbit track 
so they obviously didn’t learn it. Is it 
then, inherited? If so, is it an instinct 
Or can it be acquired? 

All these, fellow brethren of the gun 
and dog, add up to the $64 questior 
Answer it at your own risk! THE END 
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Easy-to-make Gunrack for Camp, Cabin, or Home 
| 


| 




















— is a practical, serviceable gun- 
rack that you can build in an hour 
or so from common lumber, such as that 
used in packing cases. It’s so simple to 
construct that you can knock one to- 
gether easily for your hunting camp. 
On the other hand, by using a better 
grade of wood and spending some time 











in finishing and polishing it, you can 
produce a handsome piece of furniture 
for your home. 

The width of the rack may be varied 
to suit the number of guns you wish to 
store. The other dimensions, though, 
give the rack considerable stability. 
Gerald R. Hunter. 





New Book by Jack O’Connor 


fhe that our arms and ammunition 
editor is out with a new opus, called 
The Rifle Book, anyone who follows 
Jack O’Connor’s monthly articles in 
OUTDOOR LIFE (and all the readers do!) 
could almost “review’’ the volume sight 
unseen. 

Answers to the very questions that 
are most bothersome .. . explanations 
that really explain . . . technical dope 
that’s accurate, authoritative, and com- 
plete . . . useful how-to-do-it hints ... 
illuminating anecdotes, based on years 
of unparalleled hunts from Alaska to 
Mexico and from coast to coast—in The 
Rifle Book you get them all, plus the 
lively, easy-going style that makés 
O’Connor fans come back for more. 

Expert or beginner, woods or plains 
or mountain hunter, big-game enthu- 
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siast or varmint man, plinker or target 
shot, you'll get a lot of information and 
enjoyment out of this handsome volume, 
with its 300-odd pages of text and 170 
illustrations. 

There’s no point in listing chapter 
headings; it’s enough to say that the 
author covers the ground as sure-foot- 
edly and with as much know-how as 
when he stalks a trophy head. Follow 
his guidance, and you'll end up with the 
arms and ammunition best suited to 
your needs. What's more, you'll know 
how to make the most of them. 

The Rifle Book, in short, is the rifle 
book. Dip into a copy and you'll want 
to own it. Own it, and you'll want all | 
your friends to do the same! 


THE RIFLE BOOK, by Jack 
O’Connor. Published by Alfred A. 
Knopf, Inc., New York 22, N.Y. 
$5.95. 





The shirt that's beautifully made of 
sueded Interlock cotton for long wear, ORDER 
with notched collar, cuffs and a waist- BY 
band that really stays under your belt. MAIL 
Hand washable and shrink resistant. 

Small... 
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Circulates heat — makes camps 
usable months longer! 
N! JW you can use your summer camp even 


on freezing winter weekends! Just build 
your fireplace around the famous Heatilator 
Fireplace Unit that actually circulates heat 
instead of wasting it up the chimney. 
Warms the whole room! Draws in cool air 
at floor level, heats it, and sends it out to 
warm the whole room, even adjoining rooms. 
WILL NOT SMOKE! The Heatilator Unit eliminates 
all the risk of a faulty fireplace because it is a scientif- 
ically designed heavy-duty steel form around which 
any stvle fireplace can be built. Best of all it adds hittle 
or nothing to the cost of your fireplace because of 
savings in labor and materials. Write for our beauti- 
fully illustrated booklet today and see for yourself 
why the Heatilacor Unit is the perfect answer for any 
fireplace whether in your living room, basement room, 
summer camp or cabin. Heatilator, Inc., 512 East 
Brighton Ave., Syracuse 5, N. Y. 


*Heatilator is the reg. trademark of Heatilator, Inc. 
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FUR-FISH-GAME 


is just the magazine you 
have been looking for. It 
contains 64 or more pages 
of thrilling, true stories of 
HUNTING, FISHING, TRAP- 
PING, FUR FARMING, Trav- 
el, Guns and Ammunition, 
Camping, Woodcraft, Dogs, 
Coon and Fox Hunting, Fur 
Markets and Prices. Get a 
copy (20c) at newsstands 
or take advantage of this 


SPECIAL OFFER 
9 months only 1 00 
j (saves you80c) . 
Clip ad, attach address and send with $1.00 to 
FUR-FISH-GAME, 170 E. “Long St.. Columbus 15, Ohio 


GUNS-AMMUNITION 


HUNTING rents - Mann: 6.5 Dutch Rim: 
7x57 Rim: 7.64 mm: 8 mm Mann: 8 m m Mauser: 8x57 
Rim: 8x50 Rim Steyr: 9 m/m Mann: 9.5 m/m Mann: 
9.3x72R: 218 Bee: 32/40: 38 55: 33 Winchester: 41 Colt: 
45/70, 32/20, 38,40, also Jap, Italian, ete. 


FREE —Complete List of Guns, 
Ammo. & Scopes. Also 
parts for M1 Carbine, Colt & 
Smith & Wesson 1917 & Enfield. 
HUDSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 
L-S2 Warren St. New York 7, WN. Y. 
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LATE DOPE FOR GUN NUTS 


by JACK O°CONNOR 














WHAM-O $1.00 
SPORTSMAN postpord 
HITS UKE A 22 RIFLE 

KILLS RABBITS, SQUIRRELS 

For Hunting. Target, 
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SLINGSHOT 
Powerful, silent, accurate 
Complete with 40 pellets and extra 
ruboer straps. Send $1.00 today to— 
Whom-O Mfg. Co., Box M#, South Pasadena, Calif 
PROFESSIONAL MODEL OF THE NATL SLINGSHOT ASSN 
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ROCHESTER FUR ‘DRESSING co. 
296 Broad St. Rochester 4, N. Y. 





or no 
Me oney-back guarantee At your dealer's 
a send Oc for 344 oz. ¢ an. 
De pt. 2, The Snow-Proof Co., Livonia, N. ¥ 


SNOW-PROOF Ezz 
AIR BENJAMIN AIR 


I 
WULASS WITH SAFETY LOCK tfea 
Send for Free Folder of Latest Models Today 
If you want a REAL GUN ove, PeAgrio Lt as _feakte 
or outdoors, get a SAFE — CLEAN — EC MICAL 
BENJAMIN with Amazing ya _# adbestabie Power. 
Use BENJAMIN H-C PELLETS for BEST RESULTS 
in all Rifled Models. WRITE AT ONCE. 













BENJAMIN AIR RIFLE CO., 804 MarionSt., St.Louis4,Mo. — 








FINE BOWS and ARROWS 
SELECTED RAW MATERIALS 
5¢ Cataleg—20 pages Sc—5S0c 
HAND BOOK 94 pages of iiius- 
d instructions on making 
ting Archery Tackle—50c 


L. E. STEMMLER CO. 


LONG BOW ACRES 
MANORVILLE L | N 


Seen the NEW 


Crosman CO: 
2 PISTOL & RIFLE? 


They're sensational . . . a revolu- 

tionory, new idea in ‘‘power without 
powder'’ guns that is sweeping the country. 
Ask your Crosman dealer to demonstrate their 
many exclusive features. Write for literature. 


J _ Crosman Arms Co., Inc. « Rochester 7 7, N.Y. 
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YOU GET BETTER 
SIGHT IN ANY LIGHT 
With a Merit Iris Shutter Disc! 
Only MERIT gives you your instant 
choice of 12 different click adjusted 
apertures, all in ONE dise. Just turn 
the knurled face and you're set for 
PERFECT SHOOTING in any LIGHT 
—any TIME—ANYWHERE. If your deal- 
er can't supply send for Free Catalog. 


MERIT GUNSIGHT CO., DEPT. L 
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6144 Monadnock Way Oakland 5, Cal. 











Ballistics Expert Retires 


isits to the Winchester plant at 
\) New Haven, Conn., won’t be the 

same again, because Merton A. 
Robinson, dean of American ballisti- 
cians, has retired. Mert had been with 
Winchester for 45 years. 

Mert’s office was reached through a 
maze of shafts and tunnels that would 
baffle a bloodhound equipped with radar, 
and it was so far underground that an 
atomic bomb going off directly overhead 
would sound no more formidable than 
the pop of an air pistol. Down there in 
the bowels of the earth, Mert reigned 
over the Winchester ballistics depart- 
ment looking like a friendly albino owl. 
Many an hour I have spent there, 
pumping him for answers to ballistic 
problems that had puzzled me. He al- 
ways knew the answers and didn’t mind 
giving them to me, both on and off the 
record. 

The famous Winchester .270 cartridge 
was one of Mert’s babies, as were the 
.220 Swift, the .218 Bee, the .348, and, 
as far as final refinements went, the .22 
Hornet. He also developed the M-1 
carbine cartridge used in the last war. 
He was the first to standardize shot- 
shell loads by means of velocity tests, 
and he had much to do with the develop- 
ment of Winchester noncorrosive prim- 


| ing. 


In addition to his regular work, Mert 
was a national authority in forensic 


| ballistics—the scientific identification of 


bullets and firearms in criminal cases. 
For Mert Robinson in retirement, the 
very best of wishes from OUTDOOR LIFE! 


A Southpaw Special 


en for a shotgun-type tang safety 
on Model 99 Savage rifles are being 
turned out by the Sports Equipment 
Co., 345 Pine St., Lockport, N. Y. Cost 
is $10.95 postpaid. A gunsmith should 
do the installing. Here’s the answer for 
the southpaw who likes the Model 99 
lever action but who objects to having 


| the safety on the right side. 


.22 Ruger Pistol 


Wr I first heard of the new .22 


Ruger pistol, somewhere around 2 
it existed only as a pilot 
model. Now in production, it is a good 
job, which in lines looks much like the 
German Luger. Pistol weighs 36 oz. 
Barrel is 4%4 in. long. Magazine has 
capacity of nine .22 Long Rifle car- 
tridges. Grip is of plastic; sights are 
fixed. 

The Ruger may not look like quite so 





much money as some of its competitors 
but it handles right, points well, and 
feels good in the hand. As prices go 
today, it is well worth the $37.50. A 
local handgun shark has been playing 
with my sample and says it shoots very 
well indeed. 


Scope-mount News 


rI‘he W. R. Weaver Co. of El Pas 

Tex., now supplies rings in 22 mm 
or %-in. size, so the Weaver quick-de- 
tachable top or side mounts can be used 
with scopes like the Lyman Alaskan 
and the Leupold with double adjust- 
ments. Heretofore the Weaver mounts 
have been available only for scopes 
with the 1-in. tubes of the K-series 
scopes and the %-in. tubes of the 
J-series. 

Leupold & Stevens of Portland, Oreg., 
in turn, is now making its Adjust 
mount, which incorporates both wind- 
age and elevation in the mount itself 
for Bausch & Lomb scopes. 


6X Bear Cub Scope 


yunning mate to the 2'4X and 4X 
Bear Cub scopes distributed by 
Stith Mounts of San Antonio, Tex., and 
manufactured by the Kollmorgen Opti- 
cal Corp. of Brooklyn, N. Y., is a new 
6X. 

I do not need to tell anyone familiar 
with its Bear Cub predecessors that the 
new job is exceedingly high-class. The 
41 mm. objective lens makes for a very 
brilliant field and superb definition. Field 
of view is 20 ft. at 100 yd. 

Scope is made in two models, one with 
double adjustments for windage and 
elevation, weighing 107%, oz., the other 
with no internal adjustments and de- 
signed to be used in the Stith Master 
mount. This weighs 914 oz. Scopes are 
of duralumin construction with a glossy 
black finish. They are handsome scopes, 
looking the not inconsiderable piece of 
change they cost. 

Like the Weaver K-6 and the Unertl 
Condor, the 6X Bear Cub is designed for 
long-range varmint shooters who find 
the target-type scopes and mounts 
somewhat clumsy for that purpose. In 
the last couple of years many big 
game hunters have been using 6X 
scopes for mountain shooting, convince 
that the extra power and definition are 
really more important than large field 
of view. 

After all, field of the 6X Bear Cub 
at 200 yd. is 40 ft. and at 300 yd. 60 ft 
Sounds ample to me. The better you can 
see, the better you can shoot! 

Surfaces of all lenses are coated, 
course, something that is true of all 
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premium scopes today. Adjustment 
dials are graduated in 14 minutes. 

Mark Stith of Stith Mounts claims 
that adjustments in the 4X and 6X 
Bear Cubs are just as reliable as those 
in a target-scope mount; also that 
changes in windage will not affect ele- 
vation, and vice versa. 


Tricky Downhill Shots 


ast upland-bird season I shot with 
[: some very respectable scattergun- 
ners. Put them on the level and they 
were deadly on quail, Hungarian par- 
tridges, pheasants, and what not; but 
get them in the hills and their averages 

mine included—took a _ spectacular 
nose dive. 

One day over in eastern Washington 
I was scrambling up a very steep hill- 
side, trying to get to where a dozen 
cock pheasants had taken refuge, when 
I blundered right into a covey of bob- 
white quail. I killed those that took off 
around the hill, but, alas and alack, 
most of the little rascals dived down- 
hill, and the missing I did was enough 
to shake the stoutest heart. At the time 
I assumed that I was shooting over 
them. Tossing on my sleepless cot that 
night, though, I came to the conclusion 
that I didn’t know why I had missed 
them. 

If, as I supposed, they were following 
the slope of that very steep hill the 
tendency would be to overshoot, so I 
tried unsuccessfully to correct by hold- 
ing under. Actually, however, the birds 
may have been flaring away from the 
ground—in which case I was _ under- 
shooting. 

From above, I don’t think the imper- 
fect human eye can make a successful 
snap judgment. A man on the level has 
the horizon to work with. On a steep 
slope, however, he’s lost. Come to think 
of it, I’m pretty sure I was undershoot- 
ing that day! 


New Powder Measure 


ollywood Gun Shop, Hollywood, 

Calif., is out with a new powder 
measure, which will throw any sort of 
a charge from 21% gr. of Bullseye pow- 
der for the handgun shooter to 93 gr. 
of No. 4350 for the owner of a super- 
duper big-bore Magnum. 

Magnum owners particularly will ap- 
preciate the capacity. With the measure 
I've been using, I’ve had to set for half 
a charge for a blown-out .300 Magnum 
and then throw it twice. Now and then 
I forget and seat the bullet on half a 
charge, which would be very discon- 
certing if I ever took a pop at a grizzly. 
A check with scales shows that measure 
is very accurate, even with large- 
grained powders. 

Powder settings are read exactly as 
on a micrometer, so one can come back 
to the same charge by making a note 
of readings. Since powder cylinder is 
of transparent plastic, level of powder 
can be instantly checked. Measure is 
threaded to screw into Hollywood, 
Pacific, or Easton reloading tools. It 
sells for $16.50. 
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HI-STAN 


NOW AVAILABLE IN 
MODELS G-B, G-D, G-E 
.22 Cal. 

Long Rifle 
HAMMERLESS Automatic with interchange- 
able barrels. Two pistols for a little more 
than the price of one. Change barrels 
instantly, without the use of tools. Use 
same pistol with short barrel 


and fishing trips. 


Model G-E has h 


grips. New adjustable rear sight. 


HIGH STANDARD MFG. CORP. 





with long barrel for target shooting and the 
for camping 


Model G-D has medium weight barrel and black walnut grips. 
eavy barrel and black walnut thumb rest 
Seld with one barrel only 
unless specified. Guaranteed accuracy and reliability 


Also a low priced, light weight .22 Automatic in the model G-B. 


1815 DIXWELL AVE., NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


One Gun—2 Barrels! 
New “Combination” Pistol 


eS 


Order at Your 
DEALER’S 








No. 310 
LYMAN IDEAL RELOADING TOOL 
FOR RIM OR RIMLESS 
CARTRIDGES 


muzzie 
RESiZER 


== 


PRiminc 


CHAMBER 
SULLET SEATING ~ POURS AS 
sane CHAMBER 





economic ally 
and safely 


Here’s a basic reloading outfit 
for only $21.50. Ideal 310 Tool 
for reloading operations, avail- 
able for all popular cartridges 
$11.50. Ideal 55 Powder Meas- 
ure for precise charges $10.00. 
You'll save a big part ef your 
ammunition cost with Ideal Tools. 


Ideal Booklet free 


‘Reloading Hand Book 50c 


The LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORPORATION, Middlefield, Conn. 








“CAPON” 


“ ELECTRIC ” 


do it. 


button, the rooster becomes a 


DRY CELLS, batteries or light socket 
Without tearing or twisting of 
CAPON. 
are yours, illustrated bulletin explains. 


delicate parts. Press 
Profit and pleasure 
A post card with your 


name and address brings it to you. Without cost or obligation. 


Howard Beuoy, No. 11. Cedar Vale, Kans., 


US.A. & 


NEW BOOKLET TELLS HOW GRAVELY POWER EQUIPMENT 


Solves Upkeep Ss 


ae prowienes 


Give yourself the leisure to really enjoy 
country living! This big Free Booklet is 


to give your home a lovely setting 
\ without long hours, hard work! 4 
2 MAIL TODAY! Et Ee Ge 
\GRAVELY motor pLow & cutrivator co. 
BOX 291, DUNBAR, WEST VA. 


NAME 





ADDRESS 
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Nymphs often get trout 





when dry flies fail. Here are some 






hints on how and where to use 






them to the best advantage 






roficiency in nymph fishing usually 
Presuire a lot of practice—more, 

perhaps, than a man ordinarily 
devotes to dry-fly techniques. But it’s 
worth the effort, because the nymph 
often produces when the surface fly will 
not. Curiously enough, that sometimes 
happens under conditions that you'd 
consider “ideal” for the dry fly. 

I learned the value of the nymph 
early in my career. Today, when I pack 
my gear for a session with dry flies, I 
put a number of nymphs in the soak 
box. If I raise a good fish and miss it 
on a dry fly, I almost invariably get a 
second chance by changing to a nymph 
and letting it drift naturally to the 
trout. Quite often a fish that has been 
frightened by a dry fly landing on the 
calm surface will, a couple of minutes 
later, go after a sinking nymph with 
enthusiasm. 

At other times trout will take either 
flles or nymphs at the surface with 
equal zest. I found that out quite a 
while ago, on a day when the fishing 
was too good. Every time I cast a fly 
I got a strike. After a while I became 
bored. I changed to a nymph—and got 
the same results, a strike at almost 
every cast! 

Up to a point, there is little differ- 
ence in the handling of the two types 
of lure. Once they hit the water, though, 
the similarity ends. It’s easy to see 
what—-if anything—-happens to the 
floating fly. Not so with the nymph. It 
disappears from sight, and thereafter 
you must depend on certain signs and 
portents to tell you what is going on 
beneath the surface. 


































Make Sure it Will Sink at Once 





Before using a nymph, you must pre- 
pare it so that it will submerge imme- 
diately and start for the bottom. To 
accomplish this, you can apply a wet- 
ting compound-—-there are a number of 
excellent commercial preparations on 
the market—or you can smear the 
nymph and leader copiously with mud. 
As I've said, I always have nymphs and 
leaders in my soak box, in case I want 
to make a quick change from a fly. 

All that’s simple enough. Fishing the 
nymph is more difficult. Success hinges 
on your knowing— intuitively or other- 
wise—what is going on below the sur- 
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face: if and when the trout is taking 
your lure, if and when you should strike. 
Using a dry fly, you have a clear view 
of what's going on. And all the ma- 
neuvering you do is on the surface. Not 
so with the nymph. You may get a 
strike anywhere from surface to bottom 
and back again. Sometimes there will 
be only the slightest sign that a fish has 
taken your bait. You must recognize 
that sign, and be prepared to strike 
immediately. 

How are you to know? Well, *some 
anglers—the ‘natural born’’ ones— 
seem to sense a strike by intuition. If 
you are not one of them, you have to 
learn by observation and practice. Start 
off in fishless water by watching the 
action of line and leader as the nymph 
descends below the surface. Soon you 
know how they behave when no fish is 
disturbing the lure. Knowing this nor- 
mal behavior, you can learn to recog- 
nize the abnormal behavior which indi- 
cates interest on the part of a trout. 
Thus, in actual fishing, you'll keep your 
eye riveted on the line at the point 
where it enters the water. A sudden 
cessation of movement, a jerk, a twitch 

each tells you to move instantly and 
set the hook. 

If the nymph reaches bottom without 
a strike, let it rest a while and then 
start it gently toward the surface. An 
abrupt jerk may snag the hook or scare 
fish that are lurking in the vicinity. But 
if you lift the nymph unhurriedly, it 
may simulate the rise of a hatching 
larva. If that doesn’t produce, you may 
try variations on your next cast. Bring 
the nymph slowly away from the bot- 
tom, give it a twitch, and resume the 
slow rise. Or lift it for a while, then let 
it drop back. And watch that line! 


ROCKERS TO FACILITATE 








. RAY BERG 





MAN, Editor 





When you are using a long line, start 
your lift cautiously, as usual, the 
bring it to the surface in a series 
short, mild jerks. The hand-twist re- 
trieve is very effective here. 

Unless you're fishing very deep wate 
use unweighted nymphs. I never cou! 
see any virtue in a weighted nymph in 
quiet or slow-moving water. It drops to 
the bottom much too quickly—more like 
a rock than anything alive. In any- 
thing but fast and rather deep water, 
you'll find ample sinking power in well- 
soaked lures and leaders. Nymphs cal! 
for a heavier hook than dry flies—I 
like the “regular” weight for slow- 
moving glides and quiet pools, and the 
“extra stout’ for fishing in fast or 
deep water. 


Getting Proper Depth in Glides 


When fishing glides you'll want to get 
the lure down a few feet below the sur- 
face but still keep it away from a 
snaggy bottom. That is not hard to 
achieve: measure off the depth you 
want to reach on your leader, then 
grease the rest of it so it will stay on 
the surface. However, I don’t advise 
the use of greased leaders except on 
broken or discolored water. Do not 
use one in strong sunlight, either; like 
anything floating on the surface, it will 
throw an alarming shadow. Line that 
goes below the surface, on the other 
hand, throws practically no shadow. 
That’s something to remember when 


you're fishing water that has a smooth, 


unbroken surface. 

For nymph fishing in most waters, I 
prefer my line to float well, as it would 
in dry-fly angling. I get the depth I 


want by varying the length of the 





Turnover Case Keeps Your Bait Within Easy Reach 

















WORM STORAGE BOX 
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PAINT INSIDE AND OUTSIDE TO PRESERVE BOX 
FILL BOX WITH MOSS (NOT EARTH). KEEP WELL MOISTENED 
FEED COFFEE GROUNDS MIXED WITH COOKING OIL 
TURN BOX UPSIDE DOWN TO REMOVE WORMS 


When worms move to the bottom you merely turn box over—and they’re on top 
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Montague "'Splitswitch’’ Combination 4 $C — 
An all ‘round wonder in superb split bamboo 
by Montague. Aluminum Scrulock reel seat 
fits all standard fly and fresh-water reels. Grip 
and four joints (one fly, one casting up 

$18.50 
“Eel River’’ Combination 4 ERC. $13.50 








Free! Write Dept. 54 for Catalog 


OCEAN CITY REELS 


OCEAN CITY MFG. CO., A & SOMERSET STS., PHILA. 34, PA, 
Ocean City “Plymouth” Fly Reels — 


, Ocean City 1600 Reel—Finest level-wind 
New, reversible line-guide; can be ‘ 


: J for tl 0) ! 4 a ° 
used either right or left-handed! f € tor “ig money! Handsome alu 
Coin-screw take-apart; adjustable es, lightweight spool 
drag; click ; — 60 yds.—$5 mit 


anges. Oilite self-lubri- 
—100 yds.—$6 MONTAGUE ROD & REEL CO., MONTAGUE CITY, MASS. 


bearings. Anti-becklash control. $8 
WORLD LEADER S IN RODS N D REELS 


FEBRUARY, 1950 
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BEAD CHAIN suvolng tackle 


Sales Agents Because it's made of Monel with stainless It’s the new, popular tackle . . . in sizes and 
Ashoway, Inc snaps, this modern tackle is completely 
Ashoway, R. | rustproof! It prevents kinked and twisted 
lines . . . because every bead’s a swivel. featured by leading dealers. 


THE BEAD CHAIN MFG. CO 113 Mountain Grove Street, Bridgeport, Connecticut 
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Easy to Clean 


If you fish with live bugs, 
you'll certainly want this in- 
genious new DeWitt Live-Bug 
Box. Easy to load, with double 
door that keeps the rest of the 
bugs safely locked up while 
one bug is being put in or 
taken out. Bottom cover re- 
movable for easy cleaning. 
Husky tube of clear Pyra- 
Shell measures only 6” long 
by 2” diameter for easy carry- 
ing. Ask for the DeWitt No. 
85 Live-Bug Box. 


Ask Your Dealer or Write 


Bkl DeWete viv. 


144 CLARK ST. 
3) AUBURN, N. Y. 
in Canada: United Last Co., Montreal 


types for every kind of fresh or salt water 
fishing. Try it next trip. Assortments are | 








leader. It may be as short as 7% ft. fo: 
some faster waters, or 15 ft. and longe 
in quiet or exceptionally clear pools 
where the fish may be wary. Sometimes 
when fishing ponds, it’s a good idea t 

treat the extreme end of the line so tha 
it will sink and put the leader con 

pletely under water. 

You can also fish at a predetermins 
level by attaching a dropper fly to t} 
leader at the proper distance above tl 
nymph. That arrangement gives you 
chance at trout which may be more in- 
terested in surface flies than under 
water food. Use a dependable float 
—bushy, stiff-hackled—in a color that 
the fish are likely to take. Brown and 
white make a good combination. 

When fishing, keep your eye on th 
floater. Of course, if a trout strikes hard 
you’ll know it immediately, even wit! 
out the fly. Often, though, the only in 
dication of a taking fish will be th: 
merest twitch, or perhaps a slow-u} 
in the movement of the floating fl) 
Then strike instantly; if you don't 
you'll miss. 

It’s evident that the floater can b: 
useful in nymph fishing. But you 
shouldn’t become dependent on it. Train 
yourself to use it or dispense with it, a 
you. see fit. Learn, as I've said, to spot 
any abnormal movement in the lin 
where it cuts the water. Also train you: 
eyes to watch for the elusive glimps: 
you may get of a fish as it swerves 
below the surface, to take the nymph 
You may see nothing but a sudden 
gleam of light or perhaps a fleeting 
shadow. It may be only a figment of 
your imagination—or it may be a trout! 

Nymphs may come in very handy in 
spots where a dry fly simply won’t pro- 
duce. I’ve had that experience many 
times, but I'll cite just one instance. I 
was fishing a Wyoming stream, a very 
difficult one. Picture the scene: I was 
on a bank, amidst tall grass, with the 
swift current running just below my 
feet. The opposite side of the strean 
consisted of a deep hole flanked on tw 
sides by log jams and backed by 
tangled, impenetrable forest. Down 
stream from me, and on my side, the 
grass dwindled away to a barren spol 
And it was just off this spot that I'd 
seen a big trout rising for several days 
I had cast fly after fly to him from the 
grassy bank. But all I did was } 
him down. 


Tempted Out of Hiding 


Finally, I decided to use a nymph. I 
cast across and downstream into the 
pool, then let the current swing my) 
sinking nymph across the stream 
front of the trout’s hideout. I planned 
the cast carefully, so that it would 
come within a foot of where I'd seen 
him rise. 

I followed the line with my eyes as 
cut across the stream. There was 4 
sudden twitch. I struck—-and was fa 
to plenty of action. The trout seem« 
chagrined at having fallen for my tri 
and he showed it by fighting savag« 
[ had all I could do to keep him out 
the log jams, and it was a touch-anda-; 
affair, since my leader was a little t 
delicate for that sort of work, Onct 
twice, three times he made a surging 
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CATCHES FISH 
Ideal for still fishing — casting — 
trolling —ice-fishing or on trot 
lines. Highly effective on all 
types of fish. Holds any kind of 
bait. Minnows live for hours. 
“Lever opens and closes corset. 











Set of two 
sizes, 1-0 and 3-0 
With treble hook 
and swivel . 1. 
Less treble hook and 
swivel $1.00 
If your dealer is not stocke d ask 
him to order for you. 

Dealers Wanted 


H. G. SNAPP | e SPECIALTIES 


1213 Ww. _ 25th 1 Te rr. Dept. Independence, Mo. 








Th Galle Son 

————— 
Five Times World's 

Professional Casting Champion 


FISH AND FISHERMEN RAVE 
aBout His “PET SPOONS 








Revolutionary design gives PET 
Sp is the most attractive Wiggiit 
wobbling action imaginable—that 
‘ lusive ! ing extra that really 
neta Os ch whe ihar heise tall 

6 sizes—-a PET’ for vour mode of 
tishin At sour dealer——if he out 
of st ock rder direct 


FREE 1950 CATALOG containi: 
bait und fly casting instruct 
world-famo Tony and deser n 





his many ti h-getting lures. Write 
for it. Salt Water Fis here Ask 
for new sensational JIG ir nylon 
lure catalog t 

Casting size N 1 Custing e No 
GF 1% oz. W 1 ’ ” 
—snarless Chrome ecedless. Chrome 
finish St.1 finist mn) 

tual size) wtual size) 





TONY ACCETTA & SON 
Dept. F. 890 E. 140th St.. Cleveland 10, 0 
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War Surplus Flight Boots, A-6 


New $9.00. Used perfect, $5.00 


Furlined Pants, as received 


$2.00 a pair 
ALL ITEMS POSTAGE PAID 
MARVIN A. NORTHROP AERO. CO., 


Minneapolis 1, Minnesota 
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dash for the logs, and I just managed 
to stop him. After the third attempt, 
though, he gave up and came in with- 
out much fuss. I reached down, with 
considerable satisfaction, and lifted him 
from the water. Then I removed the 


hook and, with even greater satisfac- 
| tion, put him back. 
Well, that was only one of many 


times that nymphs proved their utility. 
That's why I believe they have a place 
fly fisherman’s kit. If you 
don't have one when you need it, you 
can always make shift by trimming 
down a wet fly of the right size. Better 
yet, put some nymphs in your soak 
box and try them next time out.—Ray 
Bergman. 


Using Lampreys for Bait 


ee THE EDITOR: For considerable 


time now, outdoor writers have been 


| complaining about the influx of lamprey 


| of the Welland Canal. 


eels into the Great Lakes and the de-| 
structive effect they have had on fish| 
and fishing. Now, in a recent issue, | 
Ray Bergman tells anglers how to use 
lampreys as bait, and adds that they 
are the only natural bait he knows of 
that are tailor-made for the fisherman’s 
hook. 

It’s beyond my comprehension that a| 


man of Bergman’s reputation could 
advocate the use of one of the worst 


enemies of sporting fish. He should re- | 
member that some of the best lakes in| 
New England have been ruined by the | 
carp which were introduced into them 
as goldfish. 

Fishing is bad enough now without 
some thoughtless person ruining what | 


is left.—Valentine F. Skiff, Westfield 
Mass. 
In reading my article, Mr. Skiff has 


jumped to some erroneous conclusions 
The lamprey eels that are destroying 
fish (mostly commercial varieties) in 
the Great Lakes were not introduced by | 
fishermen but got into the lakes by way | 
As long as they 
are permitted to move in from the ocean 
they will have an increasingly bad ef- 
fect. Lampreys are also found in many 

if not all—of our Eastern rivers 

I am strongly opposed to fishing with 


| lampreys in any water where they are 


| not 


come 


| infested places where lampreys are not | 


already present. 3ut where they 
using them as bait actually helps 
to control them, even though that’s an 
incidental effect. The angler uses small, 
immature, noninjurious lampreys that 


are, 


he digs out of muddy banks (and it’s} 
quite a job!) Now, these young | 
lampreys obviously won’t grow to de- 


structive maturity. | 

Some people condemn the use of live 
bait because this depletes the natural | 
food supply. But here is a case where 
bait fishing is not only productive but 
an actual aid to conservation. It’s in| 


used that they grow 
molested. 

The deplorable carp situation did not | 
about because anglers dumped | 


and propagate un- 





| surplus bait into New England waters. 


| nice fish. 


They were deliberately stocked by the 
old-timers who thought they were pretty | 
Ray Berqman. 
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VAVE UVUNR SS 


$4965 FLY ROD 


Add 35c for postage 


A $25.00 VALUE! 


Greatest FLY ROD bargain ever 
offered! Perfect-action split bam- ‘ 
boo, impregnated through and > >» 
through by new high pressure 
process that makes it impervious 
to heat and moisture, gives more 


power, more backbone, prevents 
Richly toned walnut fin- 
ish. Tournament style silk wraps. 
drawn steel ferrules 
with wrapped-over shoulders Yes * | 
the ferrules into one 
bamboo. 
guides. 
Tungsten steel snake guides. Pear 


oe 
Seamless, 


that bind 
integral unit with the 
Carbon steel burt ring 


shaped tungsten tip cops. 
lengths...8% ft.,4% oz 
ft., 5 oz. Guaranteed again 
terial defects. 


* ece w 
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Send for yours today. Use coupon 
/ 


below. 
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A $15.00 VALUE ONLY 


4\% ft., 5 ft., 5\% ft. 
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Lengths 


Now for the very first time at 
this sensationally low price... 
This amazing new pressure 
moulded, indestructible glass 
rod boasts tremendous power, 
strength, and flexibility. It is im- 
pervious to hear, oil, moisture, 
and rot ..will not teke a “set” 

under the toughest fishing con- 
ditions. Detachable aluminum 
handle. One piece round preci- 
sion tapered tip. Silk-wrapped 
hardened alloy r.ug guides and 
tip top. Snug, never-twist ferrule. 
Extremely light in weight. Amaz- 
ing durability—a rod that you 
can easily afford. Three lengths, 
4% fc, 5 fe. 5% ft. Guaranteed for 
lite against material defects. 


@ Solid Pressure-Moulded Glass 

© Aluminum offset locking-screw Reel Seat, 
© Genuine Solid Specie Cork Handle. 

@ Tip Protector Tube~ Cloth Case 


Use the coupon below to order 
your rod today. 


Send for FREE FOLDER 


750 BA 


More than 750 tackle bargains... 
as 50% lower than regular prices! Your every 
fishing need pictured, described and priced to fit 
your pocketbook — backed by an unconditional 
Send coupon today for 


money-back guarantee 
your copy. 


RGAINS! 


some at as much 











































SPOT TAIL MINNOW 


700 SERIES 
WT. % O2. 


Yq ACTUAL SIZE 


SPOT TAIL MINNOW 
1300 SERIES 





fox. 


wT. V4 O2. App 
Vy ACTUAL SIZE 


There's plenty of action every time you use 
the Spot Tail lures. These plastic lures are 
made by fishermen who have combined dura- 
bility with “lurability” to bring you a guar- 
anteed lure . lures that attract fish and 
hold the catch. Ask the fellows who get the 
big ones. 


BUY FROM YOUR 
$1.25 EACH LURE 


LOCAL DEALER 





MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS DIPSY DOODLE 








Anglers’ 


Queries . 










Paint for Minnow Box 


I have a galvanized minnow box 
The minnows seem 


Question: 
coated with aluminum paint. 


to die, and I think the paint is to blame. What | 


paint should I use on it?—Claude R. Young, 
N.Y 


Answer: The best paint for a minnow box is 
something that will not flake or crack off, but 
any paint would probably have to age before 
the box could be used. The best minnow con- 
tainers I have seen were of stone or wood, 
though concrete is O.K. 
a while.—R. B. 


“Married” Wings 


Question: In fly tying, what is meant by 
“married” wings, as in the Silver Doctor pat- 
tern?—H. J. Slater, Pa. 


Answer: ‘‘Married’’ wings means that you 
take part of one wing and join it to part of an- 
other so it looks as though 
that way. Thus you can combine blue and 
red, or any other pair of colors.—R. B 


Spring-run River Shad 


Question: What are the ABC's of angling for 
shad when they make their spring run upriver? 
—George Folsom, N.Y. 


Answer: Anglers who fish 
the Potomac, the Patuxent, and other East Coast 
rivers when the run is on use both fly and 
spinning rods. Minnowlike lures or flies are 
preferred, and orange or yellow seems to be 
what the fish go for most readily. Since they're 
hard fighters a fairly stout leader—-OX or even 
stronger—is in order. 

Many anglers are using spinning tackle with 


good results, particularly where the best fishing | 


spots are crowded or where the water is too 
deep or swift for wading and you have to stand 
on a brushy bank. With a spinning outfit you 
can cast from places where a fly rod is no go, 
and you have a varied assortment of flies and 
lures to experiment with.—R. B. 


Fly Rod is Too Stiff 


Question: My 9',-ft. 
there any way of making it 
J. W. Irwin, Del. 


more limber?— 


Answer: The only way to reduce the weight 
and stiffness of your rod would be to take down 
the surface of the wood; and as the hardest part 
of the bamboo is the enamel on the outside, 
taking this off would naturally impair its 
strength. Sorry, but that’s the sad story.—R. B. 


Basic Plugs 


Question: As I'm practically a novice at fish- 
ing, some good advice ought to be of the great- 
est help to me. So I turn to you to ask what 
sorts of plugs you recommend for taking both 
largemouth and smallmouth black bass here in 
Pennsylvania.—H. L. Schultz, Pa. 


Answer: Your basic assortment should in- 
clude two surface plugs—one that acts like an 
injured minnow and one that causes a decided 


surface disturbance; two underwater plugs that | 


float when not in action—one that swims like 
an injured minnow and one that swims with a 
wobble; a deep-running plug; and a darting and 
wobbling spoon. 

Good colors are white 


and red, also some 





after it has aged for | 







NETCRAFT LACQUER SET $lio 


Refinish old baits like new! Seven special color 
for plugs, spoons, bass bugs, popping bugs, bot 
bers, etc. Finest Dupont lacquer—dries in a fe 
minutes, high gloss, dust-free and waterproof 
Brushineach bottle. Includes instructions, man 
home touch-up hints and new 80-page 1949 Fish 
ing Catalog. Price—$1.10 plus 15c pstg. & ins. 


BEETLE PLOPPER 

















66 Piece PLUG MAKING KIT $1! !0 


Enjoy a new fishing thrill!—make up your own 
plugs and try out your ownideas as to action and 
color. With these Authentic, White Cedar Plugs 
and all the special hardware you can really get 
professional results. Swell for repair jobs too. In 

cludes 66 pieces, as illustrated; also 80 page Fis! 

ing Catalog. Price— only $1.10 plus 15cpstg. &in: 

SPECIAL:--Get one of each kit, total $2.40 post- 
paid. We'llinciude FREE, 4 doz. Decal plug eyes. 
Dept. 8-2 NETCRAFT COMPANY Toledo 12, Ohio 
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“BEEBE” ‘NYLON ROPE, 3-Strand 
Truly the Aristocrat of Ropes 


Easy to handle, no splinters Vill outwear or 
five to ten times. Will not cae or rot B. lispen 
campers, hunters, tishermen and all spe sien for u 
r, Mooring, Tent, Tarp puri & Pack n ‘ Trot I 
Dog Leads and thousands ther purpose t ‘ 
strong as manila and 3 times as stron t t 


1/8” dia. 415 Ib. test, 50 ft reine ih 
5 2” dia. 620 Ib. test, 50 ft. connected hanks 2.00 
3 16 dia. 800 Ib. test, 50 ft. connected hank 2.50 
1/idia. 11001b. test 8c ft ledia. S7T501b. test 22 
, ap meagre trapped as yy 1 dia, 4900 Lb. test 28¢ 
5/l6 dia. 1800 1b. test 10c f 
**BEEBE’’ 220 Ib. st Braide : Nyie m Cord for d 
decoys, trot lines, dre lines ete., 25 
spools, up to six conne¢ od d 75 


“BEEBE” High Grade Braided Nylon Fish Lines 


30 Ib. test J GO Lb. test 
es TT ae 
connecter - | connect. a * 


white or bi ick each white or greet each 
120 Ib. test big game fish line. 100 yd. connected 5} 
Zreen $5.00 ea. t’s easy to. attach Gunwale wa nile 


Send for FREE Instructions, All orders postpaid. Sorry n ) 


BEEBE CORDAGE CO., INC. Cranford 2, N. 


Rope Manufacturers since 1849 








SPLIT COSTS — DOUBLE YOUR SPORT 


PROFESSIONAL SPLIT BAMBOO R00 
BUILDING MANUAL AND MANUFAC: 
TURER'S GUIDE tells you all the secrets of 
rod building. It includes methods of pro 
cedure for both the amateur and the manv 
facturer. In addition to showing you how to 
build @ rod from the rough bamboo fo the 
finished product, it gives exact specifications 
for 44 fresh and salt water rods, fly rods, 
Laas Gutonta, spinning rods, tournament and boi 
casting rods. Over 200 pages, it is the only com- 

plete book on the subject published. Postpaid. . 7 1. 45 


THESE BOOKS TELL YOU HOW!! 


PROFESSIONAL FLY TYING AND TACKLE MAKING 
MANUAL AND MANUFACTURERS GUIDE. Revised 1949. 
Up to the minute on every detail of fly tying. This book, 
selling thousands more than any other ever published of 
the subject, now contains the equivalent content of five 
novels, profusely illustrated to bring fly tying within the 
grasp of anyone. It describes, in detail, every trick of the 
trade in tying every known fly, including shortcuts, materials, 
@ dictionary of up to the minute patterns, plus a most com 
plete discourse on fishing entomology. iste fy $1 70 
tyer needs this book. Postpaid. ....... . 
Send 25c for catalog featuring over 4000 items 
for Fishermen, Fiy Tyers and Rod Builders. 


HERTER’'S 





—— se 
800 MUONS MANUS 
amuPac tutes GuIOE 








WASECA MINNESOTA 


OUTDOOR LIFE 











minnow color such as dace or silver and green. 
For Pennsylvania smallmouths, many anglers 
swear by natural red cedar, but I doubt if you'll 
find such plugs in stores.—R. B. 


Tubular-steel Fly Rod 


Question: I've owned several split-bamboo 
fly rods, and my only objection to them is that 
they break too easily. For bass and panfish, how 
would a tubular-steel fly rod do instead? Some 
angiers tell me it’s hard to get distance with a 
steel rod, and that it tires the arm and wrist; 
others prefer it to bamboo.—Fred R. Herrman, 


Mo. 


Answer: The new high-quality tubular-steel 
rods are excellent. Anglers who've become ac- 
customed to bamboo may be inclined to dislike 
the action of the steel; but once a man gets used 
to it he’ll find it performs nicely, provided he's 
chosen a suitable line. 

A good combination is an 8-ft. rod and an 
H-C-H silk line with a belly 18 ft. long.—R. B. 


A Rare Sight 


Question: My brother-in-law says he saw 
catfish surfacing on a lake in broad daylight. I 
say he must be mistaken, for they feed only 
on the bottom until dark, when they head for 
the shallows. Can you settle the dispute?— 
Jack Corbett, Calif. 


Answer: As a general rule, catfish do not do 
much sporting on top of the water. But I have 
seen them there on a number of occasions— 
perhaps five times in 46 years of fishing.—R. B. 


Reel-gear Ratio for Lakers 


Question: In choosing a reel for trolling for 
lake trout with Monel-metal line, which gear 
ratio should I get: 2% to 1, or 3% to 1?— 
James L. Di Onne, Minn. 


Answer: I'd say 214 to 1. The reels I’ve been 
using have that gear ratio, and they work fine. 
—R. B 


Backing for Silk Fly Line 


Question: As backing for my silk salmon line, 
which would you suggest—black silk, or mono- 
filament nylon?—Dr. Carl G. Dennett, Maine. 


Answer: Personally I should prefer braided 
silk or, better yet, braided nylon because this 
would not rot if left on the reel wet. 

To my mind, monofilament backing of 10 or 
even 714-lb. test is too wiry to be suitable for 
fly-reel backing. If you do use it, however, 
here's how you should splice it: Tunnel a hole 
up the fly line for an inch or more, using a stout 
needle. Slide the nylon up this tunnel and out. 
Knot the end, clip off the surplus, wind the 
regular splice with thread, and varnish.—R. B. 


Six Bluegill Patterns 


Question: I plan to fish some of the lakes of 
southern Michigan for bluegills. Please name 
half a dozen fly patterns you think would be 
successful.—Don T. Boyt, Mich. 


Answer: Black Gnat, Irresistible, McGinty, 
Silver Doctor, Coachman, and Brown-backed 
Nymph (yellow-ribbed with black underbody). 
—R. B. 


Flies for Rangeley Lakes 


Question: What flies have you found most 
effective in the Rangeley Lakes region of 
Maine? That’s where I do most of my fishing, 
and thus far I’ve used your basic list, plus a few 
additions, with fair success on _ brookies.— 
Glenn Heath, Maine. 


Answer: Various small-size dry flies have 
done wonderfully well by me in those waters. 
iders are also good; ditto Gray, White, and 
1 Wulff; ditto Light and Dark Cahill. 
for wet flies, I found that a blood-red 
bodied fly made of raggy and very soft brown 
hackle was excellent. Try it in No. 6 size, 
| lar shank, with the feathers tied streamer. 
=x, 3, 
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YOURS FOR THE ASKING... 


Available Shortly at 
Sporting Goods Dealers 
From Coast to Coast 


Don't fail to get your free 
copy! It's brim full of interest- 
ing articles, yarns and pic- 
tures, including articles on fly 
casting for bonefish, Canada’s 
little-known Ouananiche, 
angling in Australia and New 
Zealand, fishing opportunities in Ohio, Pennsylvania, Texas and the 
T.V.A. country. It contains an entertaining story, ‘I'd Rather go Fishin’,” 
and plenty of picture pages... plus a complete guide to all Ashaway 


Lines and equipment. 


Better ask your sporting goods dealer to hold a copy for you— 


NES oe° 


they'll be going fast! 


Here Are Three Favorites 
You'll Want in YOUR Tackle Box! 


ASHAWAYL 
NYLON Bait Casting Line 


Approaching the ideal all-purpose line for fresh or salt 
water fishing. Strong and durable...Ashaway water- 
proofed ...never needs drying. Black, grey and white in 
nine sizes, 9 to 45-Ib. test. 


ASHAVWAY 
NYLON Squidding Line 


Just elastic enough—heat-treated by Ashaway’s original 
stretch-control process. Ashaoway waterproofed; semi-flat 
construction; high knot test factor. Sand or green; in 
eight sizes, 14 to 72-lb. test. 


ASHAWAY 
NYLON Fly Casting Line 


Three styles to choose from:—3 diameter torpedo head 
taper ...standard double-taper ... level. Vacuum impreg- 
nated with special Ashaway composition, soft, fly-line 
finish. Sizes to meet all requirements. 


ASHAWAY LINE & TWINE MFG. CO. 


Ashaway, Rhode Island 






























































Again Caught on a 


GLAD 


FISHING LINE 


@® Make Gladding your fishing line choice 
It pays. When Louis Spray caught the 
muskie shown above on October 20, 1949, 
his was the 5th world record muskie landed 
on a Gladding Invincible line! Learn why 

Send for Gladding’s booklet, ‘“‘Successful 
Fishing in 1950.’’ Use coupon below. Your 
dealer has Gladding lines to suit your 
needs ... and your purse. 







































USEFUL — Gladding 
Invincible, Dauntless and 
Blue Ribbon lines now in 
plastic utility boxes with 
sliding lids. 













HANDY — Your dealer 
has Gladding tapered fly 
lines in rugged plastic 
utility cases 


Bo 32 pages 
of pictures, facts, 


hints to help you catch 
more fish. 






SUCCESSFUL 
FISHING in LS) 

















B.F. GLADDING @& CO., INC. 
South Otselic, N. Y., Box 11508 







Please send me your FREE booklet. 






SN so d:nhonarecm ised Sea 





P.O. (Town) ae 





a ™ 
\\ 
My Peale Races 


r 
! 
I 
| 
| 
| 
! Name é 5 sai sak 
I 
| 
! 
! 
! 
! 
| 
| 











| able for fishing poles. 





About half the canes have a series of 
short joints that afford a natural grip 


‘outhern fish-bait dealers, 4-H club 
members, and others are adding to 
their income by planting and managing 
small acreages of bamboo that’s suit- 
One tackle deal- 
er, with an 1l-acre stand of bamboo, 
reportedly turns down orders for car- 
lot shipments because he can’t even fill 
the local demand, which stems directly 
from the creation of new fishing waters 
from huge T.V.A. lakes down to tiny 
fishponds. 

“If I were 20 years younger,” says 
C. W. Stegall, 80-year-old farmer of 
Montgomery County, Ala., “I’d cut my 
pecans and put all my land in bamboo.” 
He sells from 1,500 to 3,000 canes a 
year, harvested from a 3-acre plot which 
was planted to bamboo 35 years ago. 
His gross income from 1,000 canes is 
about $470. 

Stegall’s bamboo, Phyllostachys aurea, 
produces a slender, whippy angling 
cane with fly-rod action. Half the 
canes have a succession of short joints 


|near the ground, and because of their 
| ready-made grips these canes command 





higher prices than if the joints were 
regularly spaced. 

Dr. D. G. Sturkie, agronomist of the 
Alabama Polytechnic Institute experi- 
ment station at Auburn, has been carry- 


oday, in communities like yours 

from coast to coast, framed 
posters of America’s Conservation 
Pledge are introducing the story 
of our vanishing natural resources 
into countless schools, clubs, homes, 
and offices. The posters are being 
distributed by persons who have 
learned that with the Pledge they 


can—at last—-teach the meaning 
and urgency of conservation to 
anybody! 


Sportsmen and conservationists 
demanded Pledge posters suitable 


Home-grown Bamboo Poles Make Profitable Crop 


Now—Pledge Posters for Your Town! 


ing on research with bamboo for year 
Four species of Phyllostachys hay 
proved most successful in test plots 
P. nevinii, P. bambusiodes, P. flexulos: 
and P. aurea. 

Bamboo is propagated by root mass« 
or crown division. Banks of ponds, an 
fertile bottomlands watered by stream 
provide suitable planting locations. T! 
uplands are also adaptable, so long a 
water is readily available and the so 
is well drained. 

Transplanted from nursery to fiel 
bamboo is spaced 8 to 10 ft. apart, ar 
cultivated the first year to keep it fr: 
of weeds. In test plots Sturkie appli« 
14 ton of 6-8-4 to each acre befor 
spring growth begins. He follows th 
later with two 600-lb. applications 
nitrate of soda. 

Initial harvest of bamboo 
plished during the dormant season 
is delayed until the stand is 5 or mor 
years old. Only canes that are at least 
3 years old (earmarked earlier wit! 
waterproof paint) are cut, then cured 
for from 12 to 18 months in a cool, dry 
shelter. Or they may be cured for the 
market right away by an oil-dipping 
and blowtorch-flame treatment. 

A bamboo shoot does not add othe: 
joints when it grows; the original ones 
merely lengthen. Shoots reach full 
height and thickness within 6 week 
Delaying harvest for 3 or 4 years after 
the canes have hardened does not see! 
to affect their quality, and this enables 
growers to wait for top prices. 

Bamboo grows in the Southern states 
also in Ohio, Missouri, Indiana, I[llinoi 
and Oklahoma. As a windbreak, Sturki: 
says, it has no equal. On the farm 
canes can also be used for chicke! 
coops, crates, trellises, bean stakes, cur 
ing racks, gates, brooms, rakes, and 
baskets. Furthermore, bamboo is con 
peting with softwoods as a source 
paper pulp.—Earl F. Kennamer. 


J 


accon 


Knot Loosener 


‘ave time and temper in loosening 
knots and untangling backlashes b) 
carrying a steel crochet needle in you 
kit. It will penetrate the smallest knot 
and loosen it so you can untie it 


Freddy Hesketh. 


for framing, and OUTDOOR LIFE had 
them prepared as a public service 
Now they are available to you, in 
any quantity you need! The posters 
are printed in blue and gold on 
glossy paper, size 812 by 11 inches, 
and you can get them at less than 
cost, as follows: One poster, 6 
cents; 10 posters, 25 cents; 100 
posters, $1.50; 1,000 posters, $10 


Address: Conservation Pledge 
OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 Fourth Ave., 
New York 10, N.Y. No billed o1 


C.O.D. orders can be accepted 






OUTDOOR Li 
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UNLOADED DICE “BEST SURFACE POPPING LURE MADE * 


(continued from page 41) 
reached out deftly and scooped up the 
bass in his net. 


Ha,” crowed the happy angler. “I 
am a fisherman!” ‘ — 4 
Busy with my thoughts, I offered no * os ae 4 —SAYS WORLD FAMOUS 


comment. What kind of fishing was 


this, anyway? Smallmouth bass are ' Se OUTDOOR WRITER 
supposed to be smart. They don’t fall " =) .e ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN 


for every silly contraption that comes 
along. Pure accident, I decided; then 
finally I spoke, ‘“‘Let me see that thing.” 

Grinning, Noody did so. ‘Sorry,’ he j : 
told me, “it’s the only one I’ve got.” rt ; me Alpena, Michigan, using 
And I dropped it as if it were hot. =} ee your Hula Popper. I have 

Soon Nasty sates’ qnether small- a seen a great number of small 
mouth but I stuck doggedly to my sink- r 
ing lures. Now I fished with added zeal, 
anxious to show up Noody’s silly lure. 7 
Ahead the river narrowed to a swift .. NE ie Fa river. To me it's the best 
chute. The Eleven Point is one of > : surface popping lure made.” 
Missouri's lesser-known float streams. ,: Ns 
Fed by cold clear springs, it rushes 
down the Ozark Mountain watershed to 
spill its crystal waters into the muddy : ‘ ; a ; ..§ hooking qualities to get the 
Black River in Arkansas. It is a fast , 7 ; Ea wisest old fighter. You make 
smallmouth stream, and has produced 4 = 4 > . 34 it pop, plunk, jerk and twitch 
some marvelous catches for me through 
the years. 

Where the stream narrowed, rapids Per. > B 
churned over limestone ledges, and hy tg Pte. Ww: ; Y eae imitates live bug. Makes 
white crests lapped at the boat. These | ° bass fighting mad. 
chutes furnish excellent smallmouth 
fishing, and I had lifted many a bronze- HULA ?0 PPER (CASTING sash iin O02. 
back from this same riotous stretch of 
water. This will put an end to Noody’s Big Noise + Big Action 
thunder pumper, I thought smugly, and KILLER FOR BIG BASS! 
I redoubled my efforts; it was a cinch 
Noody wouldn't be able to manipulate 
his bait in this kind of water. 

My victory was short-lived. Smack 
in the middle of the rapids Noody 
hooked a big one. 

In the fireworks that followed I for- 
got my chagrin. Reeling in, I grabbed 


a paddle to help. The bass dived and i $ 

then came out dancing. Hilda was hav- , ACTUAL SIZE | Rach f. 21 

ing trouble keeping the boat straight. SI? ; , all 

Noody fought the bronzeback against BODY COLORS Fly Rod Size (1/16 oz.) 9.79 each 
the current. How that leader held I'll Red Head, Frog White Belly, Frog Yellow Belly, 

never know. Noody gained precious Black, Yellow, Pearl, Luminous. EXTRA HULA SKIRTS 

line. Everything was against him. Also 3 Fireplug- Finishes—? 1.45 each Choice of II Flashy Colors (SMALL) 5, 17 each 
Sharp boulders thumped the bottom of 

the careening boat. Noody maneuvered m@ write FOR FREE FULL-COLOR CATALOG OF BAITS! 
the bass, which was now fighting madly 


mn the crested surface. A swift stab FRED ARBOGAST & co INC 
= nate . eg ” 


with the net, and the bronzeback was 
hefted safely into the boat. 452 WEST NORTH STREET . AKRON 3, OHIO 

My ears burned. Laying the paddle 
in the boat, I picked up my rod and 
Started fishing as though nothing had 
happened. 

“Boy—am I a fisherman?’ cooed 
Noody, and then as an afterthought, : : 1 
‘Want to try this plug, Bud?” eng, |X PA Ti ee Ki 7 a3 = KI N iy EK ay 29 

“Nothing doing,’’ I mumbled, my ears cs DB tf bs \ — 
flaming redder. mats _. “SS ee ONLY $2 POSTPAID! 
ae rapids connives into a deep hole s cones < 3 . Catch More Fish 
lat cut into the side of a high bluff. S Sic ee = a ai : 
30ulders and an occasional sunken lo ; a gon By Putting Your Bait 

g —— Where The Fish Are! 
loomed in the dark water. Bass water! : : sty 
Now I would even the score. I cast r takes your lure to any 


, can fish along opposite 


desperately, changing lures like a wom- a ety SS ban} n midstream, or anywhere within sietanse of 

P Samael 2 y = a way 3 feet tea es otherwise inaccessible places 

an trying on new hats. Noody fished in Se When trolling, lure can be directed to either side of 
* , 4 nw of boat. Easy to use 


Sile nce, intent on the popper. Relent- me : : turbt ent water in e Beira aa recaps th pet oot Ray 
lessly Hilda extolled the prowess of her * Pees le famil) ar ore fish! Order now from 
fishing husband. sa dla di 
“Whup ... whoa! Hold the boat!” le | Sesesse KISSICH ptt eis 
It was the old war cry. I whirled 221 Third St. N. E. ar Rapids, ta. 


“TI took these four bass from 
the Thunder Bay River at 


™ and large mouth bass taken 


with Hula Poppers on this 


' Combines ideal noise and 


fe) action with best casting and 


f under perfect control. Even 


Me at rest squirming Hula Skirt 
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CASTING MODELS 
Casting * Spinning * Trolling 


. We 











*Price 
Each 


Mode! 
No. 












H 
Jacket | Jacket 








Actual ‘4 O2. os. 
ize oz. 
CASTING 
MODEL oF: oF 
No. 2% COLOR er a A ‘~ 
& “t above, Set of 
acket) 


ax 





Ns COLOR JACKETS AVAICABLE 
FOR CASTING MODELS ONLY 
All Russelures & Color Jack- 


ets are electroplated in per- 
manent, tarnish-proof 
Alumitite finishes—6 
tustrous colors: 
Silver, Gold, 

















Orange, 
Green. 
Red 
Black 
actuat TROLLING 
ae MODELS a 
TROLLING a on Trade 
MODEL *Price | 
N 2 > 
> —pteceth | Bech — 
/ ar $1 F 
ae Se 











Jackets easy to attach or WALTER LANTZ and 
remove—No tools needed WOQDY WOODPECKER take Coho Salmon 







‘A a 
ré/ *LYROD MODELS 













on RUSSELURE 


Walter Lantz, crea- 
tor of the famed car 
toon character WOODY 
WOODPECKER is 
shown with a Coho 





Salmon taken on a 
Trolling Model Rus- 
selure from the Camp- 
bell River in British 
Columbia oody’"* 


seems to be taking full 
credit for the catch 


Sold at Bomleg, _ 
LEADING DEALERS EVERYWHERE 
FREE FOLDER! 


Complete information on 
Russelure exclusive patent- 
ed features. 


RUSSELURE mrc.co., 








Lie 



































f Actual Size 
“</ Mode *Price 
. a tad MODEL YY a G No. Length | Each 2514 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 7 
a, No. 4 7 17 
RUSSELURE Pat'd. U.S.A. No. 2484747 La} ima” | 75¢ . 
‘Other U.S.A. & Foreign Patents pending) i114 142” Write to DEPT. 2 








Amazing Values 
In Golf, Baseball, 
Fishing, all camp- 
ing and sporting 
equipment. 


You can get real savings on every piece of sporting | 
from Gateway. Nationally 

U TEED—guar- 
anteed by the manufacturer and guaranteed by Gate- | 
way's own assurance of satisfaction or money back! 


equipment when you bu 


advertised equipment—DOUBLY G 






A Sample Of Gateway’s Big Fishing Bargains 
$13.00 Value , $Q95 - 3 Pc 
~~ Casting Outfit 


A Bronson Model 2200 Green 
Hornet Level Wind Casting Reel. 
nk Gephart 1-piece solid steel Casting 

Rod, 43s’ or 5’ length. 50-yd. spool of 
15-Ib. test nylon line. All for only $9.95. 
$8.95 Twin Lakes Level Wind All Metal a. 


Casting Reel. 100 yd. “p- Closeout .__. $2 
Premier G' lass Fiber 1-pe. we Rod. 455 





Gateway 

5 or 545 ft. Offset ow $8.95 
Jointed Bamboo . Length 10 ft., 3 sections, 
metal reel seat. Guides tip top - EET. 9 








Write Gateway Today For Your Free Copy 


It's terrific! ine zoom find a new feature this year 
— 50 GATEWAY 
















WALTCO 


SOLID FIBRE-GLASS FISHING RODS 
yf . 
NEW... 


WALTCO PROCESS 


PERFECTS SOLID FIBRE-GLASS 
RODS AT LOWEST PRICE YET! 


ic 


qf 


Cross section shows mag- 
nified view of thousands of 
glass fibres before exclusive 
Waltco process fuses them in- 
to solid, flexible transiucent 
shaft to form one of toughest 
materials known 















| In S lengths: 3%4’— 
95; 4’ — $10.95 Practically indestructible, 
solid fibre-glass is the most 
remarkable rod material 
known. Lightness, live- 
action, extra strength 
and power combine 
to give new thrills 
to fishing. You'll 
say the new 
Glasscaster 
makes all 
other rods 
obsolete. 


includes case 
with dowel. 
| ®© Won'ttake a ‘‘set.'’ 
Can't rot or rust. 
| @ Power, strength with 
permanent live-action. 
@ Exclusive Waltco Pistol 
Grip. 
e Finest stainless steel! 
guides and tip, nylon 
windings, triple lacquered 





1 YEAR REPLACEMENT 
GUARANTEE 


INEY SAVERS FOR ‘50. Write us to- 


day. We'll rush you your copy by return mail. 


GATEWAY SPORTING GOODS CO. 
1323-C Main St., Kansas City 6, Mo. 


Prepare now 
for next spring 


Fly Tyers 


lie flies for your winter pastime rrout, bass 
and bug kits available and complete in every de 
tafl. Excellent materials and guaranteed in every 
respect. Fast courteous service. Send 25c (refunded 
with first order) for big new catalogue 

Write Dept 


THE WAPSI COMPANY, 


Independence, lowa 


If dealer can't supply, send check or money order to: 


WALTCO PRODUCTS, bDept. 60-8 
2300 W. 49th Street, Chicago 9, Illinois 


WASH YOUR CAR wituits: 


WITH FAST, EASY FOUNTAIN BRUSH. TURNS WORK INTO PLEASURE. 
WASHES AND RINSES IN ONE OPERATION, CARS, TRUCKS, 
| WINDOWS PORCHES, BOATS. ETC. 








NO COLD, WET HANDS! 


Fits your garden hose. Genuine 5'< Horse Hair 
Brush Ri Rubber covered 4 ft. tube handle. Will not $6: 95 
Pays for itself—Satistaction @uarantees 


mar your car. Cash, Check or Money Order. Postpaid 
WINSLOW MFG. CO., Dept. 0, 1428 Balfour, Detroit 30, Mich. 
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around in time to see a big bass clear 
the surface. I couldn’t believe my eyes 
It wasn’t right; it was unethical. But 
there was no mistaking that clear-cu 
line down the silvery side. If Nood, 
suspected my consternation he made 1 

visible sign. He was too busy on h 

end of the whipping rod. 

The battle was less spectacular, bi 
no less determined. A last mad displa 
of gameness, and the fish was floppir 
in the bottom of the boat. 


“It’s a bigmouth!” gasped Nood 
bugeyed. 
I didn’t tell him he had caught 


largemouth where largemouths aren't 
supposed to be. In all my years of fis 
ing the Eleven Point I had never caught 
one in that hole. In fact, I had caug! 
but few in the upper reaches of the 
stream. And I didn’t tell him he hi: 
upset all Eleven Point fishing tradition 
with his thunder pumper. 

“Noody is catching all the fish,’’ Hilda 
piped up. ‘‘Noody always catches all 
the fish. Noody always catches the 
biggest fish.” 

Wind went out of me like a deflated 
balloon. My ears flared red again and 
I fished with a vengeance, determined to 
vindicate my time-tried underwater 
plugs. Noody landed two more small- 
mouths in that hole. I got box cars. . 

At the Dalton shoals I got out of the 
boat. You'll remember the place if 
you've ever been there. Swift, white- 
crested rapids churning around logs and 
drifts. Best smallmouth water on Eleven 
Point. Scarcely had I stepped out on 
the bank when Noody gave his war cry. 
Thoroughly disgusted with myself, I 
stood and watched him chalk up an- 
other catch. 

“Here, Bud,’’ Noody said, genuine pity 
in his tone, “try this bait.”’ 


The Purist Gives In 

He held out the popper. Pride re- 
strained me, but after all I didn’t want 
to get skunked. Even an angler gets 
tired of throwing snake eyes with every 
roll of the dice. I ended up with the 
thunder pumper on my leader. 

“Cast it like any plug,’’ Noody in- 
structed. ‘Let it settle on the surface 
Give the rod tip an upward twitch 
then reel in a little line and repeat the 
performance. That causes the popping 
action. After you’ve made three or 
four burps, reel in. Sometimes they hit 
it on the surface; sometimes they 
smack it when you're reeling in. But 
when they hit—oh, man!” 

I was painfully aware that I was be- 
ing given a fishing lesson. And 7 was 
supposed to be the fishing expert of the 


| family! 


Noody explained. 


Following instructions, I made a trial 
cast. When I jerked, the lure skittered 
on the surface. 

“You didn’t jerk quick enough,’ 
“Put some force into 


1 see” 


After a few more casts I got the ha 
of it. But I felt silly. Leaving my com- 
panions, I slinked off downstream under 
cover of some willows. I didn’t w: 
of my Ozark fishing buddies to 
catch me. Casting into a dark pool be- 
low a drift, I put my best effort into 
the thunder pumper, but it was no use 


ng 
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BAIT 
CANTEEN 


assures 
bigger 
catches! 


EALERS 

co 

VANTED 
Patented combination metal- noes double-wall fibre board 
construction, Light weight. strong Cover and special 
Canteen moss furnished. 


EE ) Model B (above Model ¢ 
s ) 7"xX7"x6" 7°x14"xt 


Keeps worms. crawl- 
1 rabs, he 


Model D 
C6 14”x14”"x6”" 

$2.95 pp. $4.65 pp. 
es $2.05 pp. $3.25 pp. $5.25 pp. 

If r dealer can’t supply, order direct, giving his name 


THE CANTEEN COMPANY, OBERLIN, OHIO 


$1.85 pp. 
of 


Also made in Canada by Superior Products, Ltd., Sarnia, Ont. 


em, [o) fe 


COMPLETE 
De Lure 


FLY TYING 


Wet, dry or streamer’ All material 
flies. This kit contains selected and 
enough material to tie Compare it 
hundreds of flies— 28 other kit in 
items and 75 fine fly regardless of price. 
hooks, with suitable vise Whether you are an ex- 
plus book of  instruc- pert or a beginner this 
tions. This kit was built is the kit for you. 

by one of America’s au- der yours today, 
thorities on fly tying. post paid for $6.95. 


carefully 
packed. 
with any 
America 


H. J. NOLL, DEPT, 3538, DOYLESTOWN, PA. 


For Bass and 
Panfish 


Marathon 
POPPING 


\ thf 


MINNOW 


FISH HIT IT H-A-R-D! 


Whip out an MPM (Marathon 
Popping Minnow) and catch the 
frst fish; the biggest fish; the long- 
est tring. M PAE 8 color and com- 
motion 9 y- hard bass and pan 
fish stri A featured fish-getter 
from Marathon's 1,500 patterns 
and sizes of fly rod lures now avail- 
able. Ask your dealer for MPM’s. 
If he cannot supply you, mail us 
only $1 for an assortment of three. 
MARATHON BAIT COMPANY 


Wausau, Wisconsin, Box c- -298 


8 Patterns on 
Hook Sizes 8, 10, & 12. 


SAMPLE ASSORTMENT 25c 
6 popular sizes, postpaid 

Fishermen! Dealers! Try out the world- 
famous McMohon Swivel. Smaller, 
stronger because both ends of free- 
action eyes are locked inside barrel. 


Mlustrated 
ectvel site 
. bys 
= Size 
50 


5 


MARINE SPECIALTY MFG. co. 


1223 Western Avenue, Seattle 1, Washington 


Free 
Catalog 


Ready February 2 
Fully illustrated. 92 
pages, showing special 
fishing tackle. foot- 
wear, clothing and 
forty-eight other leath- 
er and canvas special- 
ties of our own man- 
ufacture. 


L.L. Bean. Ine. 
60 Main St. 
Freeport Maine 
Mfr Fishing and 


Camping Specialties 
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| quivering. 


| caught the big gaping jaw 


| ment. 


| thunder pumper, 
| to the one I got that memorable day on | 
Fickle angling for- | 


it made enough racket to attract the | 
attention of every bass in the river, but | 


they must have run the other way. 

Time passed. Wading down 
shoals, I tried all the places where I 
had caught fish before. But I was 
jinxed. The Eleven Point was lucky for 
Noody, but it was snake eyes for me. 

Biggest of the Day 

Reaching the tail of the rapids, I cast 
into a foam-fiecked eddy. The sun was 
sinking low and cool shadows spread 
out from the high bluffs. A breathless 
hush hung over the river, as though 
resting after a hot day. The thunder 
pumper sounded ominously loud in the 
stillness. Working toward the bank, I 
made a last desperate cast into the 
shallows. It was the final grasp of a 
drowning man. No self-respecting bass 
had any business being there. The 
water couldn’t have been even knee- 
deep. 

A nerve-shattering crash exploded at 
the end of my line. I didn’t think the 
bass was after my lure till I felt its 
mad tug. A startled gasp escaped my 
tight lips. 

Fighting for deep water, the fish bent 
my rod almost double. Deep down I felt 
the heft of a big bass. I had to land this 
one. My reputation was at stake. When 
I saw the snag and tangled root mass 
my heart stopped. Straight for that 
treacherous spot the bass dived. Fran- 
tic, I brought pressure, hoping the 
leader would hold. Deterred from its 
favorite haunt, the bass resorted to 
other tactics. It vaulted out of the 
water—a great smallmouth bass, shak- 


| ing with fury. 


“Hold him!” called Noody, and I 


| looked up to see him come flouncing 


down the bank, followed by Hilda. 

Too busy to heed any coaching from 
the sidelines, I fought the bass away 
from roots and sharp boulders. Playing 
for time, I let him fight the rod. Noth- 
ing equals the gameness of a big small- 
mouth, but even that fighting heart has 
a breaking point. A final mad lunge 
and the big bass turned on its side, fins 
I needed a landing net, but 
I took one last chance. Reaching out, I 
and lifted 
him from the water 

“Whew!” whistled 
bass!”’ 

“Bigger 
bragged, 


Noody. ‘What a 


than 
still 


any you've 
trembling with excite- 
“Noody,” purred Hilda, 
you catch that big one ?”’ 
“Some bait, eh Bud?” said Noody, 
rejoicing with me. ‘‘Want me to send 
you one when I get back to Little 
Rock ?” 
My chest swelled a couple of inches. 
“You can send me all they’ve got.” 
There is a moral which, of necessity, 
I must append to this happy tale. I 
have since taken some nice bass on the 
but none to compare 


“why 


the Eleven Point. 
tune is like that: sometimes your point 
comes up, other times you throw snake 
eyes; but one thing is certain. 
fishing for wary Ozark smallmouth 


bass you can’t load the dice. THE END 


the | 


caught,” I | 


didn’t 


When | 


J. A. Coxe 25-.. . $33.00 


@ It’s the only reel of its kind—the J. A. Coxe 
automatic [ree spool reel, Precision built to 
the smallest detail, yet you can take it apart— 
without tools—in less than ten seconds! Ex- 
clusive Coxe cross-bolt design assures perfect 
spool alignment and extra years of casting 
accuracy. Phosphor bronze bearings, rust- 
proof nickel-silver frame. 
eeeeeveveeeeeeeeeee000 


Bronson “Green Hornet” $4.95 
tackle value 


anodized 


@A 
find! 
and tail plate 
plated. 


vou never thought yvou’d 


Green aluminum head cap 
the rest completely chrome- 
Adjustable 


spool with snap-on plastic arbor 
Swilt 


drag—new lightweight 


famous 


Bronson Duo-Pawl. and sturdy and 


light as its name. vou’ll want the Green 


Hornet for every one of your fishing family! 


35 fresh and salt water 
models to choose from; 


g 
FISHING REELS 








TAKE A MAGNET ALONG {1 


> 
. 
Ba, ~ 4 


ny) ks 
2 CS ORO 

Here’s one way to attach a horseshoe-shaped magnet to a line. Wrap three layers of friction tape around the middle, then wind 

galvanized wire around it and form into a loop. Line’s breaking strength should be about twice the magnet’s maximum pull 





lace wh 


_ay 


This fellow is going to need a magnet very soon. He’s laid No harm done. A little “fishing” with the magnet brings the 
his steel casting rod across a boat seat, and now he’s in rod to the surface. Won’t work with a bamboo rod, unless 
shape to knock it overboard while he maneuvers with an oar the reel is steel. One rescue will pay for several magnets 
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TO RESCUE LOST GEAR 


Magic “grappling hook” will 
pay for itself several times over 
if it fishes up merely one rod or 


cun dropped into deep water 


by 
WALTER ELE. BURTON 


useful piece of equipment that few 
sportsmen think of carrying is a 
powerful permanent magnet at- 
tached to a line. When a rod, gun, 
tackle box, or other article made of steel 
or iron goes overboard from the boat or 
is dropped off the bank into deep water, 
itis an easy matter to lower the magnet 
to the bottom and fish around until con- 
tact is made. Then, not too rapidly, the 
line is pulled in with the ‘‘catch.”’ 

There is one important requirement in 
magnetic fishing for lost objects: the 
article to be recovered must be made of 
iron or steel or have attached to it a 
piece of metal that the maynet will at- 
tract. Coins other than steel pennies 
cannot be picked up with a magnet un- 
less they are contained in an iron box or 
something similar. 

Permanent magnets suitable for such 
use by the fisherman, hunter, or other 
ver-water traveler are available from 
various dealers, including many of the 
so-called war-surplus stores. A com- 
mon type of powerful magnet is made 
f an aluminum-nickel-cohalt alloy 
known as Alnico. The alloy magnet 
shown in the photographs weighs just 
ll oz. and has a lifting power of about 
18 lb. on steel or iron of good thickness, 
say from 1% in. up. The lifting ability 
f any magnet depends on the mass 
x thickness of the iron or steel it 
ittracts, being less for thin sections. 

Permanent magnets powerful enough 
to lift an outboard motor are being ad- 
vertised. One such magnet, for which a 
lift of 40 lb. is claimed, sells for about 
$83; another, whose lifting power is given 
as 125 lb. on a flat block of steel—lists 
for around $7.50. 

A powerful permanent magnet is not 
ivery heavy or bulky article compared 
with the weight it can lift. Sometimes 
noverland traveling or hunting, a mag- 
het on a cord is useful for retrieving 
articles dropped into crevasses, over 
precipices, and so on. A magnet is 
handy to have in a car: you can simply 
stick it to the side of the luggage com- 
partment or in some other convenient 
place where it will ride until needed. 

Keep powerful magnets away from 
watches and clocks, for the magnetic 
force may disturb the hairspring action. 
Timepieces so affected can be demag- 
hetized, however. 

Some of the tricks of using a perma- 
lent magnet in outdoor activities are 
llustrated in the photographs. THE END 
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Having an 18-lb. pull, this 1l-oz. magnet lifts «a shotgun with no trouble at all. 
You can buy magnets that are said to be strong enough to raise an outboard motor 


Don’t pull a magnet directly off steel, 
unless you like to do things the hard 
way. Sliding it off is easier, but may 
scratch the metal. Best method is first 
to tilt the magnet so it holds by edge 


Your magnet may pick up little bits of 
iron and steel—filings, wisps of steel 
wool, and so on—around the shop, boat- 
house, or garage. These can be whisked 
off with a stiff-bristled brush as shown 


Then lift the magnet as shown above, so 
it holds only by a corner. Now it can 
be separated easily. A rounded, pointed, 
or irregular surface is always held less 
strongly than a flat or smooth surface 


An armature will keep the magnet from 
grabbing every piece of steel or iron 
that comes near while it is not in use. 
This is simply a bar or disk that clings 


slid off 
91 


onto the poles and is easily 
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Cars the Wot 


Made of the world’s finest dark fiber Tonkin 
Cane, perfectly seasoned in Denver's dry, 
mile-high climate. 

HAND MADE by expert craftsmen to toler- 
ances of 1/1000 of an inch. 

HAND FITTED with waterproof ferrules and 
' patented screw type locking reel seat of 
hard-drawn German silver. 

Perfectly matched, tapered, and designed to 
give the utmost in ACTION, POWER, and 
BALANCE. 

More tournament casters have won 
their laurels with Granger Rods than 
with all other makes! 

Granger REGISTERED Fly Rod 














No. RX. 7%’ to 9%’ lengths; 3% to 6 oz... $100.00 
Granger PREMIER Fly Rod 
No. GP. 7¥h' to 9%" lengths; 3% to 6 oz. 75.00 
1 | Granger DE LUXE Fly Red 
No. GO. 7° to 9%" lengths; 3 to 6 oz . 6.00 
Granger FAVORITE Fly Red 
No. GF. 7%‘ to 91%" lengths; 3% to 6 o2. $0.00 
Granger ARISTOCRAT Fly Rod 
No. GA. 7’ to 9%" lengths; 3 to 6 o7. 40.00 
5 A] Granger SPECIAL Fly Rod 
q No. GS. 7%' to 9%" lengths; 3% to6oz.... 30.00 
Granger VICTORY Fly Rod 
No. GV. 7° to 914" lengths; 3 to 6 oz. 25.00 





Sold by leading dealers 
Send for FREE CATALOG 


WRIGHT & McGILL 


ENVER 
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SHOOTS BAITS ! 


MAKES EVERYONE 


AN EXPERT NLY 


17% 


Without Reel 


@ USES ANY REEL 


@ “SHOOTS” 
ARROWS, DARTS 
& HARPOONS, 


e Now anyone-man, 
woman or child can 
“cast” baits exactly 
where they want ‘em ! 
PAT Brings added fun to 
APPLIED as : 
FOR fishing for beginner 


and expert. Per- 
fected after many years 
of development. 


GLO-LURE, INC. Dep 
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LUSIVE MANUFACTURERS 
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TOUGH BABIES! 


(continued from page 28) 


grabbing it. He made another cast and 
brought the spoon back, and the fish 
slashed at it and landed square in his 
lap. Pop said there was a heck of a lot 
of commotion in that canoe until he 
managed to get a lick at the pike with 
his belt ax.” 

I stared at the huge head. “‘T still 
don’t know whether to believe it,” I 
confessed, “but anyway, they caught 
the pike. That much is sure. The head 
is up there drying in the sun. And down 
in Indiana, where I come from, we’d 
rate that fish right up along with the 
one that swallowed Jonah. This Island 
Lake of yours must be quite a place.” 

“Hang around this afternoon and try 
it for yourself,” Billy suggested. 

That was one of the toughest invita- 
tions to turn down that ever came my 
way! 

My son, Bob, and I had pulled into 
Jordan's trading post, on the Alaska 
Highway four miles from the Yukon- 
Alaska border, on a July morning when 
the thermometer was registering 90 in 
the shade. It was Friday. We had to 
be in Haines to catch our boat early on 
Sunday morning, and Haines was near- 
ly 400 miles away. We didn’t have 
much time for loitering or fishing. So 
I turned Jordan down. 

“Thanks,” I told him, ‘but I’m afraid 
we can't spare the time.” 

We stood and drank canned orange 
juice, kept ice cold in a hole dug down 
to permanent frost a couple of feet be- 
low the surface of the ground. All the 
while I kept watching that pike head. 
Bob was keenly interested in Jordan 
and the place, but I could see his eyes 
keep wandering back to the fish too. 

“Better stay,” Billy urged. “I'll take 
the afternoon off and go fishing with 
you. Want to enjoy this summer 
weather while I can.” 

“I’d almost be willing to try it to 
catch one like that fellow,’ I told him. 
“But it’s no use wishing.” 

So he filled our tank from one of the 
fifty-gallon drums that commonly serve 
as gas pumps at the isolated filling sta- 
tions along the Alaska Highway, and we 
rolled on down the road. 

A couple of miles from the trading 
post we stopped for a bite of lunch. We 
opened a can of spaghetti and another 
of hotdogs, piping hot from lying on 
the exhaust manifold in a special rack 
we had rigged up for just that pur- 
pose, knowing that lunchrooms would 
be far apart on the Alaskan trip. 

We sat down on the running board 
and ate. I noticed Bob was unusually 
quiet. Three or four times he looked 
back up the road in the direction of 
Billy’s place. I didn’t have to ask him 
what was on his mind. 

“Boy,’’ Bob said at last, “I’d sure 
like to hook into one of those 42- 
inchers!” 

“So would I,” I agreed. ‘“Let’s go 
back and give that lake a whirl. We 
can still make the boat if we drive 
hard.” 

“Yippee!” he whooped. 
all night if we have to!”’ 

We packed up and went back to the 


“We'll drive 


trading post. Billy Jordan turned t 
filling station over to his partner fo; 
the afternoon and the three of us hiked 
the mile to Island Lake. 

The canoe was in use when we got 
there. Pop, a genial old-timer who had 
drifted into the trading post on a moc 
hunt the winter before and stayed on 
when the two partners made him we!- 
come, was out on the lake with a couple 
of chance visitors from Montana. 

While we waited, Bob and I decided 
to try a little casting from shore. I was 
busy tying a spoon on my line when 
Bob nudged me and pointed into the 
lake. There, among the lily stems, and 
in less than a foot of water, a fair 
size pike lay staring straight at us 

“Maybe we'd better get behind a tree 
to rig these spoons,” Bob suggested. 
“That fellow’s got a wicked look in his 
eye.” 

Billy chuckled. “Wait till you get 
out on the lake,’’ he promised. “I'll 
show you some pike. That’s just a min- 
now.” 

It turned out to be too weedy to fish 
from shore after all. So we waited till 
the men in the canoe came in and 
showed us a full stringer. 


Assorted Sizes—Up to 38 


We looked over the catch. There 
were a number of fish more than thirty 
inches long, and the biggest measured 
thirty-eight. 

“Tl settle for one like that,’’ Bob 
said readily. 

“You'll get one,’ Billy predicted 

I’ve done a lot of fishing but I've 
never experienced anything to compare 
with that afternoon. We took the canoe 
directly across the northern arm of the 
lake to a big lily bed, and Bob and I 
started casting with weedless spoons 

No matter how long I live, I don’t be- 
lieve I'll ever forget the first cast I 
made into that wild, spruce-rimmed 
northern lake. I knew the weed bed 
was teeming with pike. I knew there 
were big eighteen-pounders waiting in 
that dark, mysterious-looking water. 
And from the showing the Montana 
men had made, I Knew the fish were 
hungry. My heart skipped a beat as I 
sent my spoon sailing out across the 
lake and dropped it into a tiny pocket 
at the edge of the lilies. 

I was sort of surprised when nothing 
happened. I cast again without results. 
I took time off to glance at Bob, in the 
opposite end of the canoe. He wasn't 
doing any better. 

I tried a third time, laying the spoon 
at the very margin of the weeds, letting 
it settle slowly down three or four feet. 
As I twitched it into action I saw the 
water boil in an angry eddy behind 
it and I knew the pike of Island Lake 
were going to talk back to us, after all 

The strike was short and the fish re- 
fused to make a second pass at the lure 
I went back into the same spot and 
started the spoon through a crippled: 
minnow routine with all the skill I had. 
I didn’t get beyond the first wiggle. A 
pike smashed into my hooks as if he 
owned the lake and everything in it, and 
the fun was on. 

He wasn’t too big, but he was lively 
He came to the top in a wicked leap 
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i then he bored down for a lily 
hicket behind him and for a minute or 
» I had my hands very full. I was 

st in the middle of Round One when I 
heard a war whoop from Bob. I man- 

xed to sneak a quick look. His rod 

s bent like an oxbow and the grin on 

face was all any father could ask 

see. 

The pike in that lily bed wouldn't 

mash any records for size but they 
re as thick as fleas on a hound, and 
fully as ravenous. Bob’s first fish went 
just over twenty inches, mine a bit 
smaller. He came up with a sixteen- 
incher next and I saw him wet his 
hand, ease the hooks out, and slide the 
pike back into the water. It made me 
kind of proud that he was my son. 

We both took keepers after that. The 
fish were striking on about every sec- 
ond cast. Sometimes they forgot to 
skip one. 

“The guy that catches the biggest 
pike gets apple pie for dessert tonight,” 
Bob suggested. 

It’s a deal,” I agreed. I suspected 
there wasn’t an apple pie or the mak- 
ings of one within 300 miles of Island 
Lake but I didn’t want to dampen his 
enthusiasm. 

“Will canned peaches do?” Billy 
drawled. “I boil pretty good potatoes 
to go with ‘em.” 

“I'd eat the potatoes without the 
peaches to get this kind of fishing,” 
Bob assured him. 

He and I counted the pike we threw 
back and the count ran neck and neck 
until it hit fifteen apiece. After that 
we gave up our arithmetic and settled 
back to enjoy the fishing, keeping a 
one now and then, rasslin’ fish 
after fish up to the canoe and returning 
it to the water, until our wrists were 
tired. 

The pike fishing was a sure thing that 
afternoon. If a fish struck short we 
could put the spoon back in his terri- 
tory again and be almost certain he’d 
take a second or even a third crack at 
it until he finally connected with the 
hooks. It was just cast—-wham—fight 
him and land him—and do the same 
thing all over again. 


good 


Snapping Like a Surly Dog 


Once a good pike trailed my spoon 
all the way up to the canoe without 
making the slightest effort to strike it. 
When I lifted it from the water he 
actually lay at the surface and glowered 
at me. I dangled the spoon squarely 
his head, barely breaking the 
water with the hooks, and he snapped 
it it repeatedly like a surly dog, making 
the lake boil each time, but refusing 
steadfastly to take hold in honest fash- 
ion 

“Let me have a try at him,” Bob 
begged. 

I pulled out and watched while Bob 
made a short cast, no more than a dozen 
feet beyond the sulking fish. He kept 
his spoon close to the top and imitated 
an injured minnow to perfection. The 
lure wobbled and skidded across the 
pike’s line of vision, faltered, and made 
1 short, frantic rush as if trying to 
escape. The mimicry was too much for 
the pike. He charged with his steel- 


over 
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look at me when 


there's one of those 
HORNETS around 


HORNET All-spinning lures for 


resultful casting, trolling, spinning 


Guaranteed to catch 
more fish or your 
money back. 


No. 3G1 Hornet 
Weight 1/6 oz. 


If your dealer isn’t supplied yet write: 


75c¢ (Actual Size) 





HORNET, Inc. 400 Clark Street, Elyria, Ohio 





WORLDS LARGEST 
SELLING PLUG 


over 6,000,000 soi 





Over 3,000 Sold Every Day 





each. 
FREI 


anglers 





Exclusive offset hooking—a sensational feature. 
26 colors. Underwater, surface and trolling models, $1.35 
Musky, 
i8-page booklet, 


HELIN TACKLE CO. 
6342 Pulford 


Lures in 


$1.45. Fly-rod size, $1.10. Send for 


with plug-fishing secrets of famous 


: CATALOG 


Detroit 7, Mich. 
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Fly “Tying MATERIALS | 

TOOLS--KITS, V-M FLY HOOKS 
THE WING CUTTER 

Free Catalog. Dealer inquiries invited. 


E. HILLE, Fly Tying 


269 


Vaterials 


Box Williamsport, Pa. 


FAACTLY 


! 
Know Your Depth! 2 eer! a 
Fishermen; <? 4 
boatmen: Ac- 
curate meas- 
urement to 100 ft. — at a 


ie , . 
glance! Sturdy. All chrome. $700 
Sent postpaid. 


EPTH rw : DEPTHOMETER CO., P.0. BOX 1466- T 


South Bend, indiana 
OTTAWA POST HOLE DIGGERS & 


(THERE IS NO OTHER LIKE IT!) 
Prices from $99.50 up. The 
digger you have been waiting for 
Quick hitch to any tractor with 
power take-off ‘fastest power 
auger return. Heavy hi-speed two 
flight auger. Safety clutch pre- 
vents damage, eliminates shear 
pins Strictly one-man machine 
Write today for digger facts, new low prices. } 


OTTAWA MFG. CO.. 5-066 Elm St.. Ottawa, Kans. 








Patents 
Pending 


BRAIDED NYLON FISHING LINE 


300 FF. 
25 or 36 Ib. T BLACK-SAND-GREEN $1.60 =} maids 


45 or 54 Jb. T BLACK-SAND-GREEN $1.95 ea 
postage 


63 of 72 ib. T BLACK-SAND-GREEN $2.35 ea 
Longer le 
satisfaction of money refunded 


gths available 

Complete 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOGUE 
STAPLE SALES CO. 


41 East 28th Street. Dept. 10, New York 16, N.Y 











Get Your Copy of 
HILDEBRANDT’S HINTS 


Filled with ideas on fishing . . . ilivstra- 
tions and informetion on HILDEBRANOT 
SPINNERS, FLIES and LEADERS. Year in 
and year ovt for over 50 years Hilde- 
brandt Spinners ond Flies have been 
CONSISTENT fish getters. 


Ask for your FREE “HINTS” TODAY 








HILDEBRANDT 631 High St. Logansport, Ind. 














GOKEY BOTTE SAUVAGE 


“The best all-around boot in the world” 
Manutectured Since 1850 
ater-Proof, Ge eP Moccasin, Hand Sewed, 


ACCEPT NO IMITATIONS! Get. the’ orleinal 
tte 7 e of t writing for meas- 
k and footwear Catalog. 
GOKEY COMPANY 
Dept. 0 St. Paul, Minnesota 
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| west, and the wind was getting chilly, 
| when we finally called up enough self- 





shod jaws open and struck so savagely 
that he all but knocked the reel handle 
out of Bob’s grip. He fought like a 
caged wildcat, too, but five minutes 
later he was flopping on the bottom of 
the canoe. 

Billy suggested then that we move 
out into deeper water, where we’d have 
a chance at bigger fish. But Bob and 
I were having the time of our lives and 
we hated to risk upsetting our lyck, so 
we stayed close to the weed bed. 

We had meant to fish no more than a 
couple of hours, but regardless of other 
obligations, who can quit fishing such 
as that? The sun was low in the north- 


control to suggest going ashore. 


Bob Was a Bit Previous 





“IT didn’t get my 38-incher but I'll | 
never have a better fishing trip,’’ Bob 
remarked. 

“We're not back to the landing yet,” 
Billy said. “It only takes one cast to 
turn the trick in this lake.’’ 

He swung the canoe in toward a 
rocky point where a few lily pads made | 
a sparse bed. 

“Work that spot,” he told Bob, ‘‘and 
let your spoon go deep. There’s plenty 
of water there.” 

Bob reached in to the edge of the | 
lilies, waited while his lure settled down 
a yard or more, and began a slow re- | 
trieve. His spoon hadn’t traveled a 
rod length when it struck a snag, and 
half of Island Lake erupted. 

That was a wicked pike if I ever saw 
one. He came out of the water twice, | 
bent like a horsehoe, straightening as if 
he were wound with steel springs before 
he hit the lake again. His underwater 
runs were deep and fast, and he be- 
haved in general like a wild horse that’s | 
been roped for the first time. I don’t | 
know how long it took to land him. I 
never remember to time affairs of that 
kind, and it’s no use trying to guess | 
afterward. The only thing I’m sure of 
is that it wasn’t half so long as it 
seemed. But it was long enough for 
Bob. He fought the fish to a frazzle, 
finally, led him alongside the canoe, 
and yanked him over the side. Then he 
let go of his rod, rubbed his wrist, and 
just sat and stared at forty inches of 
evil-tempered great northern doing its 
best to pound a hole in the planking of 
the canoe. 

“I guess that fixes us up for today,’ 
Billy said with quiet satisfaction. “We'll | 
go back to the post now.” 

We had canned peaches for supper, 
and boiled potatoes and fried pike and 
coffee with ’em. It was too late to clear 
the Canadian customs station that 
night, so we stayed over at the trading 
post. Bob and I crawled out of our 
bags before daylight the next morning 
and were on our way without disturb- 
ing anybody. 

The last thing we did before we left 
was to take a final look at the head of 
the big pike on the side of the cabin. 
We didn't doubt Billy’s story any more. 
Take it from us, the great northerns 
up there in Island Lake are tough 
enough to jump into a man’s lap on pur- 
pose if they take a notion to! THE END 
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WANTED 


MAN WITH CAR 





No Time Like 
Now to Get In 


McNess Business 
It’s no trick to make 
good money when you 
use your car as a McNess “Store 
on Wheels.” Farmers buy everything 
they can from McNess Men because 
McNess Products are tops in quality, 
represent extra values. Attractive busi- 
ness-getting prizes and premiums; also 
money-saving deals to customers make 
selling McNess daily necessities a snap. Y. 
We Supply Capital— Start Now! our 
There's no better work anywhere. Pays PAY 
well, permanent, need no experience to 
start, and we supply capital to help you 

et started quick. You begin making money first day. 
Qirite at once for McNess Dealer Book. It's FREE. 


Use Your 
CAR 
to Raise 


Tells all — no obligation. (1 


) 
THE McNESS CO.,911 Adams St., Freeport, lll. 


PADDY O’HAIR comes to you 
bald as a billiard ball. Plant 
the seed—furnished with di- 
rections—and watch him 
grow a crop of Irish green 
hair, which grows for weeks. 
Lovable, unusual gift. 5 in. 
tall. Flesh colored dur- 
able pottery. Extra seed for 
replanting always available; 
3 Pks. for 25¢. Only $1.00 if 
paid with order or $1.36 if C.0.D. 


DUCKS ON THE WING. Whether you are 15 or 
50 you will go wild over these wild ducky ducks. Three 
separate castings of composition ware, hand painted ir 
natural colors and ready to hang on the wall in any 
flight formation you wish. 3 different sizes in set; 6% 
54”; 434”. Only $1.00 per Set if paid with order or $1.36 if 


C.0.D. Unconditional Money Back Guarantee on all orders. 
PADDY NOVELTY CO. 28 Washington Ave., Goliad, Texas 


VESTS 
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... that deliciously different taste of 
food cooked outdoors over fragrant 
wood or charcoal fires. BE THE PER- 
FECT HOST! With a Hancock Out- 
door Fireplace, your parties become 
occasions both charming and memorable. So simple to 
build, too, with the Hancock “skeleton” unit. Ovens and 
spits available. Send dime for 4-page Plan Sheet— 
“HOW TO BUILD YOUR OUTDOOR FIREPLACE” — 


with working drawings for a variety of designs. 


HANCOCK IRON WORKS 


20 W. PIKE ST. PONTIAC 14, MICH 











FACTORY-TO-YOU 


MIDWEST 
RADIO TT. | = = = 44) 
TELEVISION | 


at NEW LOW 
FACTORY PRICES 


Available in Consoles and 
Complete Chassis 


LONG EASY TERMS 
30 DAYS TRIAL 
Right In Your Own Home 

MIDWEST RADIO & TELEV! OR. 
Dept.X176,909 Broadway, Cintinnati 2, Ohio 
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OF ANGLING 


bout a year ago, in this department, 

4 §E.G.Flint of Massachusetts gave 

4 us an interesting letter on the 
hatching of white millers. To quote: 

‘I actually saw the millers hatch. I 
happened to notice what looked like a 
dead leaf floating, when suddenly it 
split open, showing white. In a few 
seconds the miller came out of the case 
and took off. Later, some were not so 
fortunate and tumbled back into the 
water after the first attempt. They 
seemed unable to take off the second 
time, and were gobbled up.’ 

Under these conditions Mr. Flint took 
quite a few fish with a fan-wing fly 
that twisted the leader and flopped over 
after hitting the water. Well, Leo 
Slominski of New Jersey was greatly 
interested in this little piece and makes 
the following comment: 

“With the exception of one detail, the 
fly that Mr. Flint mentions is like some 
that appear on the Beaverkill in New 
York State, at least in one section. The 
difference is that the Beaverkill fly has 
four tail wisps of very pale green. 

“T have logged my catches during the 
last few years, and these flies have 
appeared around June 9, usually within 
2 or 3 days one way or the other. The 
hatch never lasts more than a few 
evenings. It starts about half an hour 
before dark, and if you pick a spot and 
are ready for them you can really have 
a circus. Some of the natives call them 
shad flies; others, coffee flies. 

“Here is the dressing of the fly I’ve 
found most successful during the hatch: 
Hook: Size 12, 2X long shank. Tail: 
Four wisps of pale-green hackle. Body: 
White silk, lacquered to waterproof. 
Wings: Matched white cut quill feathers 
tied upright and not divided, about 1 in. 
high, 4 in. wide. Hackle: White, with 
spread at least as wide as the hook 
shank, preferably %4 in. on each side of 
the shank; clipped to lie flat on water 
or tied that way at the start.” 


* 


Whose loony now? Here's a letter from 
A. B. Clarke, British Columbia: “I was 
out in a boat on the upper reaches of 
the Columbia River, fishing for trout 
with a sunken grasshopper, when I got 
a terrific strike. For a moment or so it 
was all I could do to keep the rod and 
myself in the boat. Finally, after a long 
Struggle, I managed to get some of my 
line in, and found that—instead of a 
trout—I had hooked a loon. 

‘Now, a loon is a big bird—as big as 
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a good-size mallard duck. As soon as} 
mine caught sight of me, he took off | 
from the water—still carrying my hook. | 
No one had ever told me how you're | 
supposed to play a _ loon—especially | 
when he’s in the air. At first I tried to 
protect my lightweight bamboo rod by | 
grabbing the line. But it looked as 
though the line would break, so I played 
the loon with the reel. He took out 30 
yd. and then started circling the boat. 
I got dizzy twisting and turning, but I 
retrieved some of the line. 

“Well, I finally played the loon to a 
fare-thee-well and got him ashore. Then 
the real fun began. I tried to be as 
gentle as I could in removing that hook 
from his mouth, but he retaliated by 
taking a large piece of flesh out of my | 
hand. I'll always bear the scar. I got 
him off at last and he flew away. The 
loon isn’t credited with much sense, but 
I think I know one that will not go 
after a sunken grasshopper again.” 


* 


Quite a few people have the notion that 
New York State is practically one big 
city, with a minimum of woodlands and 
streams and no fish worth speaking of. 
Their eyes may be opened by a list of 
some of the entries in a statewide con- 
test held last spring. (Bass are not in- 
cluded because the season was not open 
during the contest.) Run your eye over 
these weights and I think you'll agree 
there is plenty of good fishing left in 
the Empire State: 

Northern pike, 35 lb.; brook trout, 3} 
lb. 14 0z.; brown trout, 11 lb. 2 o2z.; 
rainbow trout, 7 lb. 9 oz. (they often 
come larger); lake trout, 17 lb. 5 oz.; 
wall-eye pike, 11 lb. 3 oz.—R. B. 


When You Get Hung Up 


Begmen “hung up” on a stream-bank 
y bush or tree is something that 
happens now and then even to the most 
expert fly caster. Next time it happens 
to you, don’t waste effort (and risk 
breaking your leader) by yanking on 
the line or thrashing your rod around. 
There’s a much easier and more effec- 
tive method. Point your rod at the fly, 
and carefully gather in slack until there 
is a very gentle pull on the fly. Now 
give your rod one or two brisk taps 
with the side of your hand, about 18 in. 
above the grip. Almost always the fly 
will be released undamaged.—Gerald 
McArthur Jr. 
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Speedlock Handle makes 
reel as eanyas apping w o 
Keclusve on True Temper Ravi er Steel ” he ~n 


@ New features—new action—new low prices 
of True Temper Rapier Steel Rods and Baits 
are described in this beautiful 4-color Con- 
densed Catalog. It illustrates the most popular 
and effective rod for each kind of fishing— 
made from finest rapier steel and clock-spring 
tempered for unequalled power— speed— 
action. True Temper is the Rod of Champions 
—proved by results in the world’s greatest 
fishing contest. True Temper Baits, as pre- 
ferred by experts, fully illustrated. 


Be prepared for fishing fun. Write for free 


copy today. 
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(T’S HERE! 
SRUBBERIZED 


“Ny DUPONT 2-PLY 


“, NYLON FISHEINE 






« ROT and MILDEW 
« GREATER STRENGTH 
o GUARANTEED 


A NEW process 
MAPRY EO 
FIBERS, gives you orreR! 
a line matchless in performance, strength and 
durability! See for yourself how g it is! 


MORE NYLON FISHLINE BARGAINS! 
(Non Rubberized) 









10 Lb. Test—Bilack or White . . 1500 Ft. $1.00 
25 Lb. Test— Black, Green, — . 1500 Ft. 1.50 
50 Lb. Test—White only . « 400 Ft. 1.00 
72 Lb. Test—White only . . . . 400 Ft. 2.00 
100 Lb. Test—White only . . 400 Ay 2.50 
72 Lb. Test Braided—Salt & Pepper. 300 Ft. 3.50 
100 Lb. Test Braided —White only . 300 ft 4.00 


Just send name, address 
SEND NO MONEY! and order on postcard. 
Pay postman low price plus postage—or send 
cash and we pay postage. If not delighted, 
return within 10 days for refund of purchase 
price. Dealer inquiries invited! 


R. ALLENDER and COMPANY 


1966 E. Forest Ave. + Detroit 7, Michigan 
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CANADA GOOSE 


(continued from page 40) 


and other causes. With family ties 
broken, more and more of the full- 
winged geese were going south each 
fall. One vital link was still missing to 
complete the chain and make the project 
a success. Few of the geese that de- 
parted in autumn returned the follow- 
ing spring. 

By 1945, the pinioned anchor flock 
had dropped to forty-odd, and the ex- 
periment reached a critical stage. The 
refuge harbored some 900 geese, most 
of them flyers capable of migration. 
And in November of that year all but 
200 of this group left for the south. 

Would they come back? Up to that 
time, the return in spring had never 
been more than a trickle. But now 
there had been a mass exodus. Would 
there be a mass home-coming? If not, 
the goose experiment was doomed. The 
pinioned birds were dying off fast and 
the flyers no longer chose to winter at 
Seney. If the migrants failed to return, 
the breeding flock would soon be gone 
and the project ended. Everything de- 
pended on what happened when the 
spring flight moved northward. 

Johnson and his helper, Axel Morten- 
sen, worried about it all winter. But 
on a day in early March sixteen fiyers 
came honking in, alighted on a frozen 
pond in front of headquarters, and 
started to pick in the snow for food. 
The Seney geese were coming home! 
By the end of the first week in April, 
120 full-winged birds were preening 
and resting and feeding on the head- 
quarters pool that had been empty and 
silent all winter—and down in the 
goose pen at the south end of the refuge 
the winter flock of 140 had built up 
to 234. 

A spring flight had returned at last! 
The project was over the hump! 

Too, word was coming in from fisher- 
men, woodsmen, loggers, and others of 
more and more wild geese nesting for 
fifty miles around the refuge. The Fox 
River, the Tahquamenon marshes, the 
Manistique River, Blaney, and a score 
of other places were reported to have 
breeding pairs. The geese were spread- 
ing out and establishing themselves as 
residents, exactly as it had been hoped 
they would. 

The 1946 fall census showed a total of 
1,860 geese in the flock—every bird 
produced on the refuge or around its 
fringes! By 1948 not more than thirteen 
or fourteen pinioned birds from the 
original flock remained. The seed stock 
was as good as gone. But neither that 
nor the size of the winter inventory mat- 
tered any more. The natural cycle of 
waterfowl production was in full oper- 
ation and the Seney Refuge no longer 
needed a flock of pinioned breeders. The 
Canada goose was native now to the 
upper peninsula of Michigan! 

What does the future hold for this 
artificially built goose flock? Will the 
project prove a permanent accomplish- 
ment or will the birds be shot out, 





dwindle down, and disappear in 4 
decade or so? Well, that’s pretty much 
up to local residents. And let it 
said that the people around Seney don't 
propose to lose their newly establish: d 
goose flock, now or at any future tin 

A year ago last October, outsi:‘\e 
hunters threatened to make a slaughter 
pen of two privately owned fields wher: 
large numbers of refuge geese wer: 
feeding. On the eve of the season, w« 
reached the Manistique Sportsmen's 
Club—and the club got busy. With th 
support of the County Board of Super- 
visors, it purchased several hundr 
pounds of grain, got the consent of t 
owners to bait the two fields, and put 
up signs warning that shooting was 
legal on baited ground. The potent 
slaughter pen became a banquet table 
for the geese. 

“That's how we feel about those ref- 
uge geese,” says Dr. C. F. Anderson, 
president of the club. “Sure, we sacri- 
ficed a chance to get some shooting our- 
selves. But that flock means goose 
hunting for the future, and it’s to the 
future we’re looking!”’ 

It would seem the geese of the Seney 
region are in good hands—and that the 
whole experiment points the way to 
assuring the Canada’s future, provided 
those who enjoy goose shooting will 
take the necessary measures. If that’s 
not good news for hunters the country 


over, I don't know what is! THE END 


Rain Suit for Sportsmen 


fishing or hunting suit that 

“breathes” is a recent adaptation of 
war-developed fabrics to the comfort of 
sportsmen. The two-piece garment, 
which looks a little like a suit of cover- 
alls, is designed to give real protection 
against water and wind without trap- 
ping perspiration inside. Thus conden- 
sation—which is responsible for that 
cold, clammy feeling—is kept at a mini- 
mum. 

Besides shielding the sportsman from 
rain or gale winds, the suit will serve 
anglers splashing through streams or 
bucking spray near riffles. It will pro- 
tect hunter or hiker as he pushes 
through wet brush or foliage, and cut 
down duck-blind chills. 

The treated cotton cloth has a self- 
sealing action provided partly by a 
proofing agent and partly because the 
fibers swell when wet. There is no con- 
tinuous coating of rubber or oil. The 
suit fits comfortably over woolen trou- 
sers and a shirt or sweater, and there's 
plenty of freedom of movement for 
handling rod or rifle. The jacket, with 
a slide-fastener front and a drawstring 
at the waist, has two very roomy pock- 
ets and a watertight compartment 
Total weight is about 3% Ib. 

Tests show that the fabric’s resistance 
to water is many times that of twill 
cloths often used in rainwear. Prot 
tion from wind is from five to ten times 
greater than twills or sateens of the 
same weight. Similar closely woven and 
treated cotton cloths were used during 
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aaa REPELLENT... 

Sacrificed Because 
They're POST-War Surplus 
Luminous dial. . . sweep sec- 
ond hand... Super Accurate 
i . Imported Swiss precision 
movement and case. You get these 
Men's New 5 Year Guaranteed 
Watches now for a small fraction of 
the original price. Don't delay! Order 
now... while they last. 
Trial Offer! Wear at our Risk. Money back 
; 5 days if not delighted. SEND ONLY $I! 

OWN PAYMENT with order. Pay balance to post- 
; an on arrival, plus postage, Or we pay postage if you en- 
close $16.95 plus $1.70 tax. FREE handsome expansion 
band included with prepaid order. Order now! 


MARYLAND DISTRIBUTORS, Dept. 23 
_ 501 East Baltimore ‘Street Baltimore 2, _ Md. 


SPP, 
GET HERTER’S NEW 200 PAGE CATALOG 


The largest assortment of tools and materials in 

the world. Buy from the original source of sup- 

ply. Hundreds of items not available from any 

other outlet. Send 25c to cover postage and 

handling charges on 

DER YOUR ] this unique catalog. 
cRTALOG TODAY. 


@ Buy Direct at HERTER’S Wholesale Prices @ 


WASECA HERTER’S§ MINNEsoTA 





HYPNOTIC! 


Betts Day-Glowing FIRE Eves 
Use on plugs (as shown), spoons, e¢ 
eye glows up to 10 times brighter pee 
rdinary pigments. Bewitching to all fish. 
Pressure adhesive Eye 
l¢ a (imatentee?. 
$l. Following ne BETTS 
owing products all ave = 
1 in one-color pke R 
e Orange, Lt. Yellow, 
Green: FIRETAPE*. 
# all or parts of lures > 
Pressure adhesive. 6-roll &- $1. 
now designs, eye inds,’’ etc. 3” 
eet pkg. $1 FIRE ‘POWDER*. “Siake s . five minnows brilliant- 
fluorescent, Non-injurions. $1 per bottle. FIRE LACQUER’. 
For corating lures with brilliant fluorescence. $1. 5-bottle kit 
If dealer can’t enpply, order direct. State Colors! SCEY 
ENTIFIC FISH LURE co. -618-L Hippodrome Bidg. Cleve- 
land 14, Ohio. *T.M. Reg. Firelure Ce ‘orp 


AUTOMATIC POCKET ‘NET 


. + + FULL SIZE LANDING NET $4.95 
FITS IN YOUR PANTS POCKET pon 


The handiest m in years! Impossible to jam. 
Folded z 514 in. wide. Opens automati- 
ull and 20 in. deep. Easy to use, 
long ing. Can be stored in creel or tackle box 


ORDER TODAY. DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED. 
AUTOMATIC POCKET NET Box 292 Berwick, Pa. 





May PLASTER*. For 
1 


Pressure adhesive 
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No. 1 Bass Lure! 


Ask your tackle dealer for Paul 
Bunyan’s 66—America’s No. 1 bass 
lure. It's No. 1 because it catches 
more fish, and it catches bigger fish! 
Don't come home “skunked”. Get... 


PAUL BUNYAN’S 


FLY, SPINNING, CASTING fish's, oévcic 
AND TOURNAMENT RODS #26 27, 2"30°°: 
fish — Striper — Steelhead — Bass bug ‘‘parabolics.”’ 
Finest Tonkin. Waterproof glue. Unfinished sec- 
tions and fittings for all of the above. MAKE 
YOUR OWN ROD. Finest reels, lines, flies, leaders 


COMPLETE CATALOG, o 

with invaluable infor. ~A4Z i YOUNG 

mation, 10c. List of 7 
and fly a 8065-2 Grand River 


hooks f 
_materials, FREE Detroit 4, Mich. 


fin Buzz Master 
7 MODELS-—$99 up 


Other 

Greatest offer ever made by Like It! 
oldest and largest firm in =. 

the business. Made by men with the know-how. A 
model to fit your needs and your pocketbook. En- 
dorsed by Conservation experts. Send for FREE 
details. Now in our 46th year. 

OTTAWA MFG. CO.. |-066 Brush Ave., Ottawa, Kansas 


FREE—Amazing Book on 


RHEUMATISM, ARTHRITIS 


If you suffer the aches, are and discomforts of 
Rheumatism, as manifested in ARTHRITIS, NEURITIS, 
SCIATICA or LUMBAGO, send today for the FREE 
Book, It reveals important facts about why drugs and 
Medicine give only temporary relief without removing 
( es. Explains fully a proven, specialized system of 
rcatment that may save you years of distress. No 
Obligation. Write for this FREE Book today! 

BALL CLINIC, Dept. 532 Excelsior Springs, Mo. 
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| Fill the 
| lips of its open end between the rollers 





| fine sprays. 





the war in the immersion suits worn by 
crews of British convoy-duty planes. 

The suits are madein England. They’re 
being exported, however, and are avail- 
able here. 


Care of Rubber Boots 


ood boots deserve good care, and you 

J can give it to them with a minimum 
of equipment. First, you should always 
See that they are stored carefully when 
not in use. I keep mine in a large stone 
crock, covered by a bath mat, in the 
cellar. Temperature and humidity re- 
main pretty constant in the crock, and 
the mat keeps out light. 

In time, though, the boots will start 
to leak. Anyone can slap a patch on the 
outside surface. But the man who is 
proud of his appearance will place it 
on the inside, leaving the visible sur- 
face unmarred. The job takes little 
time. Simply turn the boot inside out 


|} and thoroughly sandpaper the surface 


around the leak. Then brush plenty of 
rubber cement on the sanded area be- 
fore applying the patch. Don't let a 
fabric lining deter you. Simply cut out 
a piece slightly larger than the patch 
and proceed as above. Coat the sur- 
rounding edges of the fabric with rub- 


| ber cement to prevent raveling. 


Here is a simple way of finding a tiny 
leak or a number of pinholes in a boot. 
boot with water, then place the 


of a washing machine. Feed the boot 


| into the rollers until pressure builds up 


in it. Then the leaks will show up as 
Mark each by shoving a 
pin or toothpick into it. 

You can use the same method in 
camp. Find a straight branch a couple 
of inches in diameter and about 20 in. 
long. Split it down the middle. Then 
place the lips of the boot between the 
two sections and tie them together 
tightly at each end with fishing line. 
Now grasp the ends of the improvised 
clamp and start rolling the slack of 
the boot around it. 

You 
section of a boot for at least one season 
by applying several coats of ordinary 
rubber cement. First, scour the inside 
surface deeply with a tin rougher, the 


kind used in repairing bicycle or auto- | 
you | 


mobile inner tubes. The 
scour, the more layers of cement you 
can apply and the better the 
Don’t try to apply cement to the outside 
of a boot; friction against stones and 
vegetation will quickly wear it off. 

In camp, you can make an emergency 
repair of a leak even though you have 
no patches or cement. Find a piece of 
string with a diameter larger than that 
of the hole, and draw it through. Knot 
it on the inside and outside, getting the 
knots as close to the boot as you can. 
Waxed string is best for the job, but 
you can apply reel oil to ordinary string 
for temporary waterproofing. 

When the soles of your boots have 
worn smooth, place them over a last and 
carve new treads with a sharp knife 
frequently dipped in water. That will 
carry you over to your birthday, when 
your wife (if sufficiently prompted) 
will provide a new pair.—John Krill. 


deeper 


can waterproof a small porous 


results. | 





Langley 
Announces 
the New 


‘Whitecap 
A star drag utility reel 
with level wind for salt 


and fresh water fishing! 


*) Pm 


The Whitecap gives 
smooth tension un- 
der severe con- ara 
ditions. Salt water \ / 


+13 


THE HEART 


corrosion OF YOUR REEL 


Resistant. 


DICK MILLER, Langley Executive 
Vice President and champion 
fisherman displays a Rock Cod, 
caught while ocean field-testing 
the new Whitecap reel. 


FIELD-TESTED FISHING REELS 


LANGLEY CORPORATION, 660 Second, San Diego, Calif. 
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Marhoff 


the Reel Built for the 








Sheled Caster 
















$15.00 





Perhaps Right Now 
You’re Ready for 
this Famous Reel! 


Fishermen often say: “Some day 
I'm going to own a Marhoff.” 

It's the pride of the Shake- 
speare line... and the pride of 
scores and scores of users who 
tell us their Marhoff is still go- 
ing strong after thirty years of 
hard service. 

With its compact, handsome 
frame, its every working part 
precisioned to an accuracy of 
less than 1/1000 of an inch, its 
smooth and silent matched 
spiral gears and oilertype spool 
caps and bearings, the beauti- 
ful Marhoff is a marvel of crafts- 
manship. 

See this Shakespeare ‘‘mas- 
terpiece’’ at your sport store. 
Because it’s built for the skilled 
caster, its wonderful perform- 
ance might well add a lot to 
your fishing fun. 




























Other Famous Shakespeare Reels 







President Wonderee!l Criterion 
$35.00 $10.00to $13.50 $11.00 
BOTH FREE! 





1950 Tackle Book and 
Fishing Calendar 
Shows best days to fish. 








Finest in rods, reels, A* 
lines, baits. Ben Har- - 
desty’s Casting Les- ‘ a 
sons. 





MAIL COUPON ON OPPOSITE PAGE 







BAITS 


LINES, 


RODS, REELS 
HONOR BUILT FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 










DOPE ON GUIDES 


(continued from page 37) 


felt it was an added expense they had 
not bargained for. 

The fault lay with the guide. If he 
had intended to charge the sportsmen 
for the rental of the horses those extra 
days—when they were certainly get- 
ting no use from them—he should have 
noted it in the preliminary correspond- 
ence. Put another way, the hunters 
should have asked for precise data as to 
when costs began—stipulating that no 











“extras’’ could be rung in. 

| Transportation. To spare yourself 
| the unpleasant experience of having to 
lay out considerably more money than 
you thought your hunt would cost, in- 
sist that the outfitter explain fully the 
| sometimes tricky matter of transporta- 
tion. In British Columbia, as in many 











country is often many miles from a post 


guide is (for example) Blue Goose, his 
headquarters may be fifty 
miles away. Unless you know that, you 
may arrive at Blue Goose believing that 
| you can leave your car there and start 
hunting. 


That's what happened to two sports- | 


men from Texas. They drove to their 
guide’s post-office town—and discovered 
that his headquarters was seventy miles 
away. No modern car with a trailer 
could reach it. The guide didn’t meet 
them. Instead he had made arrange- 
ments with a truck 
them in—and out again when the hunt 
ended. The catch was that the hunters 


had to pay $70 for bruising, highly un- | 


comfortable rides. 


Again (in my opinion) the guide was | 


at fault. He should have told the hunt- 
ers about the seventy-mile ungraded 
road long before they left Texas. 


portation. Since he didn’t, the hunters 


protested bitterly that they had been | 


rooked to the tune of $70. 
Guide personnel. Here is a question 
you should ask any outfitter or guide 
with whom you are corresponding: 
“Will you yourself, or at least one of 
your family, go along on the hunt?” 
If his reply is no, steer clear of him. 
This brings me to the matter of the 
outfitter who hires guides and works on 
thé assembly-line system. 


means that game in the area is prob- 
ably overhunted. And that, of course, 
cuts into your chances of obtaining | * 
good shooting. In some areas, an out- 
fitter can send out quite a few parties 
| and still give you a satisfactory hunt. 
But all too often such a man thinks 
only of how much money he can squeeze 
from the business in a single season. 
And if you fail to get game he shrugs 
his shoulders and says, ‘‘Too bad, better 
luck next time.” 

Conscientious guides are not picked 
up at random; the one who knows his 
job won't usually work for another out- 
fitter. Why should he? He goes into 
business for himself. In many instances 
he is a registered trapper, and he’ll take 
you into the large territory where he 





other big-game areas, the best hunting | 





office. Though the postal address of the | 


or more | 


BINOCULARS 


BRAND NEW. Made under mi 
tary supervision, Have precisi 
ground optics, lightweight met 





bodies. Moisture-Dust proofed 
7x35 Coated Optics $49.5 
7x40 Coated Optics $2.5 
7x50 Standard Optics 42.5 
7x50 Coated Optics 49.5 
10x50 Standard Optics 52.¢ 
10x50 Coated 62.¢ 
12x50 Coated 69.50 
6x15 Coated Optics $19.5 
6x25 Standard Optics 26. 
6x30 Standard Optics 31.50 
6x30 Coated Optics 37.5 
8x30 Standard Optics 33. 
8x30 Coated Optics 39.5 
8x40 Optics 49 
8x40 Coated 55 


All binoculars have indiv 
focussing Prices ine 


genuine leather case ands 


Try For 20 Days At Our Risk: 
If not fully satistied re 

full refund! Cash orders rus! 
po pat p aid. On C.O.D.'’s ine 
oo | Soposis. Add 20% F 


UNITED PRODUCTS CO. ,7941 S. Halsted, Dept. ARF-4901, Chicage, 20 








LEADER WIRE 


Specially Dull Finished 
TO ELIMINATE REFLECTION AND REDUCE 


AN IMPORTANT FACTOR 


VISIBILITY 
IN ALL FISHING 








ART. WIRE & STAMPING CO., NEWARK 2, N. J. 














owner to bring | 


And | 
he should have made it clear they would | 
be responsible for the cost of trans-| 





He crowds in | 
as many parties as he can book; this | 
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NET MAKING KIT $1 


Make good, deep landing nets, 
live bags, hammocks, minnow 
Mets, traps etc. Fascinating 
and profitable as row on row 
you watch 'em grow. Latest 
book on net making—over 175 
pictures, patented shuttle and 
mesh gage, all for only $1, plus 
10c pstg. New catalog included 
and satisfaction guaranteed. 


NETCRAFT CO. 
me Dept.2-B Toledo 12,0. 





















With a Herter kit, you can now build a better thon 
commercial grade tapered fly line ot a small frac- 
tion of retail prices. Following simple instructions, a child of 12 
can build a line in one hour, plus drying time. Kits supplied com 
plete with imported splicing needle, nylon line, line finishes ond 
instructions. SINGLE TAPER KITS (25 Yds.) HE $2.05; HD $2.2 

HC $2.10. DOUBLE TAPER KITS (30 Yds.) HEH $2.20; HL 

$2.25; HCH $2.25. TORPEDO KITS (30 Yds.) GECEG $2'50. ) 
HGEG $2.30; HFDG $2.40; HECG $2.50. Also spliced tapered 
or level unfinished lines, silk or nylon. If in doubt as to proper 


3 kit, give rod weight and length when ordering 
er | 


Send 25¢ for 220 poge catalog: fly tying, rod 










building, net making supplies and tools. 


WASECA, MINN. 
Saves 1893 





3 sizes. 
8 colors 






SUCCESSOR TO THE 
LIVE MINNOW 
For ALL Game fish’ 


KAUTZKY MANUFACTURING co. 


FORT DOOGE 












30 Ft. 3 PLY 
NYLON 85 Ib. test 


300 Ft. | “ Ma 750 Ft. 500 Ft 
SILK LINE | LINEN LINE | 2 Fag NYLON | 3 Ply ig N 
30 Ib. test | an ib. test 25 ib. test 35 ib t 


AIDED NYLON FISHING LINES 





200 1S0r201, 150’ SO Ib. Test | 100’ 100 Ib. 
17S’ 35 tb. Test" 12S’ 75 ib. Test | 50’ 2001Ib. st 
Above lines available in longer ge eave 

Send check or money order. We pay | 
MAC-MILLS Dept. C-2 Pleasant Valley, “N. J. J 
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raps. He’ll be acquainted with the 
month-by-month movements of game in 
he area. And he'll know how many 
unters he can serve without seriously 
iepleting the game and thus cheating 
1e next party out of a fair chance at 
yme of it. If he owns a trapline he'll 
ive a permanent root in the soil and 
he'll think in terms of the game he can 
get for his hunters five years hence 

tt how much he can take out in any 

ne season. 

Obviously, then, you'll stand a far 
better chance of obtaining game if the 
outfitter himself goes along on the 
hunt. But the prospect will be very 
dim if he turns you over to pick-up 
guides hired catch-as-catch-can. Game 
is one commodity that will not stand ex- 
cessive commercialization. Some of the 
best guides I know will handle only two 
parties for grizzlies in the spring, and 
two in the fall for other game. 

Game forecasts. Beware of the guide 
who writes airily of bighorns with 45- 
inch curls, or moose with sixty-inch 
spreads. A good guide is never lavish 
with optimism. On the contrary, he 
shields himself with a certain amount of 
reservation. He knows his game and 
knows the conditions one sometimes 
bucks in getting it. He does his best, 
but realizes the danger of false prom- 
ises. 

Responsibility. Ask a guide’s refer- 
ence these questions: ‘‘Was he con- 
stantly alert about your safety? Did he 
do everything possible to show you 
game?” 

I have taken out many hunters in my 
time. And after only a few hours on the 
trail, I've known just how woods-wise a 
man is. Take that chap from Wash- 
ington. We had moved well away from 
the brow of a hill and were working 
a dense patch of lodge-pole pine that 
covered the flat table-land. The sky was 
overcast and there was not a landmark 
as far as the eye could see. It was a 
lulu of a spot in which to get turned 
around. 

I stopped in the thickest tangle of 
pines and fired the question I always 
ask any hunter with whom I've had 


no previous experience: “In what di- 


rection is camp?” 

Without hesitation, he stabbed a fin- 
ger approximately north by east. I 
nodded. He had pointed directly to 
camp. That one question gave me a 
wealth of knowledge. The hunter had a 
priceless gift, a dependable sense of di- 
rection no matter how overcast the sky 
or how dense the timber. What about 
using a compass? Well, now, a com- 
pass can easily be mislaid or left in 
camp. 

Another time I watched a hunter ap- 
proach a patch of rattleweed. I had 
purposely permitted him to get eight 
or ten paces ahead of me. How he 
handled that weed would tell me wheth- 
er I could send him higher on the hill 
while I circled it. 

As the hunter neared the frosted, 
knee-high weeds, he hesitated. Then he 
swerved sharply to the right to a game 
trail where the growth had been flat- 
tened into the moss. There his move- 
ments would make the least noise—and 
I realized he knew enough about deer 
hunting to permit my confidence. 

I dislike snubbing any hunter to my 
apron strings. But until I am 100 per- 
cent satisfied he can handle himself 
properly in the hills I am not going to 
let him drift very danged far from my 
sight. Most accidents that happen in 
hunting are traceable to sheer careless- 
ness——often on the part of the guide. 

A good one takes every precaution 
in the book, and a lot that aren't in it. 
It will almost break his heart if you go 
back without your share of game. He'll 
give you fair treatment on costs, cour- 
teous service, roomy tents, and the best 
food money can buy. These are all quali- 
ties difficult to assay before you take 
the game trail with your guide. But a 
careful reading of his replies to your 
specific questions plus correspondence 
with other hunters he has guided can 
tell you plenty. 

You have many guides to choose from 
in any big-game area. I’m sure that if 
you make use of the advice I’ve offered, 
you'll be fortunate enough to find 
yourself a good one. THE END 


For Better Fishing and Hunting... 


ORGANIZE A SPORTSMEN’S CLUB! 


o promote conservation and ensure 

better fishing and hunting for all, 

sportsmen must work together. If 
you don’t have a club in your com- 
munity, why not organize one? You'll 
find many who are eager to join. 

As a service to its readers OUTDOOR 
LIFE offers a special handbook, How to 
Form a Sportsmen’s Club. This authori- 
tative and informative guide was pre- 
pared by Frank J. Valgenti, attorney, 
sportsman, and chairman of the Fish 
and Game Council of the State of New 
Jersey. It tells you all you need to 
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know to get the organization started 
and keep it going—-how to prepare a 
certificate of incorporation, draw up a 
constitution and by-laws, and plan pro- 
grams of activities for the various com- 
mittees. 

How to Form a Sportsmen’s Club is 
made available to all interested groups 
or individuals at a cost of only 10 cents 
to cover handling and mailing. To ob- 
tain a copy, simply write to Sports- 
men's Service, OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., and 
enclose 10 cents in stamps or coin. 





WEARS UP TO 
3 TIMES LONGER 


Nl j 


AVERAGES 
7 TIMES MORE 
WATER-RESISTANT 


By Independent 
Laboratory Tests 


NO SINKING, SOGGY WEXFORD WONDER 
WATERLOGGED LINE LINE RIDES HIGH 
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WEXFORD 


WONDER LINE 


Stands Up Under Hardest Wear 
of Rod Guides and Tip Top 


Independent laboratory 
abrasion tests prove Wex- 
ford Wonder Line with- 
stands the hard wear of rod 
guides and tip top up to 3 
times longer than 10 other 
leading lines tested. 

That's triple insurance 
your line will not break and 
lose your fish or favorite 
bait. And Wexford has just 
enough shock absorbing 
stretch to prevent broken 
lines, just enough stretch 
removed to set the hook with 
a wallop! 





2 Sheds Water, Casts Better, 
Floats Longer 


Water immersion tests 
prove Wexford averages 7 
times more water-resistant. 
This means smoother cast- 
ing, no soggy waterlogged 
line to drag down delicately 
balanced top-water baits 
and spoil their action! 

BOTH FREE! 
1950Tackle Book and 

Fishing Calendar 
Shows best daysto 
fish. Finestin rods, 
reels, lines, baits. 
Ben Hardesty’ sCast- 
ing Lessons. 


RODS, REELS, LINES, BAITS 
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| SHAKESPEARE COMPANY { 


Dept. OL-2, Kalamazoo 2, Michigan i 


y Send me your free 1950 Fis Qe Book and I 
r Pocket Fishing (¢ alendar. 9 
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! Address... 
¢ 


i A 7 : 
HONOR BUILT SINCE 1897 





Camping «.. 





+ + + Woodcraft 


Back-packing duffel is hard 


work under the best of conditions. 
You ean make it easier by picking 


the right kind of carrying gear 


two Indian guides handled the 

camping equipment and food sup- 
plies for a party of four with no packing 
gear except common rope and pieces of 
cardboard torn from a canned-goods 
carton. The ropes were used as tump 
lines, with a double strand bearing 
across the forehead of each packer. The 
cardboard was folded into pads and 
placed under the ropes so they wouldn't 
cut into the flesh. 

Well hardened to bush travel, these 
men walked easily along with loads 
ranging from 120 to 150 Ib._-an excel- 
lent example of working with makeshift 
equipment, but one definitely not recom- 
mended for the average camper and 
hunter. 

The amateur who carries duffel only 
a few days each season finds the job 
hard enough with the very best pack- 
ing gear available. By using a regular 
packsack, packboard, or tumpline he 
can avoid sore muscles, a lame back, 
and extreme fatigue. Which of these 
popular packing devices should be 
chosen depends on the nature of the 
trip. Each has its special advantages, 
and in some cases two or perhaps all 
three can be used with advantage in a 
single camp. 

The tumpline, for instance, is unex- 
celled for handling large, heavy loads 
over short stretches of trail. It was 
standard with the old-time north-woods 
voyageurs and is still employed through- 
out the continent from Central America 
to the Arctic Circle. The most simple 
packing device of all, it was probably 
the first invented by man. 


i ) na recent hunting trip in Ontario, 


Using the Tumpline 


You can buy a tumpline from an out- 
fitter or make it yourself at home. It is 
merely a plain leather headband about 
21, in. wide and 18 or 20 in. long, with 
an 8-ft. strap or thong attached to each 
end. The band bears against the user’s 
forehead, while the thongs are lashed 
around the load. 

If you make a tumpline, choose 
strong, soft leather for the band. Straps 
or thongs can be sewed to its ends, but 
a better plan is to attach them with 
buckles so that the length can be ad- 
justed after the pack is made up and 
tied. The voyageurs bundled small items 
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in a packcloth and tied the tumpline to 
it. For freighting food, the thongs were 
tied directly to barrels, boxes, chests, 
or sacks. 

Campers can use either packcloth or 
duffel bags. To make a voyageur pack, 
spread the canvas flat and pile your be- 
longings in the center, laying hard 
articles between layers of blanket or 
clothing so they can’t dig into your 
back. Then fold the sides of the cloth 
over the load, roll up the canvas, and 
tie a thong tightly about each end. The 
folded sides keep small articles from 
slipping out. 

Packing bags are attached to the 
tump straps so that they lie horizontally 
across the back instead of resting verti- 
cally as they do when you use a pack- 
board or harness. Tie thongs to one or 
two of the largest and heaviest bags, 
spacing the hitches about 16 in. apart, 
or far enough in from the ends so they 
won't slip off. Swing this across your 
back and then, if you can carry more, 
have a companion pile additional bun- 
dles on top. These stay in place nicely 
and improve load balance by their high 
position. Professional packers. tote 
leads heaped above the tops of their 
heads. 

In your first experience with the 
tumpline, you'd better limit the load to 
60 or 70 lb. Then, as your neck mus- 
cles grow accustomed to the strain, you 
may possibly increase the pack to 80 or 
90 lb. A north-country packer handles 
250 and 300 lb. with apparent ease, and 


... MAURICE H. DECKER, Editor 





in contests men have walked off with 
loads of almost 600 lb. 

Some experience usually is required 
before you can adjust a tumpline load 
sec it carries comfortably. If the weight 
rides too high or too low, it produces 
unnecessary fatigue. The headband 
should bear well up on the forehead 
The packer bends forward as he walks 
because that position gives better bal- 
ance and relieves neck strain by plac- 
ing more pressure on the back. The 
tumpline is good for dangerous trails 
because it doesn’t confine your arms. If 
you slip or fall, a quick jerk of the head 
releases the load and allows you to em- 
ploy your full strength to recover. 


Varieties of Packsack 


The canvas packsack fitted with 
shoulder straps is better than the tump 
for general outdoor service. For hikers, 
mountaineers, canoeists, and other out- 
doorsmen who may move headquarters 
often, it is a convenient, ready-to-go 
bundle that protects supplies from bad 
weather and permits the user to keep 
his personal effects separate from the 
general duffel. 

Several types of packsack can be had 
from outfitters. The most popular is 
made with plain, folded sides and is 
known as the “Duluth” or ‘“North- 
western.”’ About 28 in. square, this pack 
holds up to 40 lb., although it need not 
be fully loaded for satisfactory use. The 
cover is adjustable with long straps and 
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an be pulled tight over a partial load 
to form a watertight package. Because 

f this adaptability, campers are ad- 

ised to buy the larger sizes. In some 

uses even these won't hold all the out- 

t required on a one-week hike. Duluth 
packsacks are very reasonable in price. 

Another type of packsack is really a 

anvas duffel bag fitted with carrying 

traps. Being narrower, it holds less 

than the Duluth but is liked by some 
because it gives free arm movement and 
is easier to handle on narrow, brush- 
edged trails. A third type has boxed 
sides to increase capacity and a metal 
frame which holds it out from the back. 
This pack is cooler in warm weather but 
costs substantially more than _ the 
others. 

No matter which type you select, be 
sure it’s made of strong, waterproof 
material. Packs get many hard knocks, 
and only a heavy-gauge fabric will hold 
up in steady usage and retain its re- 
sistance to water. Test your packsack 
with a hose for leaks each year before 
you start to camp, and seal weak places 
with tent waterproofing. The cover and 
back generally leak first and should be 
examined with special care. 


Choose and Fit Straps With Care 


When you have a choice of leather or 
canvas shoulder straps, always pick the 
former. When exposed to rain or per- 
spiration, canvas is apt to wrinkle or 
roll into a narrow tube that cuts into 
your flesh. Leather straps should be 
moderately thick but soft and some 21% 
or 3 in. wide. If they’re uncomfortable, 
line them with strips of sponge rubber 
cut from a household kneeling pad. The 
most important place to cushion is the 
upper part of the shoulder on which 
pack weight bears straight down. 
Straps should be oiled occasionally— 
not enough to make them so soft as to 
wrinkle, but enough to keep them from 
stiffening after a rain and to prevent 
mildew when the pack is stored. 

Some packsacks are factory-fitted 
with outside pockets and button-down 
flaps in which you can store small arti- 
cles needed most often. These pockets 
have pleats to increase their capacity— 
a point to remember if you install some 
yourself on a plain sack like the Duluth. 
Small, tubelike pockets on the under- 
side of the pack’s flap are handy for 
carrying items like pencil, toothbrush, 
comb, flashlight, and mosquito dope. 
All pockets should be made of water- 
proof cloth and their seams sealed with 
paraffin rubbed over the stitches and 
then melted in with a warm flatiron. 

In loading a packsack, put in heavy 
articles first to maintain good balance. 
Fold a blanket or some clothing to bear 
against the back and keep it from 
being gouged by lumpy articles with 
hard corners. If your pack is too small 
to hold a complete outfit, the hiking 
tent or shelter cloth or a poncho can be 
tied to the outside. Fold this in a long, 
narrow roll and tie it like an inverted 
U over the top and along the sides of 
the pack. If room is at a premium, put 
several garments inside the roll. A 
short ax and skillet can be lashed out- 
side the pack to conserve space. 

The amateur packer is apt to adjust 
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ANDY DEVINE 


Popular 
Outdoorsman, 
Motion 
Picture Star 
and Owner of 
Sportsmen's 
Tavern, 
Big Bear Lake, 
California. 


l / Used and \ bi 
Endorsed \ 


LEADING 
\OUTDOORSMEN 


\ Everywhere! 


“You’re Sure to Have More Fun 


with a Coleman Along” 
Says ANDY DEVINE 


“My Coleman Camp Stove and 
my Coleman Floodlight Lantern 
are as much a part of my gear as 
my hunting and fishing license. | 
wouldn’t be without them on any 
camping trip. When I get hungry, 
I want good food in a hurry... 
and that’s what I get with my 
Coleman Stove. I just set her up, 
and she’s all ready to go.” 
New Golden Anniversary Model 
camp stove, shown above, is 
streamlined with smooth 
rounded corners, improved 
tray-type lid, handy towel rack 


@= Folds up, carries like 
a suitcase. 


Folding 
CAMP STOVE 


! NAME 
' ADDRESS 





Coleman 


"The Coleman Company, Inc., Dept. 206-L, Wichita, Kansas 


1 Gentleman: Please send me FREE booklet on Coleman Camp 
1 Stoves, Lanterns, and other Coleman Appliances. 


attached, and steel-strap slide away legs. 
Burners light and regulate instantly. 


No fuel hunting. No smoke-eating. 
Safe, durable. Helps prevent forest fires. 
Ideal for picnics, back-yard parties, as 
wellas forcampingtrips. Prices 
(less high stand) as low as $9.95 
in U.S.A. Ask your dealer. 


More Hours of Fun 
with a Coleman Lantern. 
Floodlights 100-ft. area. 
Storm-proof. Safe. Prices as 
low as $9.95 in U.S.A. Mail 
coupon for FREE book. 


The Coleman Co., Inc., Wichita 1, Kans. 


Floodlight 
LANTERN 


ZA, 
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Keen as a razor. Just 
the knife you need for 
dressing game, slicing 
bacon and other camp 
uses. Blades of forged 
steel that hold their 
edges and serve well 
for years. Choose from 
these popular models. 


MARBLES 2y0ihSen 
| 
: \ 
‘SD 4} 
pmo 







Marble’s Woodcraft No. 49 

Beautiful leather handle. Extra keen 

4'y in. forged steel blade. Withsheath, 
$3.00. 





~~ 
Marbie’s Sempeseee 
Pin-or eket and 
Wrist M. bel No. 182 : = - h, 

“Pin-« shown ° 

Marble’s Expert No. 545 
Hunters’ and Trappers’ faverite. 5 in, 
blade. With sheath, $3.50. 

No. 60 Sport Knife 





4 in. blade. With sheath, $2.50. 
Le eens) > i 
=, 
Marble’s Water- 
proot Match Box Marble’s ideal No. 45 
dry may a tivene All-Purpose for field, forest and camp. 


Carry on chain, belt or Extra sturdy, With sheath, 6 in, blade, 
in pocket. No. 181.75¢. $350; 6in. blade, $4.00, 


Ask your Dealer, or write for Catalog. 
Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 373, 50'2 Ave... hen! 





FOR ADVENTURE -~ 


St Take a glorious trip 
to new lands crowded 
with thrills and ex- 
citement — with 
Britain's famous month- 
ly, WIDE WORLD 
MAGAZINE. Men who 
a live dangerously inevery 
corner of the globe re- 
late some of the world’s 
most breathtaking true- 
life adventures exactly 
as they happened! A 
man’s magazine for all 
lovers of redblooded 
Join the world-wide action stories! Vividly 
Brotherhood of the illustrated with original 
WIDE WORLD. Send Photographs and draw- 


Coupon below NOW! ‘"8* 
ee Oe CE ce ccenmesewe: 


Send only $3 made payable to our authorised 
agent Jeremy North — Bookseller (W.W. 76), 
** Friendship House,” Jamestown, Rhode’ sland, 


for 12 consecutive monthly issues sen aes. ct to 
your address from London. Two Y, 
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~~ SPORTSMAN! COACHES! 


ii EUER TIMERS! 


‘ the semaseee wf accuracy since 1864 Anti-mag 
ne chrome as ew lever movement, 
m1 divisions w mit lever, ela 
time tder to 15 malnate s HEN ER *Se a 
1.’* regular price S22 nm 75 each, 
(Additional ro “ints on quantiti ms) gee « atalo “ on other 
Heuer watches and stop watches 
SOUTHERN PRECISION INSTRUMENT COMPANY 
MOORE BLOG AN ANTONIO 5S, TEXAS 


oa a Invited 
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ith time 
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his load so that it rides too low. This 
can be a matter of taste, but in most 
cases a pack carries with less fatigue 
when it bears against the shoulders in- 
stead of resting on the lower hips. Pack- 
sack straps can be tightened or loosened 
to shift the load, and the packer should 
experiment until he discovers the ideal 
position. An occasional change in 
shoulder-strap length may bring relief 
on a long, fatiguing carry. 

The packsack should be fitted with a 
headband, even if you have to pay for 
it as an extra. The head strap lets you 


| divide load weight between shoulder 


and neck muscles, or you can use first 
one method of support and then the 
other to break the monotony of a long 
hike. The head strap also adds to trail 
safety, because when the footing is 








treacherous you can slip out of the 
shoulder straps and carry the pack by. 
the headband alone. This leaves th 
arms free, and the pack can be throw: 
off if necessary. 

Small packsacks called “rucksacks 
or “ski packs” are useful for carrying 
a limited amount of equipment like a 
sweater or stag shirt, camera and films 
lunch sandwiches, and toilet articles 
These are too small for straight hiking 
use but serve well when you want to 
make up a small separate bundle of per 
sonal items or when a youngster < 
woman in the party isn’t equal to th 
weight of a regular pack. 

The packboard is best for handling 
large, heavy, and irregular-shaped ob 
jects such as outboard motors, cases 
of canned food, tent heaters, big-gan 





Build This Durable Clay Stove—Easily., Economically 


8BINO AS NEEDED 







SKETCH 1 


A clay stove which also may be used 
in camp as fireplace or incinerator 


can be built easily and economically 


| anywhere a supply of clay and firewood 


is available. Size and design of the 
unit can be varied to serve the sports- 
man’s requirements. The construction 


method is to build a form of wooden 
sticks, cover it with clay, and then 
burn the sticks to provide the heat 


needed to bake the clay. 

To build the form, cut several dozen 
4-ft. lengths of hardwood (2 to 3 in. in 
diameter). Half should be dry wood, 
the rest green. 

Select a well-drained, graveled foun- 
dation. If this isn’t available, dig a 
site 10-in. deep and fill it with gravel. 
Drive temporary side stakes 30 in. 
apart. Within them, stack the sticks 
horizontally to a height of about 30 in. 
Crisscross a few layers to provide 
space for a draft. As shown in sketch 1, 
bind the entire pile securely with heavy 
wire, using improvised turnbuckles to 
take up slack. 

To make the form for the chimney 
(sketch 1), assemble and wire a 10- 
in.-square bundle of the 4-ft. sticks. 
Stand the bundle upright—and centered 


|—at either butt end of the horizontal 


pile. Wire both piles together, then 


| cover the form with building paper to 


provide a smooth interior. 
To allow for cooking holes, cut three 





9" DIA. x 6° HIGH 




















- WOOOEN BULKHEAD GOES HERE 


SKETCH 2 


circular blocks about 9 in. 


in diameter 
Metal forms cut from 
Place them 


and 6 in. high. 
stovepipe would also serve. 
as shown in sketch 1. 


Finally, install a wooden bulkhead at 
the end opposite the chimney. Let it ex- 
tend 6 in. beyond the sides and above 


the top. ‘ 

The form is now ready for the clay. 
Obtain about % cu. yd. of clean clay. 
A small amount of dirt won't affect it, 
but the clay must be free of sand. Break 
all the lumps and knead the clay thor- 
oughly in batches of about 2 cu. ft., 
adding just enough water to make it 
workable. For a binder, mix about four 
handfuls of dry grass or short straw 
into each batch. 

When the mixture can be shaped 
into a 6-in. ball without slumping more 
than 14 in. in a minute, it’s ready to use 
Spread it over the surfaces of the 
form, gradually building up a 6-in. thick- 
ness. (See sketch 2.) Use a mason's 
trowel to get a smooth, dense finish 

Now bake the clay into earthenware 
by kindling the sticks inside the form 
Burn the wood slowly and evenly for 
about six hours. Add more green wood 


(as necessary) to maintain a slow, con- 
stant heat. 

When the clay is baked you'll have 
a useful, durable camp stove 
cally no expense except your 
Marty Thornton. 


at practi- 
labor 
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PRISM BINOCULARS VEST 


COATED OPTICS! Dynamic in power and 
nge. At 1100 yards has sharp, clear 
id of 370 feet! Made under military 
pervision. Moisture-proofed . .. Dust 
oofed! All metal construction. Individ 
1 eye focusing. Adjustable for all eye 
iths! A compact durable, all purpose 
prism binocular. NOT a fieid glass. Coated optics means 
ntire optic system is coated! Economy priced at fraction 
what similar glasses sell at retail! Complete wit 
ither case and straps only $19.50 plus 20% d 
sh orders sent postpaid. On C.O.D.’s ine ude 
it. Guaranteed. Try 20 days at our risk. Unit 
ucts Co., 1941 5S. Halsted, Dept. ARF-4801, Chicago 20. 


| sack. 





OTTAWA 
Mule Team Tractor 


Finest low-cost tractor. 

s<- Costs too little to do without. 

Engines burn gasoline or ker- 

osene, Starter and lights available. Other larger Models 
to choose from. Over 4,000 in world-wide use. Time-proved, 
tested. At low cost they easily mow, plow, disc, harrow, 
plant, cultivate, etc. Sold only direct to user. "FREE details. 


OTTAWA MFG. CO., 2-066 Garden St., Ottawa, Kan. 





10 TIMES FASTER! 10 T 
This 6” SKILSAW pays for itse i 
Check these features. @ Bevel cuts to 45°. 
a ye vx for depth of cut to 2”. @ Pow- 
erf AC-DC motor Automatic blade 
guard. @ Weighs only 10%% Ibs. @ Cuts 
tumber, metal, stone & compositions. @ Un- 
By conditionally guaranteed. @ Money cheer- 
N * fully refunded in 10 days if not completely 
satisfied. Send check or M.O. $2 dep. on 
“ COD’s. Send 25¢ for illustrated folder of 
saws, drills & sanders. BYRON TOOL CO. 
Dept. 2L, 1609 Unionport Rd., N. Y.60, N.Y. 


41 WAYS OF... 
RAISING CAPITAL 

New or Old Projects. A handbook for Pro- 
moters. PLUS—HOW TO SELL OR FINANCE 
PATENTED OR UNPATENTED INVEN- 
TIONS. While this edition lasts. Both Man- 
uals $2. Postpaid. 


FAULTLESS ORGANIZATION Dept. 43 
3439 Michigan Ave. CHICAGO 








FOR ANY 
BUSINESS 











HIGH POWER TELESCOPE 


Bn Bn ee. levepiece © ate 


15X, 30X and 60x 
$4.50 
_ 


Case Included 


5 Sections. 4 Ground & Polished Lenses. Aliso used as 
50X Microscope. Ready to use, only $4.50 POSTPAID. 


BROWNSCOPE CO. ww on “ta.“N Y: 
HULL 
AUTOMOBILE COMPASS 
READY ANSWER 
WHEN THE QUESTION IS DIRECTION 
Beaconlite illuminated, $5.95; 


Streamline standard $3.95. At 
your dealer’s. Write for literature 


HULL MFG. COMPANY, P. 0. Box 246—P2, Warren, Ohio 











PAYS BIG! SEND FOR FREE, BIG, ILLUSTRATED 


substantial incomes. Start and run your own business 
quickly. Men, women of all ages, learn easily. Course covers 
Sales, Propert Management, Appraisin Loans, Mortgages, 
and related subjects. STUDY at HOME ori in our classrooms 
in leading cities. Diploma awarded. G.I.approved. Nationally known. 


WEAVER SCHOOL OF REAL ESTATE (Est. 1936) 


E. Pershing Road, Dept. OL, Kansas City, Mo. 





OUTDOOR LIFE’S GALLERY 
OF NORTH AMERICAN GAME 


g book—twice the size of this magazine—with life 
xries and lavish natural-color pictures of dozens 

favorite game birds and animals. Only $5.95! 
rite Outdoor Life, Dept. 250, 353 Fourth Ave., 
‘ew York 10, New York. 
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| opposite hip. 
| rather uncomfortable in warm weather 
| and should be used only when no other 
| device is available. 


| ing gear, try this stunt. 





| rest on the 


CATALOG NOW! No obligation. Graduates report making | can be padded with folded coats. 


heads, tins of gasoline or kerosene, or 
building supplies for a wilderness cabin. 
Any of these articles can be lashed to 
the board’s face. It holds the load away 
from your back and permits a free 
movement of air between. 

The latest development in packing 
gear is a combination packboard and 
It consists of a strong wood 
frame and a removable canvas bag. 
You use both for ordinary camp duffel, 
but when something unusual has to be 


moved, you take off the sack and tie the | 
object with rope to the hooks installed | 
The only disadvantage | 
lb. for the large | 
Plain packsacks weigh 1 | 


on the frame. 
is weight, about 5% 
combination. 
to 3 lb. less, but for diversified service 
the added utility of the combination 
pack offsets this difference. 


Baskets are for Professionals 


A fourth carrying device, the pack 
basket, is popular in the New England 
region and in eastern Canada. Baskets 
are inexpensive and have good capacity, 
some holding almost a bushel. They are 
awkward to manage, however, because 
they stand out away from the body and 
give poor balance. They are uncom- 
fortable, too, for most casual packers, 


and are recommended only for the pro- | 


fessional who has toughened himself. 

When food or other perishable items 
are carried in a pack basket, provide 
The biggest bas- 
ket weighs 5 lb. without cover, about 
7 lb. with one. 

Packing equipment can often be im- 
provised for short or emergency hauls. 
For example, the supplies required for 


| an overnight hike can be rolled inside a 


blanket or poncho and worn over the 
shoulder. Lay the duffel at one edge of 
the cloth, then roll up tight and tie in 
four places. Bring the two ends to- 
gether and tie so that the roll forms an 
oval. It is then hung over one shoulder 
with the tied ends hanging against the 
Blanket-roll packs are 


If you’re faced with the job of carry- 
ing a big load of equipment over a short 
canoe portage and lack regular pack- 
Cut two 10-ft. 
poles and lay them parallel on the 
ground about 3 ft. apart. Lace a rope 
back and forth between the poles and 
lay your duffel on it. Poles are carried 
stretcher fashion with a man at each 
end. A single pole can also be employed 
with bags or bundles suspended from 
it. (This method is very practical for 
moving a heavy outboard motor.) The 
load must be tied close to the pole with 
short ropes, or it will swing and throw 
you out of step. Ends of the single pole 
campers’ shoulders, which 


Some bush packers still use the In- 
dian travois when portage trails are 
smooth and free from brush. It consists 
of two parallel poles held about 24 in. 
apart by several crossbars. Baggage is 
loaded near the rear; the camper picks 
up the front ends of the poles like buggy 
shafts and walks between them with the 
other ends dragging on the ground.— 


| Maurice H. Decker. 








ARE YOUR SHOES 


“KILLING YOU" 


NJOY Russell true-moccasin comfort 
for EVERY DAY wear—as well as 

in the field. Let us make you a pair of 
dress moccasins hand-sewed to your in- 
dividual measure. They're a blessing 
to aching feet. Good looking, too. 

No foot too hard to fit. You 
merely give us measurements; 

our craftsmen do the rest. 

And the cost is no more 

than ordinary shoes. Full 

selection of leathers. 

Send for catalog and 

price list. If your 

dealer cannot supply 

you,wewilldirect. 





W. C. RUSSELL 
Moccasin Company 
BERLIN, 
wis. 





GENUINE HAND SEWED MOCCASINS 














SAVE - 
uP To 2 5% 
on DOWN, WOOL, KAPOK BAGS 


vag re’s a ‘Down, Kz apok or Wool-filled Alaska Sleep- 

g¢ Bag to fit every need, weather condition . . . and 
bo ketbook! Suilt for rough use, these bags are 
weather-proo!, water-repellent, warm. First choice of 
western timber cruisers, forest rangers, hunters, out- 
doorsmen since 1915. Lowest factory prices. Send for 
New Catalog describing 22 Alaska Sleeping Bag bar- 
gains, including Twin (pair model) Bags, Extra Large 
Bags (for big men). Also Air Mattresses, Duffel Bags, 
Sleeping Robes, etc. Wool Bags as low as $15.98. 
Down Bags as low as $26.89. Kapok Bags from $10.98. 
- a handise guaranteed to satisfy or your money 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 


Alaska S| Sleeping Bag Co. 
309 $.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. 
RUSH FREE “Sleeping Bag 

Bargain” Catalog to 


Name 


Address. 
<~ 


af ‘ 
Aten Zone 
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CAMP IS 





A converted station wagon 
provides a well-equipped, comfort- 
able, swift-moving home for this 


roving angler and his friends 
by WALTER E. BURTON 


hen A. J. Kester, a telephone 

engineer of Akron, Ohio, goes 

on a fishing trip he doesn't have 
to worry about finding a place to eat 
and sleep. He takes it along with him 
in the form of a station wagon which 
he has converted into a mobile camp. 
The camp includes three bunks, a small 
tent, five mattresses with bedding, a 
gasoline stove, cooking utensils, a fold- 
ing steel table with benches attached, 
an outboard boat and motor, and an 
electric refrigerator. 

Although Kester had most of the 
cabinetmaking and other conversion 
work done for him, he’s convinced that 
anyone who has the time and can use 
tools with ordinary skill can duplicate 
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VHERE THE CAR 








At his mobile camp, A. J. Kester gets ready to serve up a meal. Inset shows elect 


his traveling camp. Much of the job 
consisted of installing hinged or sliding 
panels and plywood partitions, buiid- 
ing compartments for various pieces of 
equipment, and attaching metal brack- 
ets and crossbars to the top of the car 
Where the boat is held with fabric 
straps. 

On his expeditions to Michigan, Flori- 
da, Canada, and other fishing areas, 
Kester is often accompanied by his fish- 
ing pals. One of them is six foot three, 
but he has no trouble finding adequate 
accommodations since each of the three 
bunks is at least six and a half feet 
long. Passengers may recline in any of 
the bunks during a trip, although the 
lower one is preferred because it rolls 
less. Two extra mattresses with bedding 
provide sleeping facilities for five peo- 
ple in all. 

Five-ply paneling has been used for 
much of the built-in woodwork. Ma- 
hogany-surfaced paneling was employed 
where the surface is visible, to match 
the car trim. As can be seen in the 
insert above, the lower bunk and the 
refrigerator lie on a reinforced plat- 
form. Two inverted brass-pipe U's sup- 
port the forward ends of the two upper 
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ric refrigerator and two of the three bunks 


bunks, which also rest on sliding ply 


wood panels. With the panels pushed 
back, U’s removed, and refrigerator re- 
positioned, a seat can be placed on the 
platform to accommodate additional 
passengers. 

Space beneath the platform is used 
for storing extra bedding. Window 
screens are provided to keep out insects 
The refrigerator, which has a fifty- 
pound capacity, operates either on a 
standard house-lighting 115-volt line 
or on the car’s six-volt battery. 

One important feature of the camp 
is that by merely swinging open the 
back doors of the car Kester has easy 
access to most of his equipment. A 
large water jar is carried between the 
two upper bunks. Directly below the 
jar are compartments for the stove al 
table. Under the right upper bunk is 
space for the grub box and outboard 
motor. To eliminate the need for taking 
down and reassembling rods with every 
move to a new fishing spot, Kester de- 
signed a fishing-rod tunnel which € 
tends full length beneath the upper I 
bunk. Rods, assembled or disassemble 
can be inserted or removed from eit! 
end of the tunnel. THE END 
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FINEST FISHING SUIT 
IN THE WORLD 


Weighs Only 3 Ibs. 


Rubber Restorative 


Question: My rubber boots have dried out 
and become brittle just above the insteps. What 
can I do about it?—J. Emmett Back, III. 





; | Amswer: Mix three parts of glycerin with one 
~* part of alcohol, shake well, and apply liberally 
ROWAN VENTILE' Two-Piece Fishing with a cloth to the affected parts. After 20 
Suit gives you remarkable comfort and wear- minutes, wipe off any surplus remaining on the 
ability. Made in England of VENTILE—the surface. Ordinarily this will not only restore 
amazing self-sealing hygienic fabric that the rubber to its original condition but will also 
breathes yet completely protects against water | serve as a life-lengthening preservative. 


and Boeny sales. En Rewieel Coles «.. . . Steen: | If the rubber doesn’t respond in a reasonable 


large 44-46. Order now to insure prompt length of time, repeat the treatment weekly for 
delivery. about 3 weeks. If the rubber still doesn’t re- 
“soLpD BY MAIL ONLY $39.50 spond, then I’m afraid the boots are too far 

Sold in U.S.A. only by | gone for rejuvenation.—M. H. D. 


R. ROWAN SALES CO. 
607 Fifth Avenue New York City Antler Polish 


Question: What can I use as a polish and 
.\ preservative for the antlers of mounted heads? 
,000 —Charles W. Selch, Calif. 

















Answer: Either furniture paste or auto wax 


Ss \ will do the trick. Apply a thin coat, let it dry 

aliesmen for 10 minutes, then rub it down to a soft 

Wi sheen. 

ithout Investment Paraffin oil can also be used, but only on 

certain types of horns. On those of mountain 

, Learn how our men make their life sheep, for example, the oil is liable to turn 
pian work, how they provide themselves them dark. 

enough income for a new car, home, col- : . 

Seen Ghuention tor tha ehildeen, securtte: te Varnish should be used on antlers only if 

old age... how C, C. Hamilton made $125,- they are in bad condition and the surface has 








000 in 12 years; A. C. Gary made $369.90 the started to decompose. In such a case, however, | 


first week; in 12 months, W. F. Berry, 


$18,387.83: M. F. Hoover. $17,142.19. To the varnish will seal up the small imperfections | 


C. C. Hawkins, $39,422 in 5 years; F. O. and lengthen the life of the trophy.—M. H. D. 
ar ver $1,595.75 in a single month; 
A Crowley, 224.95 first two hours; 
ae D. Wallace, $164.95 first two hours. -_ 
(Certified earnings.) These are leading money-makers H arm Down lo Zero 
exceptional earnings, not average. But over 150 of 
> A ave earned $ 3 ne ‘ P 
cur men have earned $400 to $3000 in one month Question: I have an Army-surplus sleeping 
4 Berry, with us over 20 years, now earns bag which is 40 percent down and 60 percent 
7.83 in a mene. John Tucker, R Rig $12,946.00 chicken feathers. It has a blanket liner. How 
a year, Likable, mature men like these are now . . 
ently needed in various localities for @ fascinating. low can the temperature get before I will begin 
ithful occupation. Our product fills an unavoidable to feel cold in the bag?—Donald A. Kennedy, 

det and, solves serious building maintenance problem Mich. 
with savings up to 75%. Pent-up demand insures im- 
mediate, substantial orders, Sold with no down-pay- 


zs paid at once. Write or wire today should keep you comfortable at zero F. or even 
0. Box 711, Dept. OL, Fort Worth 1, Texas. a few degrees below. 


"nad Box 158, ) #. OL, T “so . © to, Ont ae P P eee 
sdieccaabaans ~ ae ee eee Individuals, however, vary in their ability to 
withstand cold. Large people, for whom an 











LLY | the bags iitcle colder than smail people who | 


have a lot of room in the bag. I suggest, there- | 


Here’s an amazing new book that shows you com- 
plete detailed plans for building your own log fore, that you test your bag at home some cold 
cabin, bungalow or hunting lodge! 256 informa- night before you take it on a long wilderness 
tion-packed pages and 180 diagrams tell you all trip.—M. H. D. 
about te foundation. building walls, laying 
floors, shingling roofs—yes, even installing plumb- 
ing and electricity without 
expensive hired help! An 4 
astonishing money-saving Mounting Deer Feet 
argain at ONLY $1.98! - . 
Order this big 256-page book Question: I have a buck’s feet which I'd 
aw =o a like to use in making a gunrack. What can I 
only $1.98 plus postage—or use as a preservative?—£. D. Miller, N.Y. 
$2.48 for handsome Buck- 
pep ened nt Answer: Taxidermists commonly use arsenic 
If not delighted, return soap to “‘poison’’ trophies which they want to 


for full refund! safeguard from insects. I suggest you get a 
L) small quantity of this soap from a taxidermy 
NAIL COUPON NOW supply house and use it in accordance with the 
OUTDOOR LIFE, Dept. 250 directions on the package. 
353 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. . 
Send me How to Build Cabins in edition checked: & ag ageing + should a be ae 
rst in a solution o oz. commercial sulphuric 


DeLuxe Edition Regular Edition | 
Buckram, $2.48 Cloth, $1.98 | | acid, 1 qt. salt, and 1 gal. water. After the feet 





Pat, Baseman, asses pine postene when Beek st have soaked in this mixture for about 4 days, 


es not satisfied, ay return book within 7 
s for full refund. rinse them off and scrape the flesh side well | 





with a dull-edge tool. Scraping will soften the | 
| skin so that it will remain pliable when dry. | 


When this is done, use the arsenic soap. 
ae | Taxidermy supply houses also sell forms 
Sicawrecl 5. Zone. eee which can be used inside skinned-out feet and 
Check here if whe payment with order. and i 
we will pay shippiaf® costs. Same return privilege. legs that are to be used for making such 
articles as gunracks.—M. H. D. 
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on long-term credit. We collect and deliver. Answer: If you use both bag and liner they | 





PRICESS ywaSHED 


SAVE 46% TO71% 
Water & Shock Resist 


Wet it! Bang it! Drop it! Special 
gasket protection against water, 
dust, grime. Ruby jewels for 
main bearings. Stainless steel 
screw back. Sweep-second hand 
Luminous. Unbreakable Kleervue 
Crystal. Thin! Handsome! For- 
merly $24.50. Now 9.95. a 
1.00 tax, total: 10.95 


The Chronograph 


that Remembers! 

THORESEN'S genuine 
chronograph is a near- 
miracle of accuracy. Trim, 
highly functional, the pride 
and joy of every hobbyist, 
mechanic, scientist, phy- 
sician, sportsman, stu- 
dent, aviator. 


ver 20 
Super-Quality Features 

} multi-function dials, au- 
tomatically coupled, 30 
min register Synchro- 
: nized for hrs., min., sec., 
5th seconds. Anti-magnetic. Luminous. All steel back 
sturdy, yet THIN! Back to zero feature. Built-in 
Tachometer & Telemeter measure Speed & Distance air- 
planes, autos be ts zh fs. typing, pulse beats, etc. 
Different—it remembers! ecise! A sleek, handsome 
watch. Directions = i : Now direct-to-con 

sumers for 22.95 us » tax, total: 25.25 


MONEY BACK IN 10 DAYS IF NOT PLEASED! 
AUTOMATIC! 9495 


winds itself! 


he caretree watch! It's AUTOMAT- 
H it winds itself as you wear a 
then forget it! No danger of ov 
winding. SHOCK and WATER re state 
ant. Patented Incabloc. Anti-magnet- 
ic Sweep second, luminous dial. 
One of the smallest, thinnest made. 
Extremely accurate and impressively 
handsome. Save $46.55 buying the 
THORESEN 6 ad WAY. Terrific 
l 7 plus 10% tax, 
) § year guarantee 
SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER for 
quick delivery. C.0.0.'s sent pilus 
postage. 


THORESEN DIRECT SALES 
131 West 33rd St., Dept. 12B-200, New York 1, N.Y. 





AND BUILDERS GUIDES 


e108 TRADE INFOR- 
nters, 
mers Joiners Riding 


= dian five 
you the short-cut instru 
tions that you want—includ- 
new methods, ideas, so- 
ns, plans, systems and 
gestions. 
¥ pr v ~ oo 
for the apprentice and s 
dent.A rectical daily ee 
and Quick k erence for the 
—S-- Soa Cyzponters 
everywhere ste usin 
Guides as a Helping and to 
Easier Work, ter W. 
and Better 


Pay. 
OM Eran on 49068.96.. 


ow to 6 steel equare—How to file and set saws— 
How to build furniture How to use a mitre box—How 
to use the chalk line — How to use rules and scales — How 
to make joints—Carpenters arithmetic—Solving mensue 
ration problems—Estimating strength of timbers—How 
to set girders and si!is—How to frame houses and roofs— 
How to estimate costs—How to build houses, barns, ga- 
rages, bungalows, etc.—How to read and draw plans— 
Drawing up Specific ations — How to excavate — How to 
use settings 12, 13 and 17 on the steel square— How to 
build hoists and scaffolds—sk ylighte— —How tobuild centre 
—How to put on interior trim—How to hang doors—How 
to lath—lay floors—How to paint and insulate. 
To get this assistance for yoorself sim: ply 
fill in and mail the FREE COUPON below. 
_—— —_—— 
AUDEL, Publishers, 49 West 23rd ST., New York 10, N.Y. 
Mail Audels Carpenters and Builders Guides, 4 vois., on 7d free 


Otherwise I will retere thes Ne “pole on ot eaten oo satiehied. 

CO - awit 

Address — 

Occupation’ _\ ~ 
Ves 
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VENIENCE FOR 
NG AND FISHING 
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®@ Low in Cost 
@ Fully 
Equipped 
@ Sleeps Two in Comfert, a Real Home on Wheels 
WRITE FOR FR ITERATURE 
RICHARDSON TRAILER MFG. CO., INC. 
ELKHART 2, INDIANA 








GOOSE DOWN INSULATED 





BY MAIL ONLY 
FOR WORK OR SPORT 


~ 5988 


Sleet, snow, chill rains, freezing winds make no 
difference if you're wearing a weatherproof Goose 
Down Insulated Coat. It's a tough coat, especially 
built to keep you warm and dry in 30° below zero 
weather, Roomy for free action. Only 60 oz, Heavy 
duty zipper. Hip boot length. Two coats in one. 
Outer: water-repellent, rain and wind proof fabric. 
Inner: quilted imported Down. In Ranger Green, 
Ilunter Red, Dry Grass, Pine Bark Brown. Men's 
ind women’s sizes. Guaranteed to satisfy or money 
WRITE FOR back. Down Parkas, Pants, Jack- 
FREE ets for men. women, children also 
FOLDER 







available 
oa 


ALASKA SLEEPING BAG CO., Dept, or “7 
| 309 S. W. 3rd Avenue, Portland 4, Oregon | 
| RUSH Free Folder 


n Down Ir 


ORIGINAL TESTED MATERIALS and CONSTRUCTION 





Made of same Waterproofed and Mildew Resis- 
tant Khaki Colored Cloth used in the construction 
of these Rust-Proofed, Chain Reinforced Tents for 
over 25 years. 

Plenty of Head Room with 9 x 11’ Floor Space. 
Sewed-in floor. Screen window and door. Carried 
complete with collapsible Steel Tubing Poles and 
Arms, and Iron Stakes in 9” x 42” Bag. Weight 
Complete, 49 lbs. Write for Free Camping Catalog. 


The DENVER TENT and AWNING CO. 


1634 Arapahoe Street * Denver 2, Colo. 













Good Eats at 
Home or Afield 


Succotash 


Pioneer families ate succotash and 
found it very nourishing. This recipe 
enables you to serve two vegetables 
from the same pot and thus save dish 
washing. 
1 No. 2 can green ; cup rich milk 
or Lima beans 14 cup butter or 
1 No. 2 can corn bacon fat 








A MAN’S BEST FRIEND IS 
_ POCKET KNIFE 
Re \ 
















And 
CAMILLUS 
means top quality. 
Many styles, at your 
dealer's. $1.50 up. 


| c 








AM 


4 Z Z j th ré 






ILLUS . 


se di 5’! closed. About $2.00 





CAMILLUS CUTLERY COMPANY, CAMILLUS, N. Y. 
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Salt and pepper to taste 


Drain liquid from cans and boil down 
|to about half the original bulk. Add 
vegetables, butter, milk, and season- 
ings, and simmer until heated through. 
Serves three to four. 


Ouick Skillet Bread 


Hikers will find this a fast, easy way 
to cook bread on the trail. 
1 tsp. salt 
*,; cup milk 
1, cup fat 


2 cups flour 
| 2 tsp. baking 
powder 


You can use a prepared biscuit mix 
if you prefer; otherwise blend flour, 
baking powder, and salt in proper pro- 
portions at home. Add fat and milk in 
camp to make a stiff dough, press into 
a cake *% in. thick, and cut into 1 x 2-in. 
pieces. 

Brown these on both sides in a skillet 
with a little fat, then reduce heat and 






by DON RICHARDS 


cook slowly 10 minutes longer. To pre 
vent burning, shake skillet so biscuits 
slide about on the bottom. Serves tw: 
or three. 


Split Peas and Bacon 


This hearty dish can be prepared wit} 
a wood or gasoline camp stove having 
an oven, or with an open fire and a 
reflector. 
\ lb, bacon 
1 tsp. salt 
A tsp. pepper 


1 lb. dried split peas 
1, cup dehydrated 
onion 


Soak peas 14 hours in 1 qt. water 
Then boil 10 minutes and add season 


ings. Pour in a baking dish, cover with 
sliced bacon, and bake uncovered at 


moderate heat about 90 minutes. Serves 
four or five. 


Pickle Vinegar 


When you carry jars or cans of sweet 
pickles to camp, save every drop of the 
vinegar they’re packed in. The liquid 


has a delicious sweet-sour flavor and 
can be used to season beans, potato 
salad, fried potatoes, fried or boiled 


fish, cooked vegetables, and beets and 
greens in particular. A little rubbed 
over domestic or game meat will make 
tough cuts more tender when cooked. 





A Duteh Oven Will Give 


Western chuck-wagon cook would 
l be lost without his fire-blackened 
Dutch oven. This heavy cast-iron uten- 
sil—it’s about 8 in. deep and from 10 
to 18 in. wide--is his oven, skillet, stew- 
pot, and dishpan. In it he cooks bread, 
biscuits, beans, puddings, stews, soups, 
and pot roasts of beef, mutton, and 
game. When the meal has been served, 
he heats water in it for washing dishes. 
If he knows his stuff—-and he usually 
does. every kind of grub emerges from 
the oven deliciously flavored and done 
to a turn. 

Campers who are able to manage the 
weight of the oven on the trail will find 
it equally effective, particularly in hunt- 
ing camps. Even the tough parts of a 
bull elk come out of it so tender that 
any dude can manage them with store 
teeth. It cooks tender steaks and roasts 
perfectly, too, but it’s really at its best 
with the lower-quality cuts flanks, 
brisket, and chuck. Simmer them for 
hours on end, adding potatoes and 
onions at the proper time, and you'll 
transform those tough-textured meats 
into a dish that no sportsman could re- 





You Good, Tasty Food 


sist. As for the gravy that accumulates 
well, it would win over Oscar of the 
Waldorf. 

Two features of the cattle-country 
Dutch oven make it particularly effec- 
tive: first, the stubby legs that raise its 
bottom so hot coals can be shoveled 
underneath, and second, the flat or con- 
cave lid onto which more hot embers 
can be piled for top heat. Such ovens 
are hard to find today, s@ you'll probably 
have to make do with the modern 
model, which is legless and has a 
rcunded lid unsuitable for holding em- 
bers. But you can set the bottom on 
three small stones to make a space for 
hot coals, and turn the lid upside down 
to provide a shallow bowl that will hold 
more of them. You'll run into a draw- 
back—-the reversed lid won't fit tightly 
Consequently, water will boil away 
more rapidly, and you'll have to add 
more from time to time. 

Some of the modern Dutch ovens 
have a dial thermometer set into the 
lid. That’s O.K. when you use a stove, 
but it’s impractical for open-fire cook- 
ery. The lid should have a ring in its 


OUTDOOR LIFE 











WE 
All hi 
and f) 
lastin; 
ard si 
Send } 





DURACLE, 
FEBRU,J 





ns 
ne 
ve, 
yk- 
its 


FE 


PAUL BUNYAN 


Lace-to-Toe 


MOCCASIN BOOT 


Boot support plus moccasin com- 
fort—that's the success secret of 
Paul Bunyans. Men and women 
who know call it: ‘America's 
Finest Outdoor Pac.'' Write for 
folder. 


TACOMA 2, 
Lee i icasel, | 





N Orkakle. 
CRECTRIC PLANTs 


FOR CABINS, CAMPS, 
TRAILERS, BOATS 


Light weight, compact, air-cooled en- 
gine-driven. Furnish regular city-type 
A. C. electricity for lights, appliances, 
radios, ete. Can be carried by hand 
Fit trunk of car. Plug-in receptacles on 
plant. Larger models for farms, homes, 
businesses beyond highlines. Catalog 
shows over hundred models. 350 to 
55,000 watts 


Gasoline or Diesel Powered 


WRITE FOR CATALOG 
D. W. ONAN & SONS INC. 


5554 Royal: Ave., W lis 5, Minn. 








| turned upside down 
hot embers on it. But if you use utensils | 
of light-gauge metal, better mix ashes | 


| that, get a larger size. 








Chronograph Wrist Watch: 


LOWEST MARKET PRICE $6.75 
Sweep Second Hand; Precision 
Workmanship; Rugged Shock-re- 
sistant case; 
numerats; Leather strap. 
ures distance, speed of 
planes, horses and other moving 

. It's a time keeper, stop 
» telemeter, tachometer. 
ONE YEAR WRITTEN GUARAN- 


der today. 
plus 10% 
$7.43 plus postage. 
(money order or check) with your 
order and save postage charge. 
With every order an ex- 
GIVEN one erga stainless steel 


watch bracelet. 
17 





‘Buy “AS You BUILD ak 
WE FURNISH lar rete it port 


All high strength steel prefabricated chassis 
and frame work. Lighter—Stronger—Longer 
lasting. Caravan or conventional style. Stand- 
ard sizes 12’, 16’, 20’, 24’, 28’, 32’ body lengths. 
Send 10c for catalog and further information. 


U-BUILD-IT TRAILER 
919 Fremont Street 


SPECIAL OFFER! 

>. LOCK-STITCH $ 1. 
SEWING AWL 

Famous, pat- * 

ented lock-stitch 

sewing awl complete 

with needles, waxed thread 

and direction folder. Hundred 

uses — sewing, repairing leather 

goods, canvas, belting, harness, sad- 

dles, gun cases, awnings, golf bags. Extra needles 

and thread available. Money back guarantee. Send 

currency. check. or money order 

Yates Mfg. Co., GI1-T Main st., , Lake Geneva, Wis. 


Postpaid 


Elkhart, Indiana 





Clean and Mothproof rugs and up- 
holstery ‘‘in the home.’’ Patented 
equipment. No shop needed. Dura- 
clean dealer’s gross profits up to $20 
a day on EACH serviceman. These 
Nationally Advertised services create 
repeat customers. Easy to learn. Quick- 
ly established. Easy terms. Send to- 
day for FREE Booklet—Full details. 


DURACLEAN (O., 0-952 Duraclean Bidg., Denfield, III. 
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center for easy handling. Range cooks | 
use an iron hook to lift the heated lid, | 
and you'd do well to follow their ex- | 


ample. 

Before you start cooking, preheat 
both the bottom and the lid—the former 
moderately, the latter a little more, but 
not enough to make it warp. If you’re 
baking bread or biscuits, grease the bot- 
tom, lay the dough in, set the pot over 
a thin bed of hot coals, cover with the 
hot lid, and heap more embers on it. 
When cooking meat, put in from 4 to 
\% cup of grease, let it get sizzling hot, 
and brown the meat on both sides, leav- 
ing the oven uncovered. Then add 


water, cover the oven, and stoke up as | 
for baking. As the embers cool and| 


die, replace them with live ones. 
A makeshift Dutch oven 


sided kettle, if both are of heavy metal. 


Put the food in the kettle, set it over | 


hot coals, use the preheated skillet 


with the hot coals or you may burn the 
food. 

An oven of 7 x 10% in. will be ade- 
quate for up to four campers; beyond 
With some prac- 
tice, you can learn to handle it. The 
right amount of heat must be applied 
and maintained steadily. It’s important, 
too, that you keep enough liquid in the 


oven to prevent burning of the food. | 


But it’s worth the trouble, because noth- 


ing better or tastier than Dutch-oven | 
grub has yet been devised for outdoor | 


meals.—M.H.D. 


Camp Candleholder 


candle is frequently a handy thing 


to carry on fishing, hunting, and | 
| hiking trips where weight and bulk of 


camping gear are'a major considera- 


tion. Lacking an empty bottle or similar | 


base, the problem of a safe candleholder 
is easily solved with a green stick and a 
strip of birch bark. 


Select a stick about as thick as a 


man’s thumb, cut it to whatever length 
is desired, and sharpen one end for 
thrusting into the ground. Split the 


other end down 3 or 4 in., wrap a thin | 


strip of birch bark 2 or 3 in. wide 
around the butt end of the candle, and 
draw both ends tightly through the 
slit in the stick. A holder of this kind 
can be moved around and stuck into the 
ground wherever wanted.—Ben East. 








can be | 
rigged with a skillet and a straight- | 


as a cover, piling | 


10-CELL PERFORMANCE 
AMAZING NEW 


Forces 6 cell voltage thru 5 
cell special Sealed Beam 
Bulb—it’s Sensational 


Overloads a special 5 cell bulb 
with higher voltage to produce 
almost TWICE the light and 
throw a blinding spot beam as 
far as you can see! The most 
amazing flashlight ever pro- 
duced. 

All solid brass case, triple 
chrome plated. New patented 
focal ray reflector produces 
concentrated spot, no fringes. 
Focus set to form perfect spot 
ot great distance. Ouvutshines 
other lights up to 10 cell power. 


SEALED BEAM BULB 
Every bulb pre-focused at the 
factory, and by actual meter 
readings this type bulb pro- 
duces up to twice the power of 
ordinary bulbs, and in addition 
to this, the overloaded voltage 
produces twice again the can- 
dlepower to make this flashlight 
the brightest and longest dis- 
fance ever produced! Money 
beck guarantee will prove this 
to you. 


IDEAL COON HUNTER'S LIGHT 

Makes the coon stand out like 
he was on a sapling. No tree 
too big, none too high to flood- 
lite every inch of it. Ideal light 
for doctors, sheriffs, law offi- 
cers. See around farm buildings 
at night without going outside. 


Order by Mail Today 


$ 3.95 aoe 


Add 15c each postage. 
Michigan Residents add 3%, 
sales tax. 

e ExtraSealed Beam Bulbs 5for 85c 
e Extra Silver Ray Reflectors..89c 
e Leather Shoulder Sling 98c 


DOG SUPPLY HOUSE (Dept. C-2) 
P. O. BOX 4465 DETROIT 28, MICHIGAN 














7x50 


PRISM BINOCULARS 


pine ty $36" 


6x50 Achromatic 
Field Gi Glasses $16 * 


220% 1 Federal Tax 


Send for Free 
Catalog of Binocs., 
Telescopes & Micros. 
BROWNSCOPE CO. 

24 West 45th St., 
New York 19, N. Y. 


si 


Illustrated 





For Outdoor Men 
PARATROOP 


i bal. [Cee Lele) § ka 


Here are the famous rugged, comfort- 
able, foot-protecting boots that Para- 
troopers wore in the war... now avail- 
able in beavy-oiled waterproof elk finish. 
Ideal for hunting, fishing, hiking or 
outside work 10° height; balanced 
construction; leather counter, filler, 
middlesole and hard box toe; steel 
shank; reinforcing instep tapes; wide 
toe and narrow heel; long wearing 
cubber outer tap and non-trip heel. 


Only $11. 87 


—_ postage 4 
PRICE SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 
Net coverame ws stock 


CORCORAN INC., STOUGHTON, MASS. 1 
Send a pair of Paratroop Hunting Boots. 
Check Money Order for $11.87 is 
enclosed. I will pay postage QN-D 

‘ \ >> 


Name 





Address 
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Size and ‘width of Shoe___ ECO“ 
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. + » Boating + + - 


Take-down, collapsible, 
or folding craft fill the bill when 
you want to range far and wide 


and explore strange waters 


out the land in collapsible and 

takedown boats. More and more 
people write me each year for data on 
such craft. Some of them are looking 
for a good, dependable model that can 
be tucked away in the trunk of a car. 
Others travel about a good deal in house 
trailers, and they'd like a boat that will 
permit them to explore the lakes and 
streams on whose banks they camp. 

It’s not difficult to answer these que- 
ries, especially when the writer tells me 
exactly how he plans to use the boat. 
No matter what the specific need, there 
is a type of collapsible or take-apart 
boat that will come very close to fit- 
ting it. 

Possibly the poorest type of collap- 
sible craft is the government-surplus 
rubber life raft that has been selling 
at a very low price. About the best 
I can say for the raft is that it per- 
mits a man to get out on the water. 
It’s clumsy and hard to maneuver. 
Moreover, it is difficult to inflate, or 
to deflate and pack for transportation. 
And you can’t depend upon these sur- 
plus rafts for long, trouble-free service. 
After all, they were designed for emer- 
gency, one-time use—not to withstand 
such deteriorating factors as time, sun- 
light, and oily water. 

You don't find these drawbacks in 
the rubber boats now being marketed 
by a number of manufacturers. First 
of all, they are boauts—-not oversize 
doughnuts. Their seating facilities are 
more comfortable than in the surplus 
raft, and they maneuver much more 
satisfactorily. Further, they are made 
of good, durable material—soundly put 
together—-and should withstand rea- 
sonable wear and usage. Safety is an 
important feature: because of their 
multi-compartment construction, they 
stay afloat even when punctured. 

These inexpensive rubber boats come 
in a variety of sizes, from little one or 
two-man affairs up to the large (econ- 
omy size!) family models. Weights 
run from 35 to 60 Ilb., according to size 
and the amount of equipment. The lat- 
ter will include oars, a pump for in- 
flating the boat, carrying case, and 
in some models--a mount for a small 
outboard motor. Deflated and packed, 
such a boat makes a package about 3 
ft. long and 15 in. in diameter. Ten 
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r Nhere is increasing interest through- 


ome 


minutes or so are required to unpack 
and inflate it, and about the same time 
to let out the air and pack the craft 
away after use. If you have very lim- 
ited space in your car or trailer, and 
want to spend only a modest sum, the 
rubber boat deserves your attention. 
But it isn’t the only possibility. You 
may prefer a knockdown boat of one 
of the more traditional materials. Then 
you can get a skiff or canoe. There are 
a number of models available that fold 
flat. Others nest in sections and are 
earried in bags. Still others consist of 
a collapsible, canvas-covered frame. 
And if even the canoe is not sensitive 
and responsive enough for your pad- 
dling, you may select a folding kayak. 
The skiff is a highly practical boat. 
Last year, on the St. Johns River of 
Florida, I met a couple who were hav- 
ing a fine time with theirs. They said 
they had found it to be perhaps the 
simplest and lowest-priced of folding 
boats, and that it handled well with 
either oars or outboard motor. It was 
a 10-footer in four sections—two sides, 
bottom, and transom—constructed of 
3,-in. waterproof plywood. When set 
up, the boat was as rigid and strong as 
a solidly built model. Knocked down, 
it folded into a package 10 ft. long, 15 


A. 


EMMETT. Editer 


in. wide, and 5 in. deep. Its weigh 
80 lb.—was easy for the couple to 
handle; actually, one man could hav: 
moved it easily from car to water. 

This skiff had a flat bottom for its 
full length. Other models vary some. 
what. One, for instance, has a bottom 
that curves up in the bow. 

Stepping up, you can get a folding 
outboard-powered runabout with a 
semi-V bottom. <A 12-footer of this 
type, designed to take a motor of up 
to 17 horsepower, weighs about 120 |b 
not too much for a couple of men to 
handle. It stows away in a package 12 
ft. long, 23 in. wide, and 7 in. deep. 

Can be Carried by Plane 

The round-bottomed hull is featured 
in sectional skiffs and canoes, which 
combine conventional lines with easy 
portability. The sections nest together 
in luggagelike bags. These craft are 
suitable for even airplane travel; | 
know a number of men who have flown 
them into wilderness areas. 

Small sectional boats—-9'. ft. and 11 
ft.—have square sterns suitable for out- 
board mounting. There is also a 
double-ended 1415-footer that can be 
rowed or paddled like a canoe. As: 


“Shutter” Planks Tighten Bottom of Unseasoned Lumber 


o 





. ses 


1. When bottoming your boat with unseasoned lumber, leave a space where ever) 


4th or 5th plank should go. Taper each space so that it is about ', 


in. wider at 


one end than at the other. Nail all other planks fast. 


2. Shape tapered “shutter” planks to match the blank spaces, but make them 


overlong. Now start driving. 


3. Drive each shutter plank down the taper as far as it will go, nail it fast, and 
saw it flush. The sidewise pressure these wedged-in planks exert will tighten 


all the others. 


CAUTION: Use this method only with unseasoned lumber. 
J.A.E. 


water and swells its seams shut. 





OUTDOOR LIFE 


Dry lumber absorbs 


ha 
th 
ba 
WoO 
wa 
of 
lar 
are 
out 
len 
Dol 


selex 
boat 
Firs 
it fc 
he n 
to t 
agai 
to ke 
he’s 
rowi 
want 
craft 
must 
he’s 


types 
for lit 
you ¢§ 
you'r. 


if 

pe 
when 
layers 
ba re \ 
painti 
over 


Then 


Will pi 


ish, ij 


nbling this type of boat is simple. 

u lay the numbered sections on the 

suund—there are 6, 8, or 10 sections, 

ording to size—clamp them together 
dly, and draw on a tailor-made 
ith of waterproof canvas. 

‘he smallest of these sectional boats 

ghs around 60 Ib., the canoe models 

the double-ended rowboat, 65 and 

) lb., and the largest, square-sterned 

il about 90 Ib. 

‘ollapsible canvas boats and canoes 
have been used for years. And al- 
though they have been improved, the 
basic design still consists of a frame- 
work of steel or wood covered with 
waterproof canvas. It’s in this type 
of folding boat that you find a really 
large variety of sizes and shapes. There 
are square-sterned models for oars or 
outboard that are from 10 to 16 ft. in 
length and weigh from 60 to 130 Ib. 
Double-ended rowboats come in lengths 
of from 9 to 14 ft., and weigh from 50 
to 95 lb. Canoes range from 12 to 16 
ft. and weigh from 65 to 85 lb. All 
these craft fold into compact bundles. 

The agile, high-floating, responsive 
kayak is the first love of many a port- 
able-boat enthusiast, for it’s the kind 
of craft that a really competent pad- 
dler likes to handle. One highly pop- 
ular model is the 1714-ft. foldboat- 
a two-seater—with the true, sharp- 
sterned kayak hull and small, deck- 
enclosed cockpit. It weighs only 65 Ib., 
and that burden is divided into two 
packages for carrying. There is also 
a square-sterned model, 13 ft. long, that 
will take a 714-horsepower outboard. 

A man should have no difficulty in 
selecting the right type of collapsible 
boat if he sets up his own yardstick. 
First of all, what does he want to use 
it for? If his only interest is fishing, 
he may merely need a boat to get him 
to the good angling spots and back 
again—plus enough maneuverability 
to keep him in the proper position when 
he’s playing a fish. But if he likes 
rowing for its own sake, too, he may 
want a semi-V or a round-bottomed 
craft. If he thinks an outboard is a 
must, he’ll want a square stern. Or if 
he’s a handy man with the paddle, he 
may plump for a canoe or kayak. 

There are other considerations: How 
many persons will the boat be normally 
called upon to carry? How much room 
is there for storing it in the car trunk 
or trailer? How much can the buyer 
afford to spend? When you have nar- 
rowed down the field to one or two 
types, you can ask the manufacturers 
for literature on models and sizes. Then 
you get out your checkbook—-and now 
you're on your own!—J. A. Emmett. 


it’s Repainting Time 


7 can put just so many coats of 
paint on a boat; the time comes 
when you have to remove all those old 
layers and start to refinish from the 
bare wood. You know the signs of over- 
painting: cracks and blisters or an all- 
Over network of “alligator” checks. 
Then no amount of filling and sanding 
Will produce a permanently smooth fin- 
ish, in a few months the whole mess 
breaks out again. 

he winter is a good time to give 
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MAN ALIVE! WATCH FOR 
THE ALL-NEW, SENSATIONAL 


fiyaro- Me 
Cham norm 


HYDRAULIC CLUTCH WITH INDEPENDENT PROPELLER SPEED CONTROL 


LOW COST x DURABLE 


@ Star Stainless Steel Boats have proved 
strong, light, easy to handle in water or out. . 
after three years, users acclaim the greater safety 
and low upkeep, the tough, puncture-resistant hull. 
New features include full length, 
deep-drawn spray rails which 
give strength and protection, 
new rubber-cushioned construc- 
tion assures quiet operation. 
Styrofoam lifeguard flotations. 
Five models ... 12, 14 and 16 
ft... . reasonably priced. Star 
Galvanized Boats have served 
sportsmen for fifty years. Mod- 


HANDLES 


els for every use. Priced right. | 


a Write for Bulletin C-2 


STAR METAL BOAT CO. 


GOSHEN, 


Head Noises? 
Hard of Hearing? 


Try this simple 

Home Treatment 
Many people have written 
us that our home treatment 
brought them blessed relief 
from the miseries of Hard of 
Hearing and Head Noises due 
to catarrh of the head. Many 
were past 70! For proof of 
these amazing results, write us y. 
today. Nothing to wear. 
Treatment used right in 
your own home — 
easy and simple. 


THE ELMO CO. -- 
Dept. 462 oa 
Davenport, 

lowa a 





eo 


INDIANA | 
} 





HAGERTY 
SEA SHELL 


MAKE THIS HANDY 8-FOOTER YOURSELF 
You'd expect to pay twice $35 for a rugged 
yet light (65 Ib.) boat like the Hacerry Sra 
SHELL. Designed for hard use in fresh or salt 
water. Easy to row. Takes a small outboard, 
Carry on your car top. Shallow draft tloats you 
into hard-to-get-to places. Ample freeboard 
to hold three husky men in safety. Ideal for 
duck-hunters, fishermen, all-round use, 


FUN TO ASSEMBLE FROM KIT 

You put the Sra together in a few 
pleasant evenings—and save money. Kit in- 
cludes pre-cut waterproof plywood and wood 
parts, screws, Oarlocks, seam compound, full 
instructions, Easy to assemble—only ordinary 
hand tools needed, Beam ¢ ft., depth 16 ins, 
More than 15,000 in use. Fully guaranteed, 
Additional kit available to convert SEA SHELL 
into a lively performing sailboat. 


SHELI 


"HAGERTY, 132 Border St., Cohasset, Mass. 
} Please send FREE booklet, name of nearest dealer. 
} Please send SEA SHELL kit, freight collect. En- 

closed is $35. 











Keep your BOAT DRY 
with this NEW 


NO DIPPING! NO WORK! 

Forward motion of boat operates 
Pump automatically, quickly re- 
moving all bilge water. High speed 
not necessary. 

Light weight, constructed of fine 
steel, plated inside and out to pre- 
vent rust 

This MAGIC BOAT PUMP can be 
placed in operating position or re- 
moved in a few seconds. 

Send Check or Money 
Order Now—Only,.... 


Postage Not Paid on C.O.D’s. 


\ GUARANTEED! If not satisfied— 
return in 10 days and money re- 
funded. Order Today from 








HUDSON & TAYLOR 


Dept. 4, Clarendon, Texas 

















QUEEN OF THE 
WATERWAYS 





TWICE the pleasure...NONE of the care 


e Nothing to do with an ALUMA CRAFT boat but enjoy it! It’s 


always ready when you are... 


without scraping, caulking, painting. 


Light, strong, all-aluminum hull can’t rot, rust, waterlog or dry out 
and leak. Keep it outside all year. Fes} 


Free! Write for exciting new catalog of 1950 ALUMA CRAFT 
models and new lower prices. Address dept. 1 


ALUMA CRAFT BOAT COMPANY 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA 








Control the Anchor 


from your seat in the boat 


with RICE ANCHOR 
CONTROL 















a 

Fits any boat e Good Looking e Sturdy 

Easy to operate e Anchor held firmly 
in bow fitting when not in use. 


A-50 — Standard Model. Complete, ready to in- 
RTS e4'G bua esa bee Ok aha orale $19.75 
B-50— Deluxe Model*. Required for decked boats, 
and fine for any boat — pulleys in bow fitting and 
cable guides give extra smooth operation . $22.95 

* Includes winch, bow fitting, 16 pound anchor, 

60 ft. aircraft cable, cable guides, screws, 

and instructions. For 100 ft. cable, add $3.00. 

Write for Literature. 


For quick delivery send check or money order. 


D.E. RICE CO., 1112-A Sunnymede Ave., South Bend 15, ind. 











Line of Metal Boats! 


You'll find a “heap of care-free boating" built 
into every sturdy, dependable Pioneer Boat! 
Dollar for Dollar—they are America's outstand- 
ing values! Time tested for 39 years! 12 models 
—35 sizes—in Stainless Steel—Galvanized Iron 
and Steel—and Aluminum Boats! Exclusive 
rounded V-bow and flat bottom design! En- 
dorsed by leading summer camps and resorts! 


Send post card for New FREE Catalog! 


PIONEER MFG. COMPANY 
122 Perry St. Middlebury, 


PIONEER BOATS 


Ind. 








GO FOR THE BIG ONES 
THE INDIAN WAY 





Sreat up softly on the wise old battlers 
in your Old Town Canoe. Responsive 
and buoyant. Easy to paddle and por- 
tage. Sturdily built by makers with 
fifty years’ experience. 

FREE CATALOG shows all kinds of canoes for 


paddling, for sailing, for outboards. Also 
sailboats, outboard boats, dinghies, rowboats. 


OLD TOWN CANOES 














672 Fourth Street, Old Town, Maine | 
| PLEASE SEND ME FREE CATALOG | 
| Name — Ty 1 
| Address___ ' | 
L City State — I 
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GSPEED mms 


Assured by skill and experi- 
ence in fast boat designing. . EEE ors. 


Gets FETY | er 









Thompson Boats are excep- 
tionally seaworthy; plane easily. “Take-Along’”’ 
Ke DRY on Your Car 
CGO? Either of these new 
iii ih andl Thompson Models... 
TA-237—for Out- 
pone a provides Spray Rail boards up to 3 H.P. 
: ‘ TA-240—for Out- 
; ’ boards up to 9 H.P. 
; Save MONEY Also Boat Carrier for 
ie attaching quickly to 
sits Sia sonia top of car. 
s “il 











Two big factories tower costs 


Free Please state kind of boat 


Save Money you are interested in 70) 





THE GREATEST NAME IN OUTBOARD BOATS 


218 Ann St. 118 Elm St. 
PESHTIGO, WIS. CORTLAND, N. Y. 


Two Large Factories 
Write to Either Place 











your craft a new paint job. Get it ip 
a place where you can work in comf< 
Then proceed to remove the old finish 
right down to bare wood. 

If you work cautiously you can use 
a blowtorch to soften the old layers so 
that you can scrape them off—but 
extremely careful not to burn the wor 
especially if it’s cedar. Or you may u 
a good-quality paint remover.. This is 
especially recommended for canva 
covered craft, where a momentary slip 
of the blowtorch might ruin the fabr 


Get a marine-type paint remover if 


you can. Generally it is a paste or 
semipaste and is easier to handle than 
the liquid, all-purpose remover. It works 
faster, too. Actually, it will do most of 
the work for you, if you let it. Do not 
brush it out like paint, but daub it on 
plentifully. Then give it ample time to 
soften the paint; instructions on the can 
should guide you here. Plan your work; 
always have a section of paint soften- 
ing while you are scraping another 
One application of remover may be 
enough, if the paint coating is thin. 
More often, though, you will soften and 
scrape off a layer or two, only to find 
more hard paint underneath. That may 
mean a second—or even a third—appli- 
cation before you get down to wood. 


Get Down to the Wood 


Use a triangle-blade scraper, which 
does not clog too quickly, for the rough 
scraping, and a hooked blade for the 
final scraping to bare wood. You'll need 
a knife for narrow spaces, especially 
inside the boat. Often a wire brush may 
be used to advantage in the final stages, 
but handle it carefully so that you don't 
scratch the wood. Finally, apply coarse 
sandpaper. 

Daub the remover liberally on canvas 
to minimize scraping. Use a rather dull 
scraper with slightly rounded corners, 
or a putty knife shoved ahead of you 
to get under the softened paint. 

Once you’re down to bare wood or 
canvas, you should neutralize the action 
of the paint remover. You'll find direc- 
tions on the can. It’s advisable to wind 
up the scraping job by sponging tx 
surface with turpentine. When the wood 
has dried thoroughly, sand it lightly t 
remove any fuzz which may have 
sprung up. 

When ycu are ready to start painting 
make up your mind to do a careful jol 
that will stand up for a reasonable 
number of years. Choose a marine 
paint. If you have to dilute it, use the 
thinner recommended on the label. Put 
on a thin first coat and allow plenty 0! 
time for it to dry. Now attend to the 
places that need putty or other filler 
When it has set, sand the whole surface 
lightly—tthis is essential if you want 4 
smooth surface on the finish coats 
There should be two or three of them 
with plenty of time allowed for each t 
dry hard before the next is applied. 

Use the above procedure for either 
wood or canvas-covered boats. But i 
the latter, do your patching before vol 
apply the first coat of paint. You nee¢ 
not refill the canvas; there will b 
enough of the original filler and paint 
left to make it reasonably smooth ant 
absolutely watertight.—J. A. E. 
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i YOU WANT A WINNER— 


EUILD Your Own ACME 





A home-assembled ACME boat placed 
second for its class in the gruelling outboard 
motor 138-mi. race on the Hudson from Albany 
to N. Y. City last June. This was a supreme test 
of design, ruggedness, and speed—qualities you 
want in your boat whether you race or not. 


SAVE ABOUT HALF. Three great models in kit form 
Easy to assemble. Everything furnished but paint. 
Semi-V bottoms. Sturdy frames. A-1 marine plywood 
panels. Can be carried atop car or on ACME Trailer. 
Easy rowing or paddling. Fast with outboard motor. 
handy, handsome. 


SEA-MATE: 12-ft. long; 441/. in. beam 
115 lbs.; 30 mph with 10 hp motor. 
2 in. shorter and a trifle wider; 145 Ibs.; 35 mph 
with 10 hp motor. SEA CAPTAIN: 14 ft. long; 54 in. 
beam amidships; 215 lbs. Takes up to 33 hp motor. 
High freeboard gives seaworthiness. 


Safe, 


amidships; 
PLA-MATE: 


Feel the pride of building your own ACME. 
Save half the cost of an equal ready-made boat. Get 
the fullest satisfaction and enjoyment out of voyag- 
ing, fishing, racing. Liberal guarantee. Complete cat- 
alog and low prices on boat kits and trailer upon 
request. No obligation. Write today. 


ACME BOAT co. EST. 1890 


2 OAK STREET MIAMISBURG, OHIO 








Aluminum 


BOATS 


LoneX Star 


Safety 
Stability 





America’s line of aluminum 


most complete 
boats. A model for every purse and purpose. 
Write for catalog today 


LONE STAR BOAT MFG. CO. 


Box 997-B Grand Prairie, Texas 











11 modeis—Runabouts, Kowboats. Low 
est quality. Some dealerships av _— i 
TOMAHAWK BOATS, TOMA ° 


‘St COSL-— High 
nd for details 
wisc. 











EXTRA 
TOUGH 
FOLDING 
CANVAS 
BOATS 


hand 





Light, easy to handle, check as baggage: carry by 
auto; safe for family: all sizes; non-sinkable; strongerthan wood 
used by U.S. and foreign governments, Awarded First Prize at 
Chicago and St. Lonis World's Fair. Send for free catalog 


KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO. 
490 Harrison St. Kalamazoo, Mich. 


PENN YAN 
wo CATALOG 


FREE!’ yours today. Catalog illustrates 
n in ig Cartops”, Trail- 














boats, oth in rds oats, canoes and 
sailers. 40 pag of data on America’s Finest 
Small Wate ft! Addre Penn Yan Boats, 
Inc., 12th St.., , "Pp nn Yan, N. Y. 








BRAND 
NEW! 


3 Year SERVICE GUARANTEE 


7 JEWELS! 







* Sweep Second Hand 95 
© Radiant Dial 

* Chrome Case P.Paid 
* Leather Band Add 

© Shock, Water Resistant 60c Tax 
Special! Order today! Money Back 


not satisfied. Sorry, no C.O.D.’s. 
_ELCO PRODUCTS CO., 3805 Broadway, K.C.2 Mo. 
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Powering Rented Boats 


Question: I do most of my fishing in rented 
boats, which are generally rather heavy, so I 
plan to buy an outboard motor to carry in my 
car. What size would you suggest?—C. H 
Coleman, Kans. 


Answer: One of about 5 horsepower. That 
would be more than adequate to move the heavy, 
skiff-type boats you usually run into. You could 
probably cruise at about three-fourths throttle, 
which means not only good performance but 
longer life for the motor.—J. A. E 





Three-bladed Propeller 


Question: My 90-lb. boat, powered with a 
7.2-horsepower motor, planes very nicely, but 
I’ve been thinking of replacing its two-bladed 
propeller with a three-bladed one to get more 
speed. Do you think it a worth-while move? 
Gene Kien, Ind. 


Answer: I doubt that it would make enough 
difference to be worth the cost, unless you go in 
for racing. An increase of % mile an hour, for 
instance, would not be discernible except over 
a measured course, but it might mean winning 
a race. And I’m not sure you'd get that extra 
quarter mile. A three-bladed propeller doesn’t 
necessarily increase speed, since the diameter 
and pitch are usually less than that of the two- 
bladed prop. Actually, I think you'd have to 
depend more on experimentation than engineer- 
ing calculations. I recall that three recognized 
propeller experts gave me three different answers 
when I wanted advice on a propeller for an in- 
board engine. In any event. write to the maker 
of your outboard; other users may have done 
some experimenting and produced interesting 


data.—J. A. E. 


Calking Seams 


Question: What is the procedure for calking 
a small boat?—Frank Rozinka, Minn 

Answer: Buy some balls of cotton candle- 
wicking, rather than the heavier cotton used on 
larger boats. When the bottom of the boat is 
dry, clean out the seams. Now work one or 
more strands of the cotton into each seam. (If 
the seam is narrow you may have to split a 


strand.) Force the cotton in with a calking iron 
or a stiff-bladed putty knife, tapping it with a 


hammer or mallet. Then cover the cotton with 
a coat of very thin paint; this will prevent it 
from creeping. Next day, fill the seam flush with 


marine seam compound or a 
white-lead base.—J. A. E 


putty made with a 


4luminuim Canoe 


Question: I'm about to buy an aluminum 
canoe to carry two passengers and to be used in 
the canoe country of Minnesota. Sometimes 
we'll paddle it, other times use a_ 1.7-horse- 
power outboard motor. Which size canoe would 
be more satisfactory—15 ft. or 17 ft.?—Robert 
Hagen, Minn. 


Answer: I'd prefer the 17-footer. There's 
not much difference in cost, and less than 10 lb 
in weight. With two passengers and a load of 
duffel aboard, the 17-ft. canoe will paddle more 


easily and handle better. If you use the out- 
board more or less constantly, a square-end 
paddling canoe would be a honey. However, 


you should get along nicely with a good attach- 
ment on the regular stern model and have top- | 
notch paddling performance.—J. A 


NEW FEATURES! 


NEW BEAUTY! 





































ITs A WOW! 
IT'S A HIT! 


Have you viewed 
the beautiful New 
Neptune line for 
1950? It’s the talk 
of the outboard in- 
dustry—five great 
new models—neat, 
sleek lines, smooth, 
sure power—speed 
aplenty and new 
features galore — 
all at low sensible 
prices you Can Cas- 
ily afford 


NEW NEUTRAL CLUTCH 


No more need to row near obstacles 
Mor difficult passages for fear you 
Bwon't be able to cut out the power 


fast enough—no more need to stop 
@nd start the motor for momentary 
pauses just shift to neutral! 
NEPTUNE NEUTRAL CLUTCH 


disconnects the power in an instant 
Whenever you desire—while the en- 
gine runs! 

ATTENTION: ALL FISHERMEN 
Neptune has long been a_ favorite 
fishing motor. 1950 Neptunes have 
been designed for more fishing fun. 
PFishermen will find the Neutral 

lutch a distinct advantage—Auto- 

Pilot is tops for trolling— 
free features assure ease of 
ansportation to and from fishing 


oles. 


MANY REASONS FOR BUYING 
A NEPTUNE 


eThere’s a Neptune for every purse 
Rand purpose—five fine models includ- 
2.7 and 10.5 H.P., 
eeveryone built. Visit our 
Mearest dealer now for complete de- 
mils of the sensational new Neptunes. 
mempare Neptune feature for feature 
10 to 1 you'll choose a Neptune. 


—33—5—7 
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Muncie Gear M2 
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Please send me the 1950 Negtafne, color. 
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Dealers: Write for Neptune Franchise Details 
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PEORIA MALLEABLE IRON 


Marine Hardware 





OARLOCKS —CLEATS- 
CHOCKS-BOAT 





LOOK 
for Rupture Help , 


Try a Brooks Patented Air 
Cushion appliance. This mar- 
velous invention for most forms 
of reducible rupture is GUAR- 
ANTEED to bring YOU heav- 
enly comfort and security— 
day and night—at work and 
at play—or it costs you NOTH- 
ING! Thousands happy. Light, 
neat-fitting. No hard pads or 
opine. For men, women, and 
c 





x 


ildren. Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove it. 
Not sold in stores. Beware of imitations. Write for 
Free Book on Rupture, no-risk trial order plan, and 
Proof of Results. Ready for you NOW! 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 156-D State St., Marshall, Mich. 





HOOKS — ANCHOR 
LIFT LEADERS- 
BOW EYE STRAP- 
LIFTING HANDLES 


Inspect your boat now 
and install this rugged, 
long-life Peoria Malle- 
able Marine Hardware! 


26 styles of Peoria Mal- 
leable OARLOCKS 
assure the right type 
for every boat. Many 
styles horns and sockets 
interchangeable. Extra 
strength for greater 
safety — hot galvan- 
ized to resist rust. 


























Your boat is not com- 
plete without a Peoria 
Anchor Lift Leader and 
Cleat to hold. Projects 
over bow, making it 
easy to raise or lower 
anchor while fishing. 
Large pulley takes up 
to %%” rope. 










If your dealer can't supply you, write 









Peoria Malleable Castings Co. 


Peoria, Illinois 





Foot of Alexander Street 














A MARVELOUS BOOK 
THE WORLD'S 
Greatest VALUES 
in BINOCULARS 


GERMAN TYPE. BRAND NEW. DELUXE LEATHER 
CASE INCLUDED. 


FREE! FREE! FREE! 





















Free Catalog 
OFFER IS LIMITED “SE 
2 







P x ook: & ORDER TODAY 
WOW TO SELECT BINOCULARS ”’ 


power POCKEt Binocular 


WITH DELUXE LEATHER CASE. LIGHT @ COM 
PACT @ TAKE IT EVERYWHERE * b / _ y 


COATED OPTICS. > °F 2 
Only $18.00... 


ORDER TODAY! pcs S1880 





MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 










PILES 


If you suffer from the miseries of itch- 
ing, bleeding or protruding piles, you 
may have a generous supply of Page’s 
Pallative Pile Preparations absolutely 
free for the asking. These preparations 
have relieved pile suffering in hun- 
dreds and thousands of cases for more 
than 50 years. 

Trial supply to quickly prove 
FREE all this, will be sent absolutely 
free and with no obligation to buy now 
or later. Send your name and address 
for your free trial TODAY! 
E.R. Page Co., Dept. 5A,Marshall, Mich. 











SIGHTS 


RETAIL AND WHOLESALE 
We believe that we have the largest and most com- 
plete stock of ALL MAKES of sights, scopes and 
mounts in the U. S. Expert sight mounting and 
targeting. Fast and accurate service. 
Dealers inquiries invited. 
WRITE US REGARDING YOUR SIGHT PROBLEMS 


THE ORIGINAL SIGHT-EXCHANGE 


"'Gun Sight Specialists’’ 
P. O. Box J-4 Paoli, Penna. 















With 16” 
Wheels 


45-50 Less Tires 


Also Small Wheels for 1 or 2 Wheel Trailers 


NORJACK CO. + 660 SO. LOVERS LANE 
Milwaukee 14, Wis. 


25-50 Less Tires 





BRAND NEW SLEEPING BAG—Worth $25 


ABSOLUTELY GUA 
RANTEED ONLY $4 3-95 


Filled with new, pure, steril- 
ized down & waterfowl feathers. Inner 

& outer covers wind-proof, water-repellent khaki cloth. 
51” rust-proof zipper. Canopy, olive green, water- 
repellent duck. Bag rolls into canopy—less than | cu. 
ft. space. Size 36” x 78”. Wt. 5'2 Ibs. Check, M.O. or 
COD with charges. FREE—amazing bargain catalog. 














MADE TO SELL FOR 53995 
BUSHNELL Avecrers Dept. L-25, 43 £. Green, Pasadena 1, Calif. 





WOODSMAN—Dept. 0, 475-5th Ave., N. Y. 17 
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8 Big Features + 
IMPORTED FROM SWITZERLAND 


The finest all purpose Stainless Steel long life 
cutting edge Sportsman's Pocket Knife. Completely 
stproof. Will always look as new as when you 


bought it. Precision ground, highly polished. Check 

these features: Large and small knife blades, can opener, 
é bottle opener, screw driver, cork screw and awl, each knife 
is equipped with a strong, sharp saw for wood and bone and 


as a fish-scaler. Finished in attractive red plastic. 


Overall folded length 4%”. Comes with chain ring lanyard 


(Not illustrated.) Now used by thousands of 


Sportsmen. ORDER TODAY 


ZEWO MFG. WKS. INC. 


DEPT. OL 


ORDER NOW Send check or money order for $6.95 
If not satisfied, return within 10 days Ced ork 
and money will be refunded. war 140 ar St., New Y _ N.Y. 
LT 



















OPENING DAY 
(continued from page 33) 


back to shore. “Get everything you re 
going to want out of the boat,” he i 
us. I’m going to hide her so good ¢) at 
not even a black duck can see her. 

By now I was mighty glad to fish ay 
heavy sweater out of the mare’s nes’ of 
duffel in the skiff’s bow. We had ly 
half noticed its going, but the bluelird 
weather we had cursed was gone. That 
first faint breath out of the northeast 
had been succeeded by a hefty bre: ze, 
and the breeze by a cold, gusty wind 
which already had covered the bay with 
whitecaps. By the time that Zach had 
hidden the skiff in a pond hole back in 
the marsh you could hear the surf pound- 
ing on the beach half a mile away, and 
the gusts were spitting cold rain. Zach 
squirmed into the blind and grinned at 
Bill and me. “This is it,’”’ he said. “Real 
duck-shooting weather. It’s derned 
dirty outside there, an’ th’ birds will be 
comin’ in early to get out of it.” 

As usual, Zach was right. The first 
ducks we saw came in high over the 
beach dunes, flying fast with the north- 
easter fanning their tails, and so far 
away that they looked like a wisp of 
smoke against the stormy sky. Other 
strings came in, winging high over the 
bay, and faded into the red glow in the 
west. Then, at last, a half dozen specks 
topped the dunes directly across the 
marsh from us, and rapidly grew larger. 
“Blacks,” Zach said. “Coming over!” 

They also were flying high, and for 
an agonizing moment we thought that 
they were going to give us the brush- 
off. But as they came closer they 
dropped a little, and swept past us a 
few yards to one side of the blind. Then 
they swung round in the beginning of 
a wide circle. ‘They see th’ blocks,” 
Zach said. ‘‘Don’t bother about what 
they’re doin’ now—stay dead still.” 

Somehow I resisted the temptation 
to twist.my head around to follow the 
flight of the birds. After tense seconds 
that seemed like drawn-out minutes 
they came back into sight, downwind, 
but still high and far out of range. 
“Don’t move a finger—they got eyes 
like gimlets,’”’ Zach cautioned under his 
breath. “They’re going to circle again. 
Then they’ll come in.” 

The birds swept across the front of 
the blind, and again circled behind us 
“Don’t shoot till I tell you,” Zach 
whispered. “Don’t move!”’ 

More tense seconds. Then the ducks 
swung back into view, lower now, but 
flying just as fast. They headed for 
the open spot between the two flocks of 
decoys, and when they were close to it 
they darted down toward the water 
They looked big and close. 

“Let ’em come,’’ I heard Zach warn 
And then: “Give it to ’em!”’ 

My bird was twenty yards out from 
our stool and as many feet above the 
water. When I raised up it saw me, put 
on the air brakes and flared upward. | 
heard the No. 4’s_ strike and saw 
feathers fly, and then that big black 
duck came down with the thumping 
splash that is the sweetest of music t 
every duck hunter's ears. 

Just then Bill’s gun whammed. A 
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split second later it whammed again. | 
He had waited for his bird to come | 
closer, and he had waited a second too | 
long. At first it had been close to the 
water, but it changed direction and 
skimmed across in front of the decoys 
with the throttle wide open. Taken by 
surprise, Bill had messed up the difficult 
angle shot. But he corrected his mis- 
take with his second barrel—and there 
were two dead ducks floating in the ao PRAMS 
i - | OUTBOARDS (7 
Zach had to get the skiff out of the Fost Round or V Bo 
| marsh hole to retrieve them. While he 12 TO 16 FT. Newes <—— 
was doing it the wind rose to a roaring, iS 
bitter-cold blast that flattened the SS —> INBOARDS & 
marsh grass and brought a slashing  NSSSSEE:. CABIN CRUISERS 
rain with it. Zach hid the skiff again, | > =» Cruising 18 TO 23 FT 
and came back to the blind dripping ; wee haromiied ames 
wet. “I'll give you fellers another half 
an hour,” he said. “Then we've got to 
be starting back across the bay. She's 
blowing up into a reg'lar hellbender! 
Bill and I made mental vows to do 
some business in that half hour. We 
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| utes ticked away, 


| no ducks flew our way 
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settled down in the blind and worked 
our eyes Overtime. There were lots of 
ducks flying now, most of them up high 
and all of them highballing it down the 
wind, heading for the comparatively | 
sheltered salt ponds in the marsh on | 
the shoreward side of the bay. The min- 
and the gray after- 
noon darkened into an early dusk, but | 
and what made 
it worse, when the wind lulled we heard 














| the occasional dull thud of a gun out on 
| the marsh. 
their shooting, but we weren't. 
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Other hunters were getting 


Zach took a long look to seaward and 


The Cans Come In 


on request 


WAGEMAKER COMPANY 
Dept. 21 Grand Rapids, tiation 


them came over on 
flying very fast but not too 
high. When they were almost abreast 
of our decoys they saw them, and with- 
out slackening speed or dropping they 
wheeled toward the stools. “Stay down!” | 
Zach hissed. “They're too high. Let 
‘em go—they’ll come back.’’ 

The string of canvasbacks flew over 
our stool, circled behind us, and came 
over again, flying lower and not quite 
so fast. ‘““Now!”’ Zach barked. 

By the time we had risen to shooting 
position the ducks were crossing above 
our decoys. I swung on the leader 
and knocked him down. The other birds 
didn’t bounce or flare—-they increased 
their speed and bored right on past us. | 
Bill’s gun spoke, and another can went 
down. Both of us swung on the last | 
bird in the string, and at least one of us 
hit it. Three ducks on the water! 

The cabin of Zach's motorboat, as it 
pitched and rolled across the bay, was 
a warm and cozy place. Bill and I shed 
a few layers of clothes, took off our ae oe a ee. 


boots and socks and curled our toes TODAY'S BIGGEST PREFAB BOAT BUY 
comfortably in the oil stove’s faint glow. | ® ) better. boat : $39, 50 


Half a dozen of 
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“Well,” I said after a while, “another op-d sie i 
opening day.” | feat 

“We've had better ones,” Bill grunted. | 

I looked at the three cans and two | 
black ducks swinging in the companion- 
way. “And worse ones,”’ I said. 

Bill didn’t answer, and I glanced over 
at him. He was asleep. THE END | 
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The water-spaniel breeds— 
Irish and American. What they 
will and won’t do, and their spot 


in the history of our dogs 


which I'll discuss in this article- 

have many similarities. And there are 
differences important enough to account 
for the neglect of one breed and the 
growing popularity of the other. The 
story of their rivalry highlights, in 
fact, a chapter in our gun-dog history. 
It explains how (and why) American 
sportsmen altered their requirements 
as they began to demand more versa- 
tility in sporting dogs. 

When I advocate the Irish water 
spaniel as a capable gun dog, I do so 
from a sense of justice to one of the 
oldest established breeds of retrievers 
which, unfortunately, has been dis- 
placed in this country by more recent 
and more adaptable types. There are 
good reasons for this; some are plau- 
sible, others aren’t since in many in- 
stances the Irish water spaniel has 
been condemned without a trial. 

The breed has many assets to attract 
the sportsman and the breeder. The 
extraordinary intelligence of the dogs 
is capable of solving intricate problems 
in the hunting field without aid or ad- 
vice from the handler. The individuals 
are courageous and undaunted despite 
the most severe climatic conditions. 
They are, tireless swimmers and, pro- 
tected by their oily, tight-curled coats, 
can remain in icy water for a long time 
without apparent discomfort. Rarely 
are they temperamental or nervous. 
They will sit in a blind perfectly mo- 
tionless for hours with their gaze on 
the horizon or shifting over the surface 
of the water eager to discover game. 


he Irish water spaniel and the 
American water spaniel—both of 


“Clown of the Spaniels” 


There are, however, other character- 
istics which tend to lessen the popu- 
larity of the breed. Sportsmen who 
want to increase the scope and range 
of a retriever to include upland hunting 
will find the thick, matted coat a dis- 
advantage in briers and brambles. True 
enough, the coat can be thinned by 
brushing and clipping. But this limits 
the dog’s value in retrieving waterfowl 
because it lessens resistance to ex- 
tremely cold water. 

The appearance of the dog may also 
account for its declining favor. Because 
of its almost grotesque conformation it 
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was dubbed the “clown of the spaniels.” 
Unquestionably the dog is unusual; 
there is a smooth face, a body covered 
with tight curls, and a ratlike tail. The 
crowning feature is a topknot which 
graces the peak of the dog’s cranium. 

Training cannot be hurried because, 
as a rule, Irish water spaniels are slow 
to learn. But once they do learn what 
is required of them they remember it 
the rest of their lives. 

They’ve been called one-man dogs 
and in a sense they are, for they’re 
chary in bestowing loyalty and devo- 
tion. With strangers they are dignified 
and reserved; with other dogs they’re 
peaceful but never shun a fight. 

Most of the individuals of this breed 
are extremely sensitive, so much so that 
it’s not advisable to use a whip when 
training them. Correction by voice, as 
a rule, is sufficient. 

As an example of this sensitivity, I 
can cite a friend’s spaniel, an excep- 
tional gun dog named Mike. Between 
dog and master there was a deep bond 
of understanding. On one occasion my 
friend was host to a big, breezy man 
whose laugh was a bull’s bellow. He had 
never seen Mike before and the dog, 
sitting quietly and looking at him with 
a cold and indifferent eye, seemed to 
amuse him. He burst out laughing. 

Mike looked at him and then glanced 
up at his master. I expected to see 
him slink off into some corner for he, 


































The Irish water spaniel may not be beautiful, but he’s a truly courageous retriey¢r 
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like all dogs, hated to be laughed ; 
But he did nothing of the kind. After 
directing one scornful- glance at the 
visitor he got up, turned squarely 
around, and sat down again with his 
back to the man—who suddenly stopped 
laughing. It was the perfect rebuke 


High Order of Courage 


The origin of the breed is not clear 
but it is unquestionably an old one. It 
existed in Ireland centuries ago and 
there were two distinct strains of 
“water dogs.’’ Those found in the north 
had short ears, very little feather, and 
were colored white and brown. In the 
south of Ireland the dogs were very 
similar to today’s water spaniel. 

The Irish water spaniel was imported 
into this country in the 1870’s and be- 
came immediately popular with Mid- 
western and Western duck hunters who 
were quick to appreciate the superior 
qualities of the breed. Keen eyesight, 
exceptional scenting ability, and su- 
preme courage were valuable assets. 

Reference to the courage of the breed 
recalls a hunt along the shore of the 
Mississippi at a time when spring shoot- 
ing was permissible. The river was 


filled with ice floes grinding their way 
toward the Gulf; mallards hovered over 
the water, seeking a place to settle. 
As the birds winged past the blind a 
few were shot down, but retrieving 
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hem posed quite a problem. No dog 

ould hope to survive among the ice 
blocks swirling past in such a sweep 

f water. It didn’t occur to us to risk 
the life of our superior Irish water 
spaniel. The dog took matters into his 
own hands, however, and plunged fear- 
lessly into the tawny current and re- 
trieved eleven ducks. He brought them 
in, One by one, with evident satisfaction, 
and the ordeal didn’t seem to tire him 
in the least. 

That kind of performance, however, 
wasn't quite enough to establish the 
breed among modern sportsmen. Forty 
years or so ago American gunners had 
begun to look for an all-purpose dog. 
Of course many appreciated the value 
of Irish water spaniels but they also 
realized their limitations in the uplands. 
Emphasis had shifted to versatility and 
one of the breeds which offered plenty 
of that was the American water spaniel. 


American Good in Upland 


Despite the fact that the American 
water spaniel has a long history as a 
gun dog, it was not until 1938 that the 
American Field Stud Book recognized 
the breed. American Kennel Club rec- 
ognition came two years later. But 
sportsmen were interested in the breed 
long before that 

Besides serving excellently as a re- 
triever from water, the liver-colored 
dog can do a creditable job on upland 
game. His method, to say the least, is 
unique. He noses through brush and 
bracken, disturbs the feathered game, 
and sends it hurtling for refuge into a 
tree. Then, standing below it, the 
spaniel gives out with a series of stac- 
cato barks. A partridge, possibly mis- 
taking the dog for a fox, remains in the 
branches until the hunter arrives and 
makes the kill. 

Members of the breed are also keen 
and courageous swimmers; they re- 
trieve ducks and snipe with equal en- 
thusiasm and they seem to enjoy the 
job thoroughly. They have, in addition, 
a most remarkable scenting ability. I 
became convinced of this some time ago 
when I watched a handler palm a silver 
dollar, scale it far out into a cornfield, 
and then send his American water 
spaniel to retrieve. He’d always return 
with the coin in his mouth. This was 
all the more remarkable when you con- 
sider there’s not much scent attached 
to a silver dollar—and, furthermore, the 
dog didn’t know its value! 

The American water spaniel demon- 
strates his versatility by qualifying on 
quail, and he’s exceptionally keen on 
singles. Like all spaniels, he springs 
the game—rather than pointing—and 
therefore the gun must keep up with 
the dog. That furnishes plenty of exer- 
cise for the hunter as the spaniels are 
fast and ardent on the game trail. 

The dogs are ideal for a boy with his 
first gun since they’re affectionate, in- 
telligent, and lively. Besides, they'll 
hunt almost any variety of furred or 
feathered game the boy desires. I can 
testify to this on the basis of an excur- 
sion in Vermont with a 14-year-old lad 
named Bill and his 7-year-old American 
water spaniel. 

The first quarry was a rabbit. After 
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When your dog hunts smartly and alertly under 
all conditions and at both ends of the day— 
credit his breeding and training, yes. But give 
credit also to care and feeding that must be 
right all year round. 

Nutrition can make a big difference, you 
know, and you can count on Gaines for all 
the nutritional elements essential to alertness, 
energy, and endurance. 

In fact, the balanced nourishment in Gaines 
has been famous for more than 20 years now 

. and you'll appreciate Gaines’ economy and 


convenience, too. Make Gaines at least the 


greater part of your dog’s feeding, every day! 
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Dog In The News 





Champion Gunther V. Marienlust | 


Ou of the most magnificent dogs ever 
bred is Champion Gunther V. Marienlust, 
owned by Mrs. John W. Cross, Jr. of New 
York City. Gunther has been placed best 
Dachshund fifty-five times, and has won 
every major eastern specialty including 
the Dachshund Club of America’s spe- 
cialty, three times. Gunther is a real cham- 
pion himself, living up to his name, and 
has sired twenty champions. 


LITTLE KNOWN FACTS ABOUT 
BETTER KNOWN BREEDS 


The literal translation of Dachshund is badger 
dog. These wonderful little dogs were not bred 
just to be one-half a dog high and two dogs long, 
but to go to ground after the badger. 

The Dachshund has the largest heartspace and 
fighting weight of any dog that can.enter a badger 
hole. Its joints are so well constructed that he can 
maneuver backward as well as forward when in a 
hole. Dachshunds are a highly developed sport- 
ing breed. They were definitely bred for a par- 
ticular kind of work. 
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a short chase it took refuge in a large, 
hollow log. The dog tried to go in after 
it and when the rabbit dashed out the 


| other end the boy bagged it. 








The next adventure occurred in a 
grove of hickory trees where squirrels 
were feeding on the ground. The spaniel 
rushed at them and sent them scurrying 
into the branches. Bill knocked down 
five. 

The dog then disappeared on a hill- 
side where there were some old apple 
trees. A few minutes later we heard 
him barking. “It’s a pa’tridge,”’ the boy 
said—and a pa'tridge it was. The bird 
was sitting on a bough peering down 
at the barking spaniel. Besides that 
partridge, Bill collected two woodcock 
in a patch of alders. A varied bag in- 
deed! And it was a lot of fun for the 
boy, the dog—-and me. 

One of the principal differences in 
conformation between the Irish and the 
American water spaniels is that the 
Irish is larger. Dogs weigh from 55 to 
65 lb.; bitches, 45 to 58 lb. They stand 
21-to 24 in. at the shoulder. The Ameri- 


The Unwelcome Dog 


Question: Our neighbor’s shepherd stock 
dog, which is badly needed at home, insists on 
hanging around our house. How can we get him 
to go back where he belongs?—C. W. Stiner, 
Mo. 


Answer: If you have a shotgun, remove the 
wad and shot from one of the shells and refill 
the cavity with salt. Next time the dog calls on 
you, command him to go home, and when he 
turns to go, fire the salt at his hindquarters. 

This may be a drastic method, but it works. 
—C. B. M. 


Has a Chicken Killer 


Question: Although I’ve tried everything I 
can think of, I can't keep my young pointer 
from killing chickens—which, incidentally, he 
never eats. Can you suggest a remedy?—Dr. 
D. McIntyre, S. C. 


Answer: Take a chicken your dog has just 
killed and tie it around his neck in such a way 
that he can't reach it with his mouth. Then let 
him carry it around for a few days until it is 
well putrefied. The odor will soon cure him of 
his chicken-chasing habit.—C. B. 


Labrador for Upland Game? 


Question: Will a Labrador retriever work as 


| well on upland game as he does on waterfowl? 


Is he more difficult to train than a pointer?— 


| E. B. Parsons, Mo. 


Answer: Although much depends on the in- 
dividual dog, a Labrador will work as well on 
upland game as any of the retriever breeds. 

He will not point, however, and he should 
not be permitted to range too far from the gun. 
Since waterfowl are his natural game he'll 





can weighs 28 to 45 lb. and measure 
15 to 18 in. at the shoulder. 
The heads of the two breeds are als 


different. The American doesn’t hav: 
the large skull, high dome, and distin 
guishing topknot of the Irish. Anoths« 
feature the American doesn’t share 
the ratlike tail. Its tail is moderate] 
long, slightly curved, tapered, and coy, 
ered with hair to its tip. 

The color of the American may | 
shaded from liver to chocolate, wit 
white on chest and toes permissible; t} 
Irish must be solid liver. 

Modern times and conditions un 
doubtedly had much to do with th 
growing popularity of the America: 
water spaniel. The dogs are relative! 
easy to house, they’re friendly to chii- 
dren, adapt readily to surroundings, and 
display a simple dignity to strangers 

No wonder the American water span- 
iel has gained recognition as an excep- 
tional gun dog and a loyal companion 
But don’t forget the Irish water spaniel! 
when you're listing the top waterfow! 
retrievers!—C. Blackburn Miller. 


handle them well, but under supervision he'll 
also do all right on upland game. 

The average Labrador is very intelligent and 
is usually easier to train than a _ pointer 


Cc. B. M. 


Spaying a Retriever? 


Question: I have a 9-month-old Labrador re- 
triever. If I have her spayed will it affect her 
ability to hunt? —H. J. Makelky, N. Dak. 


Answer: I never recommend the spaying of 
gun dogs. I believe it makes them fat and lazy, 
and greatly impairs their initiative and ability 
in the field.—C. B. M. 


Dual-pur pose Beagle 


Question: I want a dog that will hunt phe 
ants as well as rabbits. Can you recomme 
one?—Tom Lyne, Pa. 


suggest 
have been 


purpose I 
pheasants 


Answer: For your 
beagle. Probably more 


shot over the beagle than any other type of dual- 


purpose dog.—C. B. M. 


Training a Young Hound 
; g 


Question: My young hound insists on r 
ning rabbits at night. How can I break him 
this and train him to hunt with broken ¢ 
hounds?—Wilson G. Proctor, Md. 


Answer: Find someone whose 
trained exclusively on coons and see if he 
permit you to hunt your dog with his. After y 
dog has hunted a few times with a 
hound he'll probably forget all about rabbits 

In the meantime if you take your dog out 
night, do so late in the evening when 
are not around.—C. B 
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, HERMOSA VISTA FARM ,.%°* 27%... 
: 





FOR 


TP (DOGS of the SALE 


HUNTING BREEDS 


Coon $35.00; Combination $35.00; Semi-Silent 
$35.00; Squirre! $30.00; Fox $35.00; Rabbit $30.00. 
TEN DAYS TRIAL 
































J. NM. RYAN KENNEL, MURRAY, KY. 
d onecanee anin soars = 
FOX AND CAT HOUNDS 
Young—Started—Trained 
Wide, fast hunters. Endur- 
mc ance and fast barkers a spe- 
ve cialty. 30 years with the best. 
G. F. HIGGINS, Hinsdale, N. H. 
of = 
ty 
How to Get More Fun 





Out of Camping! 


; : Hundreds of helpful 
hints that will make 
your next trip more 
enjoyable! Shows 

to 

care for equipment, 
how 


how select and 


and where to 
pitch camp, how to 
solve the insect prob- 
New 

camp menus, how to 

roast, or fry 
types of fish and game, how to prepare 


lem. ideas for 


broil 


reals, breadstuffs, vegetables and beverages. 
vi pages. Fully illustrated. Send only 35c 
ken for you copy today! Address Dept. 250. 
OUTDOOR LIFE 
ts 353 Fourth Ave. New York, 10, N. Y. 
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FE 


| threatening-to-point 


| Peg had 


| tell me this 


NO QUAIL, EH? 
(continued from page 35) 


straightaways. Forcing myself to con- 
centrate, I smothered the rapidly de- 
parting cock with my entire gun barrel 
—thus allowing for shot drop—and 
pulled the trigger. Dead bird. 


Those two roosters really set me up. | 


And to make it perfect, Lady fetched 
both of them in one trip. 


Doc had been doing some business | 


too. Now he came up with a self- 


satisfied air and a bird in each hand. | 


“These,” he said importantly, ‘‘are the 
kill of a master gunner—a man who 


can get birds headed in opposite direc- | 


tions.”’ 
“Bravo!” 


“Allow 


I applauded. 


me to continue,” he 


Peg’s birds up, I'd have settled for one 


| shot and a mean, brush-covered target. 
| And what do I find when the birds go 


up? I find myself set for an open shot 
no branches around me. 
north. A puff of feathers 
down. One bird goes south. 
around. Another puff of feathers, an- 
other bird down. Man, was it wonder- 
ful!” Doc was almost crooning by now. 
“That’s what skeet doubles do for you!” 

Up to now, the dogs had been shar- 
ing honors equally. But soon Lady’s 


one 


said. | 
| ‘‘When I went into that hedge to get 


One bird goes | 
bird | 
I wheel | 


greater field experience began to tell. | 


We were moving west along a 
mile-long cross hedge when I saw Peg 
stop on a scent, far ahead. She gave 


the cover, cast about awhile, gave it up, 
came back, and went on west. 

Not so Lady. She came along and 
picked up the same trail. 
thrust her nose into it. Without hesi- 
tation she leaped the break which had 
confused Peggy, and headed unerringly 
toward likely cover beyond it. I saw 
her strike scent again, with that tense, 
demeanor we all 
enjoy so much in our dogs. Then she 
went as straight as an arrow to a 
thicket near a gully. 

Now she edged left, came back, edged 
right—casting farther and farther in an 


| effort to find out if the birds had gone 


beyond the brier patch. She found they 
had not. Still on the far side of the 
thicket, she went into a point, her nose 
aiming straight at the briers. 


When Doc and I came up, his face 


| was beaming at Lady’s performance 


Peg, who was at our heels, begged for 
permission to go up, but we kept her 
back. Then, without warning, three 
birds burst out of the thicket, 
through short grass for 100 feet, 
disappeared in a patch of taller growth. 
Peg’s eyes pleaded for a chance to get 
them up. We let her go, and soon added 
three quail to our bag. 

Lady, meantime, held her point. After 
fetched, we returned to the 
thicket and flushed Lady’s covey. But 
we didn’t shoot—our bags were filled. 

“Well, what do you think now about 
the quail crop?” Doc challenged. 


“No comment,” I said airily. “But 


got a friend that would like to step out 
with me!”’ THE END 


Instantly she | 


half- | 


| it some attention, followed it out from | 


ran | 
and | 





who’s the dog man that | 
| sold you Lady? I’m going to see if she’s 


Surprise Your Wire With - 
Gay -Colortal- Exclusive ... 


PUPPY» KITTY 


YOURS FOR ONLY 


AND 2 
KEN-L-RATION 
LABELS 


Actual Height, 3 inches 


This Special Offer Made 
To Introduce You To 


KEN-L-RATION 


The Money-Saving Way to Feed Your Dog 


LEAN, REO MEAT’ 


@ You'll really fall in love with these Salt and 
Pepper Shakers. Each sHaker is 3 inches high, 
finished in colorful satin-smooth plastic. The 
Puppy is soft yellow, the Kitty black and 
white. They look expensive too! But you get a 
complete set for only 25c plus 2 Ken-L-Ration 
labels. You can’t resist picking them up! Just 
as your dog can’t resist Ken-L-Ration. 


*This special offer is made to introduce Ken- 
L-Ration to thousands of dog 

owners. Open a can, see the 

chunks of meat; note its ap- 
petizing aroma. Ken-L-Ra- 
tion is one dog food that’s 
made with Lean, Red Meat 
cuts of U. S. 
Gov't Inspected horse 
meat. So get several 
Puppy and Kitty Sets 

make 

perfect gifts, too! 


— choice 


now! They 
Look for 
this Seal 


KEN-LRATION 


QOGS LOVE 17! CATS TOO! 
USE THIS SPECIAL OFFER BLANK NOW 


Dept. O.L., Chicago 77, Illinois 
Puppy and Kitty Salt and 
I enclose 25¢ in cgin and 2 
n lab or €4 s 
ibels for «¢ nate 


4 


Ken-L-Ration, 
Please send me 
Pepper Set(s) 


Ken-L-Ratic 
Name 


Address ° .s 
Zone State 


, ae es 
C\,\ 
s ity ‘a w 
This Li ; t Offer Expires July 1, 1950 a 


ss eae eseeece ee eee ee ol 
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NEW VITALITY HANDBOOK /WCLUDED /N 


SPECIAL OFFER 


TO DOG OWNERS 


This valuable handbook contains a wealth 
of information on the care and feeding of 
your dog. Describes the Vitality feeding 
program of specialized diets for special con- 
ditions . . . shows the way to better nutrition 
at less cost. Tells why thousands of hunters, 
breeders, and kennel owners feed VITALITY 
DOG FOOD for sound health, extra strength 
and staying power. 








* * * * * 


THE HEALTH 
OF YOUR DOG 


by Dr. JAMES R. KINNEY 

























* * * * * 















re 

i] 

l Special “get acquainted” offer gives you big- 

i gest dollar value ever! We send you your 
copy of the big VITALITY DOG OWNERS 

] HANDBOOK (we'd have to charge you 50c 

I 

! 

I 

4 

1 












or more if we sold it separately) plus a 
generous supply of each of the following: 
VITALITY BODY BUILDER... VITALITY 
BODY BUILDER CUBES... VITALITY 
VITALITY KIBBLED BIS- 
’ of VITALITY 


DOG MEAL... 
CUITS and a “snack treat’ 
DOG BISCUITS. 






i 

i 
VITALITY MILLS, INC ] 
Dept. 11, Board of Trade Bldg., Chicago 4, Ill. 1 
Please send Sampler Kit. I enclogay$1.00 : 
Name x “soRk —— 

\\ . 
Address_ — -' fondness 
‘ -Q\' , 

City oe State j 














DOC MMTTRESS 


GET YOUR DOG OFF THE 
COLD DAMP FLOOR AND 
OFF THE FURNITURE! 

Kumfort mattresses are 
always soft warm and 
comfortable—-provide per- 
manent protection against 
dampness and drafts. Four 








inches thick and eyelet DOG OWNERS, 
tufted. A fine quality cedar DEALERS — write 
treated cotton filled mat- for folder, price 
tress lists. 
SLIPCOVERS 
Made to fit the mattresses; have snap fas- 
teners, slip on and off easily washable 
buy two at a time Price for each 
slip cover is ! the price of mattress of 


corresponding size. See size table 








Money refunded if 
not satisfied. 


CEDAR TREATED 
Filled with first 
quality cedar 
treated combed 
cotton. 










SIZES 


AND PRICES 

os 2 a” $$ 3.28 

4” = 6” $ 5.00 

Any or all sizes made to 27 x 44” $8.50 
order Select your size 167 x 30" $10.00 
from table on right Direct to you: 


Send cash, check or 
money order :— 


C.0.D.'s 50¢ extra 
Pius shipping charges. 


KUMFORT MFG. CO. 


Dept. OL, 79 Sudbury St., Boston, Massachusetts 


















Keep your dog well-groomed. Easy to use Made of se 














3 for $1.00 

























lected tempered steel. Razor sharp between deeply ground Half actual size 
teeth. Will remove matted superfluous hair with least QUANTITY PRICE—SAME STAMPING 
= to dog Polished blade painted handle. Very Stors2 ee 25 for $3 a 25 for$4 - $< SO for$6é 
Price ppd. $1.00. Satisfaction guaranteed. FREE catalog. | GER QUANTITIE N 
ee STAMPING 
WARNER PRODUCTS CO. (Box 65L) Baldwinsville, N. Y. TAGCO, “oacescti Bones Nw. y. @ equipment 
WAML AND ADDRESS TAG ON COLLARS | ————— - — — 
| BEET — >] | - ; 7 
| SSoume tr==—) | || He Barks! He No Barks!! 
Bunch wide 6c ots, 3G Vonmeg Outs Anti-Bark Bridle 2 
§ inc ed Stops Barking and neigh- 
hounds THE DOG COLLAR WORKS y bors’ complaints. Easy on f 
; @e BATSTILLE. GeoRcra ' / dog. Practical muzzle for 
. alah . dogs at large. Insurance 
} WRITE FOR . agaist killing sheep and poultry 
A Ft BS fem a St Voom Made in 3 sizes, each adjustable "wame 
3/4in, coved $1.25 sedinan teens Qusneaee 4 breed wanted for. Price postpd—$1.00, 
bss . Adjustable $2.25 Extra large Dogs over 60 Ibs.—$1.50 








for FREE Catalog 
WARNER'S PROD. CO., Dept... Baidwinsvilie,N.Y. 











DOG TAGS 


About Ve Actual Brass—30ec each 
Size 4 $1.00 
Thick 
ante alee Aluminum 
F Z 35c each 
ree Price List 3 for $1.00 










NAME OF OWNER — ADDRESS 
DOG'S NAME OR ANY 24 LETTE 
A_LINE. NAME PLATE NO. § 












ay 


DOW MANUFACTURING CO. 

















DEPT. OL « WEST LEBANON, N. H. 











vour noc- /4¢ NIX 


Keep Dogs Away While Femate Is in Season 
Simply pat NIX on back and tail once a day and you can 
hunt, show or exercise your dog without danger. NIX is 
non-peisonous and harmless. Wash off before mating. $1.00 
buys enough for full period. Ask your dealer or send $1.00 


for bottle postpaid 
! Knock-Em-Stiff Products Co. “Abington 








| Name 
L seen gee’ rey es inineds ant ererhesee see | 












| seem to be in any pain. I’m sure the trouble 


Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally 
letters from readers regarding their dog 
health. It remembered 


writing him that serious illnesses cannot }) 


should be when 


treated successfully by a person unable to 
In such instances, 


examine the dog. a local 


veterinarian should be consulted at onc 





Treatment for Cuts 
Question: My English setter has two b 
looking cuts on his pads which the veterinari 
has been treating. The wounds remain open ; 
raw. Would you advise me how to keep then 
from getting infected?—Mrs. A. C. Adams ] 
Ala. 







Answer: Clean the wounds with hydrog: 
peroxide, then apply 5 percent solution of tan 
acid and salicylic acid in alcohol with cotton t 
the affected parts. If mecessary, cover wit 
cotton and bandage. Or apply ichthyol ointme 
to the wounds after cleaning them with peroxide, 
then cover with cotton and bandage.—J. R. K 












Ear Trouble 







Labrador 
He does 





Question: I have a 4-year-old 
triever who scratches his ears a lot. 







inside the ears. Would you advise me?— 


W. P. Ackerman, Nebr. 













Ear disorders are sometimes diff 
Put ether on a piece of cotton 
Then put an anesthetic oint 
ment or yellow mercuric ointment into each 
ear, massage the ears gently, then remove the 
surplus ointment. Repeat this treatment once a 
day for a while, then every second or third da} 
—J.R. K. 


Answer: 
cult to correct. 
and clean the ears. 












Film on His Eyes 








Question: Every morning my young cocke 
spaniel’s eyes are filled with matter. Also 
nose is dry. What do you advise?—Jack Hunt 
Colo. 










Answer: Bathe the dog’s eyes with a 2 per 


cent warm boric-acid solution twice a day, 

follow this with 1 drop of 5 percent argyrol i: 
each eye. Each night apply 1 percent yellow 
mercuric-oxide ointment in and around the eyes 
After a few days discontinue the argyrol. Apply 








mineral oil to the dog’s nose once a 
—J.R.K. 
Wets the Floor 
Question: Although we take our 4-year 





beagle out every night before retiring, we of 
find in the morning that she has wet the fi 
Apparently she has bladder trouble. What 
you advise?—Edward A. Munz, Wis. 









may be 
Give the 


twice 


Answer: A bladder disturbance 
to various ills. An X-ray is advisable 
dog one 5-gr. hexamethylenimine tablet 
a day for three days, then once a day.—/J. R. K 
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FREE 
BOOK 








FUR FARMS — GAME BREEDERS — RESTOCKING 





PLEASURE. The 
Look like Toy 


For PROFIT & 
new wonder animals 
Bears. Ideal Pets. Everyone wants 
them. Labs & pet shops use thou- 
sands. Clean, odorless. Raise any- 
where. No experience needed. Send 
for big FREE BOOK or enclose $3 
for pair and get our Hamster In- 
struction Manual FREE 


MOBILE HAMSTERY, 1303 Brown St., Mobile 19, Ala. 


Raise TURKEYS 
THE NEW WAY! 


Write for free informa- 
tion explaining how to 

make up to $3,000 in your 
own backyard. Address: 


NATIONAL TURKEY INSTITUTE 
DEPT. 185, COLUMBUS, KANSAS 





it’s fun to earn 
RAISING HAMSTERS 


Cash in on the growing demand for 
SYRIAN GOtDEN HAMSTERS recently 
introduced into the U. S. Ideal pets 
. big laboratory demand. Hardy, 
clean, odorless. Easily and profit- 
ably raised anywhere. 
AKOPIAN HAMSTERY 
the lorgest in the West 
7358-BF Varna * Van Nuys, Calif. 


PTR 
. . 
Lae 


write for FREE il- 
lustrated booklet 


INTEREST You? 
« e to earn $400 to 

sing ee == 

ce yuirec 

top price Plenty mar ets 

today for Free eccmmitea, 

re to sell. 


°S RABBITRY 


FREE BOOK 


they sell for 


IT is easily 


write 
prices & whe 


Grow Royal squabs in only 25 days, 
highest prices, poultry TOPS, large profit. Write to- 
day for FREE Book good food starter our prices, 
easy directions, opportunity suc- 

cess methods of money-making 

breeders in every State. Start now. 

yu 0th vear RIC FARM 

429 H. St. Metrose 76, Mass. 


wna DUCK Hi HUNTING 
typ a 


foods is one thing 
mother. My 25 
with wild rice 
sit potato, etc. is 
your assurance of good results. Write 
for planting advice stating condi- 
tiens. JACK SPANBAUER 
WINNEBAGO AQUATIC NURSERIES 
226 Lark St. Oshkosh, Wis. 


Planting aquatt« 
getting 





Breed Hamsters 


Enjoy a new source of 
CASH and FUN. Raise our 
famous, fast-breeding Syr- 
ian Hamsters in home or 
apartment. Clean, odorless. 
Wanted by laboratories, pet 
shops, individuals. 

Send for FREE information or 
enclose $2.95 for pair of 


Hamsters and details on rais- 
ing them 


STEVENS’ HAMSTERY 
Box 32780, Prichard, Alabama 


NEW “FISHING S SECRETS 


Expert advice on every type of 
fishing. How to use natural baits 
and artificial lures. Hundreds of 
hints for catching trout, salmon, 
bass, panfish and many others. 
Fully illustrated. 96 pages. Only 
35c! Address Dept. 250 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 FourthAve., New York10,N.Y. 
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LIVE, WILD COTTON- TAIL RABBITS 


FOR RESTOCKING OR 
FIELD TRIALS. 
GIANT JUMBO BULL 
FROGS — PROFITABLE. 
EXCELLENT FOOD. CANE 
FISHING POLES AND 
PLANTS. CABINET LUM- 
BER 


Vol Brashears, Berryville, Arkansas 








PURE NORTHERN 


BOB-WHITE QUAIL 


Reared on wire. Specializing in breeding 
stock or propagation. 
CROSWHITE QUAIL FARM 
ABINGDON, VA. 














Attract Wild Duck 


Fish! Pheasants! Muskrats! PLANT 
GIANT WILD RICE—WILD CELERY 
muck Corn, Duck Potato, ete. 
Seana ‘ Food "Sante for 
54 YEARS’ ACTUAL EXPERIENCE 
Skills Us in Growing Natural Game 
Foods. We Save You Time, Money and Seed. 
Describe Place, Suggestions, Folder Free. 


TERRELL’S Te Sricinal wisdite consuitants 


646-A BLK., OSHKOSH, WIS. 





FOR QUICK ___ 


—ANGORAS MONEY 


Angoras cheaply and easily raised. Thousands 
needed for breeders in new industry furnish- 
ing wool for textile mills. Free illustrated 
booklet shows sales opportunities, success 
stories, etc. Write 

WILSONS, 


Stanton 15, California 








FINEST MINK MONEY CAN BUY! 


< = 
Choice breeding stock available in natural dark 
and mutation minks, which have won top awards 
for the twenty years, For complete details 
write 


past 








PURE BRED MINK FARM BRANCHPORT, NEW YORK 





WEBB’S WORTHMORE CHICKS 


Excellent layers. Quick profit broilers 
Neighbors like to recommend them. One of 
Missouri's oldest hatcheries. U.S. Approved. 

‘ Blood-Tested—Newcastle immunized 


Big Wh. Leghs., Austra-Whites, Wh. Rocks. 
N. Hamp. Reds, Bik. Austra., Wh. Wyandts. 
Cash, postpaid, orC.O.D., per 100 St. Run 
Best Grade-Key Flock ..... $13.90 
Superior Quality .......+. 11.90 
Economy Class ......++:>. 9.90 
Mixed Heavies . ¥ 0) Austra-White Cox . . $6. 
Mixed Cox $4.90 100% del. Free Picture Folder. 
weEss HATCHERY. 184-L, DREXEL, MISSOURI 





Free 


Raise Hamsters 


The new wonder animals 
from Syria. Often called 
Toy Bears. Delightful pets 
Everyone wants them. Lab- 
oratories need thousands 
Clean, odorless. Raise any- 
where. Profitable and inter- 
Send name and ad- 
free picture book 


esting 

s for big, 
GULF HAMSTERY 

1548 Basil St. Mobile, Ala. 





Live wild raccoons for 
restocking and pets. 
Cheap. Old or Young. 
Also fox, bobcat, otter, 
skunk, opossum, birds, 
reptiles, Alligators & 
alligator hides. 


L. E. THOMPSON, Clewiston, Fla. 

















%z PHEASANTS 


FOR 
RESTOCKING 


You've never seen birds like these! Result of 17 years 
experimenting new methods. Wt. 44-1 Ib. above aver- 
age, yet ‘“‘bust up" like grouse. Long, strong-flying. 
Full tails, beautifully colored, feathered, From finest 
breeding stocks. Hardy livability. if not bagged this 
fall will winter and spring breed in wild. Never ‘‘dry" 
eating since fed only Purina gamebird chows, whole 
farm grown field-corn, wind-fall apples, sunflower, 
rape. Guarantee no kicks from members, guests or 
wives. Every bird worth mounting. 
Specialize in clubs, breeders, field trials, 
tates, game preserves. 


BLUE MEADOWS PHEASANTRY 
Sido, Mer. Oradell, N. J. 


private es- 


Chas. 


MINK ‘29 


All 





shipments made subject to 5 days’ 
inspection before acceptance. 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the fact that I have received an average 
of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 
duced during past 10 years. 
Silverblu, Breath of Spring 

Pastel & White Mink 

Priced on request 
Book ‘Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point, N.Y. 





ATTRACT WILD 
DUCKS 


IMPROVE FISHING 
PLANT NATURAL FOODS 


llundreds of Wild Ducks will 
congregate on a Good Feeding 

nd. They will stay as long as the 

will last or the season permit 

) benefit fishing. Natural Foods 

il produ ice for the ducks next Fall, 

ll be permanent. Used successfully 

rn Grown Food Plants for the South, 

nds for Coastal area, Northern grown 
WILD RICE, WILD CELERY 

ribed in free 50-page illustrated 

| ribe area, receive expert planting ad 
wm. ©. COON, NATURALIST 


GAME FOOD NURSERIES 
“WI P. 0. Box 3718, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


Wild Rabbits COTTONTAILS 
AND JACKS 


any number in 

or restocking or 

Place cottontail 

now which can be 

only in the late fall 

and winter months; can fur- 

nish Jacks at all times ex- 

ummer ry the 

r MY PRICES _ 
INTEREST You 

rrival guaranteed. 

Every « pastomer to be satisfied. 


EARL JOHNSON 
Rago, Kansas 


Can furnish 
eason f 


Commercial producers needed = every- 

where. Big income for full time, or sup- 

plement present endeavor in spare time. 

We teach you. Send 25¢ for bulletin, 

Prices, hutch plans, ete. Get into this 

industry now. 

RABBIT FEDERATION 

Burrell Building, Dept. ODL 
San Jose, California 
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+ + + Where to Go « + + Se 


Fishing, 


Vacationing, Huntin; 
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Atrican 
Safaris 


The devalued English currency makes 
possible a first class hunting and photo- 
graphic safari at the most reasonable 
rates yet offered. A full bag of lion, 
buffalo, rhino, elephant, sable, and other 
horned game is assured. For references 
and further information write air mail to 


VAN ROOYEN BROTHERS 


Box 3 Oldeani, Tanganyika 


—_ AFRICA- 


4. WEEKS’ DE LUXE HUNTING and SIGHTSEEING TOURS. 
ELEPHANT and BIG GAME HUNTING. 


Victoria Falls, Kruger National Park, Zimbabwe Ruins 
ALL INCLUSIVE:—From 750 DOLLARS 
Enquiries: JUNGLE (SUSSENS) SAFARIS 
62 Commercial House, 124 Fox Street 
JOHANNESBURG SOUTH AFRICA 
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obeats stalk hunter. Maurice Phil- 
B lips, New Brunswick guide, last 

November saw big buck deer, 
fired, killed it. Heard noise behind him, 
saw two big bobcats stalking him and 
not more than 40 ft. away. Killed the 
larger, which weighed 75 lb. Cats ap- 
parently had been after the buck... 


| Kills buck with pocket knife. Clarence 


A. Rees, farmer of Kent, Wash., almost 
stepped on buck while hunting lost cow 
last October. Grabbed buck by horns as 
it jumped up, had furious battle with it 
for 5 minutes. Managed to get from his 
pocket a small knife with blade about 
11, in. long, cut deer’s throat. Prefers 
in future to get his deer with rifle, and 
from a distance. 

Kills bobeat with a jack. Jack Reyn- 
olds, Worland, Wyo., while driving, saw 
a bobcat creeping up on some newborn 
calves in a field. Having no gun, he 
took his automobile jack and stalked 
the stalker. Threw jack, hit cat, stunned 
it, then clubbed it to death. Cat weighed 
40 lb... . Freak buck. Clarence Young, 
Pennfield Ridge, New Brunswick, and 
his cousin Harry, last season killed a 
white-tail buck with 53 points. Buck 
weighed nearly 200 lb. .. . This you’d 
have to see. Orville J. Mason, conser- 
vation officer in Preston County, W. Va., 
last hunting season saw a squirrel hunt- 
er carrying a gun in one hand and a 
raised umbrella in the other. 


Bushytail exodus. Ed Allen, super- 
visor of Ozark division for Missouri 
Conservation Commission, late last year 
reported big migration of squirrels mov- 
ing from west to east. They swam 
across Lake Norfork, many drowned 
... Odd duck pond. C. T. Sanders, con- 
servation agent, Trenton, Mo., saw two 
teal ducks trying to swim in puddle of 
rain water on roof of local post office 
... Beavers try hot baths. Complaint to 
Oregon Game Commission last autumn 
stated that beavers were bathing in 
hot-water tubs at Ritter Hot Springs. 





Bold alligators. Two 11-ft. alligators 
| that threatened humans had to be re- 
moved from a U.S. Fish and Wildlife 
Refuge in Florida last year. Govern- 
ment-licensed hunters take many of 


All Over the Map 


with P. A. PARSONS 





these critters from 8 to 11 ft. long, and 


a few 12-footers, but longer ‘gators 
seem to be a thing of the past. The 
Saurians were killed almost to extinc- 
tion by hide hunters in the past, now 
are managed and increase on various 
refuges in Louisiana, Georgia, Florida, 
and South Carolina. About 1,500 are 
killed yearly under government license 


Babe in the woods. Willis McDonald, 
conservation officer, Upper Peninsula of 
Michigan, last deer season found lost 
hunter. Fellow was walking in wrong 
direction despite bright sun and his two 
compasses ... Cheaper by the dozen? 
Denver Dodd, Missouri conservation 
agent for Polk and Dallas Counties, 
found that 12 members of one family 
in Humansville, Mo., had bought fishing 
licenses on same day. 

Finland’s American animal immi- 
grants. When Dr. Gardiner Bump, now 
biologist for U.S. Fish and Wildlife 
Service, was superintendent of game 
for New York State, he was asked to 
send some American beavers and white- 
tail deer to Finland. He arranged for 
exportation of eight beavers, four white- 
tail fawns. According to Wildlife Man- 
agement Institute, Bump, now visiting 
Finland to investigate Finnish game 
species suitable for introduction into 
this country, finds that the New York 
white-tails, together with five sent from 
Minnesota, have increased to more than 
150, despite heavy slaughter by German 
and Russian soldiers during recent war 
Beaver have upped to more than 500 
Girl kills grizzly. Georgia Combs, nurse 
of Phoenix, Ariz., last October killed 
first grizzly reported from northern 
Arizona in nearly 50 years. Bear was 
charging her friend, Beatrice Hicks 
when shot near Williams, Ariz. 

Wandering goats. Nine mountain 
goats, obtained from Montana by Colo- 
rado Game and Fish Department, were 
released on Shavano peak, near Salida 
Colo., May 24, 1948. Latest reports are 
that the goats have been seen on Mount 
Harvard, 20 miles north of spot where 
released Outsize mountain lien. 
William Kent, Colorado state trapper, 
recently killed, 12 miles southwest 0! 


OUTDOOR LIFE 










¢ 


Tr: 
a 
shor 
cent 
may 
towr 
of Ww 
ancie 
wich 
the | 
in 1! 
mitte 
this | 
ampl 
varie 
angi 
lage 
house 
Wr 
tives 
some 
‘Well 
into r 
other 
ter. 
cut dc 
the h 
lark 
island 
ball fi 
hill th 
me th 
field.’”’ 
The; 
rumpu 
bag an 
favorit 
upland 
ter to : 
huntin 
Water 


FEBRU, 











irse 
lied 
ern 
was 


ie 
CRS, 








Beulah, Colo., one of biggest cougars 
ever bagged in state. It weighed 200 
lb, was 9 ft. 6 in. long, estimated to 
have been 12 years old. 

Good hunting. On basis of reports 
received from three Utah checking sta- 
tions, buck-hunting success in that state 
last season was 65 percent. Success in 
North Kaibab (part of Kaibab national 
forest), Ariz., also high. Permits issued 
numbered 2,745, hunters totaled 2,551, 
deer kill was 1,375, a hunter success 
of 53.9 percent. 


Alaska Travel Booms 


re record number of approximately 
67,000 persons visited Alaska during 


the summer of 1949, according to the | ‘ 


figures of the territorial Development 
Board. Seasonal workers in canneries 
and on defense projects are not included 
in these statistics, which represent 
recreational travel almost exclusively. 
Many of these visitors were lured by 
the fishing or hunting or both, still good 
on our last frontier. 

The five steamship lines operating 
regular schedules carried 35,000 per- 
sons; planes of three airlines also main- 
taining regular schedules accounted for 
22,000 persons within five months; 
while travel over the Alaska Highway 
reached record heights, more than 10,- 
000 persons passing through Tok Junc- 
tion, the U. S. port of entry. 


Ghost-town Fishing 


” your line from any point 
along 85 miles of public fishing 
shore of the big Quabbin Reservoir in 
central Massachusetts, and your lure 
may dangle over one of four ghost 
towns now buried under 90 to 150 ft. 
of water. Of course, all evidence of the 
ancient villages of Enfield, Dana, Green- 
wich, and Prescott was removed before 
the filling of the reservoir was begun 
in 1939. Only scrub brush was per- 
mitted to remain in the basin proper: 
this provides many snags, but there is 
ample compensation in the unusual 
variety and size of the fish. Then, too, 
angling over a former Main Street, vil- 
lage green, or cellar hole of a school- 
house has a flavor all its own. 

When you fish the Quabbin with na- 
tives of the flooded area, you will hear 
some strange remarks. One will say, 
“Well, guess I'll chuck this one over 
into my granddad’s cow pasture.” An- 
other will tug away at a snag and mut- 
ter, “Doggone, I guess they never did 
cut down that raspberry patch back of 
the house.’’ And another—‘See that 
dark hunk of water off the end of the 
iskand? We used to have a little base- 
ball field there, and that island—just a 
hill then—was our backstop. They tell 
me there’s some nice bass out in center 
field.” 

These are the same men who raised a 
rumpus when the state uprooted them, 
bag and baggage, and drowned out their 
favorite trout brooks, pout ponds, and 
upland coverts. It wasn't a simple mat- 
ter to separate sportsmen from their old 
hunting and fishing haunts to provide 



























































































































Ju st ad S a mM ple. -- of the boasting-size trophies waiting 


to be taken in Canada’s cold northern lakes and streams. Trout, bass, 





salmon, musky ... get yours this year on a trip into worldfamed fishing 






country. Here guides know their job, outfitters are eager to make your 






trip worthwhile. For fishing facts, 






just name your territory, the time at 
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y 


peitiige- 
Vacations Unlimited 
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Ottawa, Canada 


GOVERNMENT TRAVEL BUREAU 
D. Lee Dolan, Director 





ot. . 
sengg © Drscecesssecessessons 
(PLEASE PRINFIC a? 
wer 


Name 





Please send more information. I’m after \c 


Address 





SALMON TROUT 






MUSKY BASS 





water for Boston, 75 miles away. But 
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S peak of “record 
muskies’’ and you 
speak of Hayward 
Lakes, ‘cause that's 
where the big 
ones strike. Two 
world records 
smashed last year 
mean the very best 
musky fishing for 
you. Every type 
of accommodations. 
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the state’s public-relations team made | 
some progress in explaining the situa- | 


tion to the native outdoorsmen, con- 
vincing perhaps half of them that the 
Quabbin Reservoir might some day 
provide them with sport better than 
they had lost. The 20-year demolition, 
digging, building, and filling that 
created the 415-billion-gallon body of 
water were uneasy ones for local con- 
servation officers, for feeling ran high 
during the fish and game seasons. 

In July, 1946, large portions of the 
reservoir’s shorelines were designated 
as public fishing grounds, with no ice 
fishing, hunting, wading, swimming, 


| camping, hiking, boating, or clambakes 


allowed. Then men who had left the 
valley as toddlers passed through the 


45 steel gates that guard the 186 square | 


miles of long-forbidden territory to see 
what was there. Others came to check 
on the promises the conservationists 
had made. 

No one was disappointed. Anglers, 
though forced to walk a mile or so be- 
cause of the no-vehicle regulation, found 
the fulfillment of their rosiest dreams. 
Nearly every kind of Eastern lake and 
pond fish came to their lures—4 to 6- 
lb. chain pickerel, 2-lb. horned pout, 
husky large and smallmouth bass, 3-lb. 
white perch, monstrous yellow perch, 
and all the sunfishes flourished in the 


| food-rich lake. When some of the feed- 


er streams were also opened to fisher- 
men in 1948, they produced brookies of 
a size almost forgotten. 


Here are forest trees of a size now 


most uncommon in New England—giant 
hemlocks with 314-ft. butts, splendid 
hardwoods. Here was a chance for wild- 


life students to observe birds and mam- 


mals completely unexploited by man. 
For classroom use the entire Prescott 
Peninsula of 17,000 acres was fenced 
off: otherwise, aside from road-traffic 
gates, the whole area was left unfenced 


| for passage of the wildlife. 


Everyone who visits this unique spot 
in inland Massachusetts reports the 
strange feeling of having stepped back- 


ward through the centuries. The angler | 


looks up from his casting to watch a 
huge red doe feeding on the water lilies; 
in an area of 5 square feet on the beach 
below him are the jumbled tracks of | 
otter, deer, coon, bobcat, and the like. 
Here the rare duck hawk nests, the 
bald eagle catches suckers, and the por- 
cupine scales the trees. Ruffed grouse 
rise from their dusting places. As the 


|Quabbin game warden once remarked 
|to me, pointing to a raft of wood ducks 


| 





| heading up the mouth of a brook; “It’s 


wonderful to know they’re here, isn’t 
it?’ Here in heavily populated Massa- 
chusetts you feel, at Quabbin, that 
you're looking over your shoulder upon 
another age. 

Fishing in Quabbin is superb and re- 
lieves other hard-pressed waters. The 
reservoir also contributes around 70,000 
fish each spring for restocking other 
waters in the Commonwealth. Town- 
ships in the vicinity accounted recently 
for 25 percent of the state’s deer kill, 


as against a pre-reservoir 4 percent | 

| 
total for the same area; ruffed-grouse | 
observations in Worcester County, bor- | 


dering the east side of the reservation, 
now run up to 40 percent of birds re- 
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Fly to Lutz’s 


DELANEY LAKE 
LODGE 


35 mi. N.E. of Kenora, Ontario 
* 
A Fisherman’‘s Paradise 
SPRING BEAR HUNTING 


Truly one of the greatest fishing spots 
of North America. Lake Trout Fishing 

best in Northwest Ontario—when 
they are on the surface or down deep 
Last summer Jim Celano and son f 
River Forest, Ill saw over 25 d 
ent muskies in one day. Our wall-eye 
small-mouth bass and northern fishing 
is better still. The reason we have lots 
of fish is that our lakes have never 
been commercially fished 





Write or wire 


JEROME A. LUTZ 


(Winter Address) Box 345—Anna, Ill. 














welder WAITEST ONE LODGE 


100 ais north of Toronto, in Muskeka District. 
Excellent fishing— 
PICKEREL, PIKE, BASS, MUSKIES 

Also boati and swi 
Finest acc ommodations, all fac ilities s ” available 
Opens May 15. Write for folder. 


ERNEST B. WHITE Port Severn Ont., Canada 











HATCHET LAKE CAMPS 


IN NEW RED LAKE AREA 
HUNTING AND FISHING IN VIRGIN TERRITORY 
On chain of 7 lakes 
EXCELLENT SPRING AND FALL TROUT FISHING 
WALLEYES AND NORTHERN PIKE 
Write for complete inform 


Box 71, McKenzie ielend, Ont., Canada 








STEELHEAD riv-Fistinc 


February, March and April 
Medium sized River well off beaten track. Clear water 
fast riffles, deep pools, wide gravel bars. Accommoda 
tion limited but comfortable. Good meals. 
TWEEDSMUIR LODGE Lv. Col. G. C. Corbould, Proprietor 


Stuie via Bella Coola’ British Columbia, Canada 
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SPECIAL! Get acquainted « 
WESTERN SPORTSMAN, 3303-E BridlePath, Austin, Texas 
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TURNBULL CASTLE LODGE 


Private estate. limited to 20 guests 

Kingdom of the Fishes Abund: 

water catches. Choice of cottage. island apartment 
lodge room. Choice of American plan in Lodgé 
cottage-apt. electric kitchens available. New fl 
boats and motors. Clubhouse and bar. Billiard 1 
Please write for iow rates and pictures. Address 


A. R. CHRISTY 
DEPT. B NEW SMYRNA BEACH, FLOR! 
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exas 


ported throughout all of Massachusetts. 

It is not unusual during the fishing 
season to find as many as 70 cars from 
a dozen states parked at the 30-odd 
gates leading to the fishing grounds. 
Romance of submerged ghost towns, a 
genuine call of the wild, and some of 
the best angling in the East are strong 
attractions to this fresh-water Atlantis. 
—Bernhard A. Roth. 


Fine Louisiana Lake 


umors about the marvelously good 

fishing in Louisiana’s Black Lake 
came to me only a year ago. Take it 
from me, those rumors are 100 percent 
true. If this lake isn’t the best fishing 
spot in the whole United States, there 
certainly is none better. 

The funny part of it is that I was 
born and raised within 30 miles of this 
lake which has suddenly become so 
important to fishermen, and I even used 
this section of Louisiana as a back- 
ground for a book. Yet when told of 
the fame of Black Lake as a fishing 
spot I could not recall that it differed 
in any way from numerous other lakes 
hereabout. So, I went out to see. 

It seems that along in 1931, while 
my back was turned, the government 
built a dam there. They put it in the 





right place to flood 24 square miles of 
swamp land adjoining the 
Black Lake. It was a swell job. Trees 
and undergrowth went under to a 
depth of 8 ft. Then the lake was 
stocked. It has been restocked regu- | 
larly every two years since, with very | 
little fishing being done. Now use your 
imagination. 

We all have hungered for easy- -to- | 
reach fishing spots where the sport is | 
really good. It isn’t easy to find one | 
that isn’t pounded pretty hard. It| 
seems as though the stories you hear | 
about this place and that, teeming with 
bass or trout, all concern some mystic | 
mountain, or inaccessible swamp, or 
foreign country. Fat chance, perhaps 
you think, of ever throwing a line in 
their tempting waters. So, getting back 
to this magnificent pond in my own 
backyard, this is how to get there and 
what to expect. 

Our party left Shreveport, La., about 
10:30 on a typical spring morning, a 
cooling mist hiding the sun as we 
motored through and alongside many | 
famous plantations of northern Loui- | 
Ssiana. As we traveled south on High- 
way 71 the mist melted in the warm | 
Sunlight. It is a beautiful drive with 
never a dull moment. 

Campti is about 65 miles from 
Shreveport. Black Lake is five, maybe 
six miles from Campti, on a good gravel 
road that gradually descends toward a 
swamp tropical in beauty. Then sud- 
denly there is the lake. A _ weird, 
strange-looking pond, you might think. 
But you are seeing only a small part 
of these 24 square miles of water. The 
Shores are very irregular, with nooks 
and crannies surrounded by woods. 
There are many dead cypress trees | 
that rear their stark, bare trunks out 
of the water. The water itself is somber 
and seems black. This, I was told, 
comes from the tons of dead wood still 
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HEAVYWEIGHTS 
Displaying 2 of the bat- 
tlin’ heavyweights from 
their day's catch of black 
bass are Dr. and Mrs. 
W. F. Englebert of the 
Alabama State Hospital, 
Tuscaloosa, Ala. 


Revel in delicious food 
year ‘round) 
plain relaxing in the spaci 


chatting with friends, 





[4s CLASH, GO! “Blade performers’’ are swinging their sticks (steel and 
bamboo, that is!) in the everyday games and you're always on ‘‘blue ice’’ at 
the Sportsman's Lodge ‘‘rink.’’ You'll really ‘‘click on all six’’ in the game of 
“‘shinney warfare’’ with Florida's champion black bass ‘‘puck chasers.’’ Come on 
down and get in the game—the largemouth bass are rarin’ to ‘‘clip the rubber.” 
Sportsman's Lodge, Bass Capital of the World, was created by Forrest C 
Wood, a well-known ‘sportsman and avid fisherman, who traveled the country 
over searching for the ideal location for the Lodge. He found that location on the 
banks of the famous St. Johns River, near Lake George—the world's largest black 
bass spawning area. Forrest says, ‘‘This ain't the average backwoods fishing 
camp but a completely modern lodge planned for the pleasure and relaxation of 
the sportsman or vacationist. There's fun for all the family at Sportsman's Lodge 
. also, the nation’s finest largemouth bass fishing 
_ “Here you will find happy anglers because they've met Florida’s Tackle-smash- 
ing champions in the famed Ocklawaha or its wild tributaries, the St. Johns 
River or the many lakes only a short run from the Lodge. There's a trophy-sized 
bass with your name on him, ready to tear into your lure like a pile-driver . 
primed for explosive leaps and jarring power dives. Buddy. we ain't kiddin’, 
you'll get the thrill of a lifetime at Sportsman's Lodge 


SPORTSMAN’S LODGE—AMERICAN PLAN—WEEKLY RATES 


Southern style .. . enjoy in-between-snacks in the coffee shop (open 
dancing or playing games in the unique Tall Tales House or just 
there's a comfortable bed for a good 


cooked truly 


ous lobby. When the arms of Morpheus call 


night’s sleep in a beautifully furnished room. 


Live bait with plenty of 


running boats with powerf 


——4 FORREST C. WOOD 


action available at all times from the new Shiner hatchery. Plenty of smooth 


ul kickers and expert guides, wise to the ways of fish 
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Write for free illustratec 
literature Today! A 
the booklet, 


Please print 
address. 
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sk for } 
“Tall Tales 
Are Told Never Written.” 
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Institute 
(NOM-PROFIT) 








1 
Wire or Phone your Reser- 


vations NOW. 
Telephone Pomona Park 


1 
Exchange 2431. 
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BOX 387 

Munting Trips made into the 
Reserves for Deer, Moose 
Goat, Grizzly and Black Bear. 
less than 21 days 

Summer Pack Train Trips 
and cameras for an exciting 
North Boundary of Jasper Par 
in from 12 to 20 days. Lay ove 





FOR UNEXCELLED HUNTING AND FISHING 
in Alberta’s mountain regions, Contact 


CREIGHTON AND MCGUIRE 


Bring your family 


O'CONNELL LODGE 


AND COTTAGES 
Lac des Loups, Quebec. 


JASPER, ALBERTA 
—_ asca and Brazeau Forest 
k, Caribou, Big-horn Sheep, 
ite hunting trips booked for 
heart of the famous 
Fish and Game Re 


Superb fishing in the 
Mont Laurier-Senneterre 
serve. Great Northern Pike, Walleyes, Lake 
and Speckled Trout, Bass. Indian Guides. 


fishing rods 
trip along the trails on the 
k. From Jasper to Mt. Robson 
rs at all the best fishing spots 








Modern cottages. Excellent French Canadian 





ANDERSON’S CAMPS 


on Chukuni River, Trout 


FISHING—Pike 
HUNTING—Bear, 


Guides, 


Red Lake P.O. Snak 


and Walleyes 
Dee 


30ats and Motors 
Large Housekeeping C 


cuisine. Family accommodation. Riding, 
boating, swimming, tennis, shuffleboard. 158 
miles Northwest of Ottawa, or 215 miles 
Northwest of Montreal, Easily reached by 
road, rail or your private seaplane. 


Write: P. J. Nevins, O’Connell Lodge, Lac des 
Loups, via Mont Laurier, Québec; or Miss W. 
Pailey, 509 Canada Cement Building, Montreal. 
Phone MArquette 9283. 


River and Pakwash Lake 


r and Timber Wolf 


Write or 
Ont., 


abins. wire: 








e Falls Canada 





THE PERFECT FISHING S?O7 aa 





Sheep, Grizzly Bear, Cari 


With pack and saddle horse 


BIG GAME HUNTS 


ROCKY MTS. West of Alaska 
Open for booking, season 1950 


THOMAS WILDE, Big Game Outfitter 


North Pine, B.C., Canada 


‘FOLSTER’S CAMP 


French Portage—Lake of the Woods 
The Home of the Big Muskies 
Also Excellent Bass, Walleye, and Northern 
Guides, Boats and Meters Available. 
te or 


GEORGE FOLSTER c/o Kenora Fish Market 


Kenora, Ontario, Canada 





bou, Moose 
s and guides 























TROUT — SAL 
WOLF 


P. O. Box 942 





New Brunswick, Canada ae te soem cline 
Apply to 
PEOPLES TRAVEL SERVICE 


MAstAa¥d CAMPS 


Btn 5 pou guaranteed. Lake 


MON — BEAR 
| r yrtherns, all-eyes and some 
Sm ‘all Mo anh Bass ‘3 private trout lakes 
0o ‘ ekeeping A-1 
oves, woor 


Camps, blankets, 
ice box, cooking outfit, 
12 volt electricity, and spring 


Boats, 10 Canoes 
outpost camps on good 


@® 10 Experienced Guides, 60 
@ Food store, gas, oil, 5 
trout waters 
@® Parties of 4 for 6 
cially organized 
Write—R. WESTER, Prop. 
LAC DU CERF LABELLE COUNTY, QUEBEC 


day trip, all included, spe- 


Saint John N. B. 
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NOW BOOKING 
SPRING HUNTS 
FOR 1950 


OLDEST GUIDES & 
OUTFITTERS IN ALASKA 





REFERENCES GALORE 


as a hunter or 
“Kodiak Bear III.” 
the greatest rainbow 
take movies of bear, 
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ALASKA 


HUNT KODIAK BEAR 


(World's Largest Bear) 





Take your wife along for two weeks of glorious sport, 


non-hunter, on the luxurious yacht 
Hunt for these monster bears. Enjoy 
fishing you've ever seen and 


whales, 





MAGNIFICENT A TRIP 
SCENERY YOU'LL ALWAYS 
REMEMBER WITH 
EXPERIENCED Ses Further Particulars Wire or Air Mail to —" 
REGISTERED KODIAK GUIDES THE TROPHY 
GUIDES Kodiak Box C-1 Alaska OF TROPHIES 























COMFORT AND 
PRIVACY 
OF YOUR OWN 
PRIVATE YACHT 
OR SHORE CAMPS 
WITH SMALLER 
CRUISER 


sea lion, seal and birds. 




















AMERICA'S GREAT 


ALASKA ssrasci 


NOW—read thrilling personal experiences and 
entertaining fact articles by Alaskans them- 
selves about this mysterious and fascinating 
Territory! You'll find adventure and romance 
a-pleaty on “The Last Frontier”! Read of hunts 
for giant bear and moose—of fishing trips in vir- 
gin wilderness for record-smashing trophies. 

Learn about Alaska’s opportunities, gold min- 
ing, agriculture, salmon fisheries, its people, 
geography and fascinating history, its forests, 
wildlife, glaciers and quaint totems. Alaska’s 
Magazine gives you all of this! And, there are 
dozens of rare Alaska photographs in every is- 
sue’ Send 25¢ NOW for a copy of this exciting 
magazine—or, send $2.50 for a year's subscrip- 

om, 12 issues. Your enjoyment is guaranteed. 





( 
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Ye 
your first magazine, by Return Ma 


BILL POLAND BILL PENNELL 
The ALASKA SPORTSMAN 5 Lt POLAR Lt. PENNE! 
»X L-116 KETCHIKAN. ALASKA 23 Kodiak, Alaska Kodiak, Alaska 


AMERICA’S TOP TROPHY! 


KODIAK BEAR 


Spring hunts with gun and camera in world’s 
finest hear country—comfortable main lodge— 
excellent trout fishing. 


Also booking Fall hunts for 


MOOSE, CARIBOU, 
AND GRIZZLY 


from ovr Interior Alaska camps. Good Grayling 


fishing. Experienced Guides. 


For information wire or airmail 
Piease do not use post card. 














Specializing 
BIG ALASKA BROWN BEAR 
GRIZZLY, WOLVES, CARIBOU, MOOSE 


20 Years in the Big Game Fields of Alaska 
BEST OF REFEREN 
Guide (Licensed) 
LEE HANCOCK 
Anchorage, Alaska | 


Outfitter 


Box 955 





KODIAK BEAR HUNTS 


Hunt the World’s Largest Bear 
with reliable and experienced guides 


W. A. “Pat”? CANNON 


REGISTERED ALASKA GUIDE 


Box 33A Kodiak, Alaska 
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REAL ESTATE 


x 





CANADIAN LANDS : 





AS <. Seized and SO1d for Taxes 275+ 


$121 buys 10 acres at village 
$153 buys ‘4 acre island 







$207 buys 101 acre hunting camp 

$333 buys 53 acres on highway 

$441 buys 149 acre farm on river 
Our 33rd Annual List, just i ed, describes the above and 
many other choice properties acquired by us through Tax 
Sale. The amount quoted is theefull price asked, guaranteed 
perfect title, no mortgage. Beautifully situated hunting and 


fishing camps, where there is real sport; summer cottage 

sites, heavily wooded acreages, Now is the time to invest in 

Canada’s minerals, forests and farms, Write today for free 

booklet with full explanation 

TAX SALE SERVICE — ,2:'8:'t: 
120 Bloor St. W. 
Toronto 5, Canada 


FLORIDA and NORTH CAROLINA Mountains 
WINTER AND SUMMER HOME CAMPSITES. 
Fine Fishing, Hunting and Swimming. 
$95.00 Each. $25.00 down, $10.00 monthly. 

Safeness from atomic bombs. Write 


. G. MATHEWS 
No, 2 Howland Road Asheville, N. C. 
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Where-To-Go Department ~—™ 


READER’S SERVICE 


@ If you do not find what you are looking for 
among the advertise me nts in the 
Department, write to A *arsons, 
Editor, Outdoor Life, 153 Fourth Ave., 
10, N. Y¥. From his wide experience all over North 
America, he prebably will » to help you. Be 
specitic in stating your needs tell areas you pre- 
fer; whether vou w h accommodations in a sports- 
man’s camp: whether you desire mulide; type of 
te. There is 


Where-To-Go 
Where-To-G 
New York 


fish or game preferred size of party, ¢€ 
10 charge for thi ervice 

















rotting in the lake. Guides often hitc} 
several boats together like a train 
to turn each adrift as the fisherma: 
wishes. But one boat with a smal 
motor can explore more prolific nook 
in this wilderness of woods and wate 
than the fisherman has thought eve 
existed. 

There are numerous camps, lovel 
log cabins in groves of pine trees. W 
stopped at one with a store that su; 
plies all fishing needs. The propriet« 
is no mean fisherman himself. Havin 


lived on Black Lake for 12 years, h 
knows his business. He took us down 
to the boat landing where he rent 


boats for a day or a week, and told us 
to wait and talk to the anglers as the, 
came in. 

We waited. Every boat that came in 
had the limit—15 bass, 20 white perch 
And the day had scarcely begun. 

“They catch them like that evel 
day—winter, spring, and summer,” th: 
proprietor told us. “Mostly bass and 
white perch—or crappies, some call 
them. But there are other fish here.” 

Black Lake has a twin—Lake Salin: 
They say that fishing there is almost 
as good. Duck hunting is not so bad 
around these lakes, either. 

I didn’t come prepared to fish that 
day, and am shoving off now to get my 
quota. It’s easy—in Black Lake.—Aidua 
Mumford Calhoun. 


Wyoming’s Salt River 
Sir Valley, on the western edge of 

Wyoming, looks very much like a 
piece of Wisconsin dairy country trans- 
planted to a beautiful valley in an Al- 
pine setting. It’s a farming community, 
not a resort section, and the Salt River 
runs through it. Afton, Wyo., is its 
trading center. 

Compared to other large trout rivers 
that can be reached by automobile, the 
Salt is very lightly fished. It won't re- 
main a “sleeper” indefinitely, but until 
it becomes better known it’s well worth 
a try. 

The floor of the valley is flat, and for 
the most part the river runs slow and 
deep. Much of it is right up to the top 
of your waders, and parts of it may be 
fished only from the bank. A stream 
as large and deep as the Salt is best 
fished slowly and carefully. Look for 
rising fish along the banks where the 
sedge hangs down into the water, or 
near the numerous weed beds in mid- 
stream. 

The fish are mostly native cutthroats 
of about half a pound—ideal size for 
the table and big enough to be sporty 
There are plenty of larger fish, too. In 
September, 1948, a 10-lb. rainbow was 
taken on a fly, and big browns lurk in 
the weeds. 

The Salt will appeal to the dry-fl) 
angler who likes “problem”’ fishing that 
requires him to look for the telltale 
bubble left by a heavy fish under the 
bank, and then stalk it cautiously with 
all his skill. The happy-go-lucky fish- 
erman who goes along in slapdash 
fashion, relying on luck, will not « 
well on the Salt. It’s too slow-moving 
and oily-smooth to respond to careless 
methods.-—Don Martinez. 
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1 ARMS & AMMUNITION SELLING 400 Historical Firearms. 20,000 Indian Rel- MINK: All color Free folder gives inside secrets 
— GAIN Mod - ics, Coins, Gold Dollars, Kentucky Rifles, Civilwar feed, care. Lawrence Molgard, Brigham City 19. Utah 
5000 BARGAINS, odern Antique Firearms, Binocu- Muskets—Swords, Bayonets, Ramrods, Powderfiasks SPE RN yen “TT > : : 
lars, War Relics. Catalog 40c. Smith Gunshop, Powderhorns, Confederate Currency, Blunderbusses —— a 'R $100, Bh hc eng — 
gunnemede, New Jersey Pistols, Pepperboxes, Ramrods, Percussion caps, Col- pe a — ae . ue-Black Min ancn, 
~ * lectors Cartridges, Stage Coach Carbines, Holsters, ah) Sk iin 
st 1’ — eS Enfield into a fine custom sporting Blo-horns, Bo-wood, Mounted Pheasants—Ow/ls, Steer- MINK leads in furs at increasing values. Free Folder. 
dark’ River R ute, Madera, California Pa horns, — Arrowheads, Tomahawks, Wampum, Gem- Au Sable River Fur Farm, Oscoda, Mich. 
ark siver oul ~~ su¢ ——— points, Spearheads, Bannerstones — Agates, Fossils, 
AMERI CA’S Original ~ Gunreblu, Biltmore 4, N. C. Minerals. 1950 profusely illustrated catalog 25c. — 9A BULLFROGS 
tter Bluing-Plating-Gunsmithing, —Bluing-Plating Heike, Wenona 32, Illinois ~ = — 
Bett Want pistols. FROG Raising New book tells how: Illustrated Lit- 
— ; 3 ARMS EQUIPMENT erature Free. Marlboro-L, Box 7002, New Orleans 
3 WO bits well invested—get on Numrich's mailing list ADJUSTABLE Helai = a 19, Louisiana 
of bargains unadvertised elsewhere Guaranteed JUSTA - eight Cheek est for Scopec ifles -" ———————— “pa - : — 
5 highest_trade-ins on your guns, modern or antique. Leather Covered Cushion Rubber. Snap Fasteners DX cmygy te Fa TED Giant Bullfrog Breeders, $12.50 per 
send 25¢ today. Numrich Arms Company, Dept. 11 E, $3.50 Postpaid. Circular. Richard Stam, 545 Antlers saab — 10W “ 50 ne + arated wene oc 
> 4 ive > > J 1 ¢ pam ees og atchery, Ox 
fama oneck, _New York. ———————— Drive, Rochester 18, N. Y Casitas Spring Ventura, California. 
sP, Ammunition 7.7 Jap, 8mm Mauser (.323) $3.50. 
l 6.5 Jap $4.50. Others. M. L, Mowrey, Mercedes 2, 4 BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 10 BOATS & MOTORS 
: Texas BINOCULARS, field glasses, repaired, hardcoated, col- MARINE Conve1 for Ford iJ E = 
l TARANTE! a Pe 7 Scopes. limator alignment. Free estimates. Binoculars for — r ersions for Ford and Jeep Engines. Cata- 
: GUARANTEED professional gun rebluing, Scopes, eaten Ppp ceenppers cnahalia Cannel Commens. 26 Jog 10c. Lehman Manufacturing Company, Dept, L, 
stocks, sights, general gunsmithing. Over twenty e. Cases available. Rochelle Optical Company, Newark 2.N. . : 
ears in charge, Savage Arms gun bluing department. Cliff Street. New Rochelle, N.Y. - FUL Te —_— 
rite. Charles McConeghy, The Highland Gun Shop, TELESCOPES. Binoculars. Microscopes—big bargain ioe cee Cie. 50 shape ea blueprints, “$3.7 > up. 
2203 Highland Avenue, Utica 4, New York catalog free comaeeen Company, 24 West 45th . ed ME nny S,, to pe nae re ‘ ‘Build . 
. 4. mb aati . a talog, 20c c rs) uilc oats 00 
a SEND for your free list of Bargaining in perfect fire- Street. New York ee Polywog Houseboat Plans $10.00. Marine Cat 
| ums. Adrien Grenier, No. Grosvenordale, Conn OPTICAL Instrument Repair Co. Binoculars, Field alog $1.00. Cleveland Boat Blueprint Co., Station 
OLLECTORS—Shooters Firearms. Largest selection glasses, Telescopes repaired. Optics hardcoated, Post 4. Cleveland 13, Ohio oe 
ma West Free accessories list. James Serven, Santa or cross hairs installed, Refinishing, Blueing. Write or oon “"aed ‘ : _— — —— 
ya > S list. s- 6 send instrument for estim: Prompt service. Work- N#W. used, rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
ana, California. ___ —EE ——  manship guaranteed. 579 Avondale, San Antonio .°'0MS, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
BLUING—Plating. Pearl Grips, Bluing-Plating chemi- 10. Texas Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan. ee, 
cals. Repairs, Stocks, Engraving, Trades. Gunreblue, na: Binocular. camer ote cleaned, repol- MOST sturdy, safe, fourteen foot, livery boat, 75.00. 
st Biltmore 4, N. C. ao — _ ‘ ished, recemented. duplicated, coated. Complete Dy — 99,.00—135.00, T-K Industries. Louis- 
d SAVE ammunition! You'll get more hits. use fewer binocular repair. Prompt service. Workmanship guar- iE .. : 
shells with a Poly-Choke on your favorite Single’. anteed. Gould Lens Service, 26-B, Franklin Avenue, STEERING Wheels, windshield brackets, from $6.95. 
Write for free or of i ee eee Binghamton, New York Modern fittings, lowest prices, also complete pre-cut 
at - +. aalerncheancanehoisdial — papacy SAVE 50° on New Binoculars! World's Greatest Box 681W. Mv rig oo meet Polder iGc. Marine, 
; a F - = —— Value. Free Catalog. Write Today! Bushnell Import- oo . Mendota, Minnesota 
ly UCK Sune. trap oo Hi Power a, 3 yak ers, 43-Y2 East Green, Pasadena 1, California INB( YARD Hulls, Outboard Runabouts, Hydroplanes, 
: 2 ; yde ams, 53¢ wma ee = = = funting s r Bo ‘atalog : , . 
it “oivers, New -. sec yde Adams, o x BINOCULARS: A makes. New and used. American LeSue — ae Boats. Catalog 10c. Huebl Boats, 


—— ~ =e = a German, Japanese. Write for list. Louis Domingues ee - 
INVERSION Work—Jap 7.7 (.31) to .300 Sav., $15. Kerrville 1, Texas REBUILT Outboard Motors—Late Models—We Special- 








32-40 to .32 Special, $1.00. Enfield to .300 Mag- SIMA AB@ Bon: - ee Parag pn ize in New—Us parts. Write for Price Quotations 
um, $20.00. Orahood Gun Shop, Ordway, Colorado. ap ono gg ene - pres 56 Saecenees oe Lge siving us description of Parts Needed. Money Back 
NFRA Red Snooperscope Tube. Permits nighttime conditioned binoculars. Liberal Trade-ins. Send 25c Guarantee Standard and Oversize Outboard Motor 
vision. Tube and complete instructions $14.95. Lim- for our American Rifleman reprint—How to choose P stons Outboard Motor Mart, 309B Atlantic Avenue, 
2 NY. . Precise, 942 Kings Highway, Brook- use and check a binocular. Mirakel Repair Co., Mount 20ston 10 
n 23, } Vernon 3, N. Y 
; san ery rr 1s kes : 11 CAMPING EQUIPMENT 
of UT-Of-Pawn ‘‘Shotguns, Rifles,’’ ‘‘Pistols Big GUNS, binoculars for sale or trade by individual own- = . 
Savings, write needs enclose stamp. Virginia Pawn- ers. Current list 10c. Gunners’ Exchange, Box 108 NT: any & nylon. All styles & sizes. Camping 
a rokers, Danville, Virginia ma be Brownwood, Texas 1 t. Catalogue. Morsan, 10-19C 50th Ave., 
iS- LOWEST Ammunition Prices authorized by the Long and City 1,N. Y - 
: manufacturers from America’s largest mail order am- 5 SIGHTS & SCOPES WATERPROOF—Ten hunting—work clothing. Brush 
\1- munition firm. Complete and fresh stock of over 300 CENTER dot reticule for scope sights. Faster. more Guaranteed. Qt. $3.00—Pt. 


pes of Factory Loaded cartridges for practically all ate rproofing Co., Tomah, Wis 





LY; nd American and foreign rifles, pistols and shot- ce a pth ng | nelly a eT ee os 
as ns, including many ‘‘hard-to-get’’ items the nace la Sf tone. Soe a porinernn > papeeeraneell — gen > oe mee DOGS & KENNELS 
er mmest. variety offered by any firm in America. Imme- Texan. Promptly installed your Weaver G scopes $7.00 
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Bargain offers. Philip Jay Medicus, Dept, E-2, 18 mado 2.50; Unertl esa ae oe oe — Phone 601W, Valparaiso, Ind. R 
= r las J < =. O1lOV = 3 sc es . ~ 
“rs etcher Street, New York 7, N. ‘ in stock immediate shipment. Tackhole Dot equipped : NTI NG Hound Cheap, Coonhounds, Foxhounds, 
EBARRELING in all popular Calibers, Bolt Altera- Bausch & Lomb V ariable $92.50, Baltu $77.50. Balfor Fag sounds. =Comobini nee hunters Redbones, 
che ons, Enfield Conversions, Bluing: Ben's Gun Shop, $77.50: Challenger $97.50. Alaskan $72.50: 2! x slacktan slueticks, Trial. Pictures, List free. Echo 
"e- asant Gap, Pennsylvania. __._-—«- Cub and Master "4X $65.00; 4y Cub $97.50; Condor ec Mn ferrick, Illinois. 
VE Money on Ammunition—Reload your shells. Get $76.00, Hawk $62.00, Falcon $58.00 G4 $16.75, NGLISI ter, Irish setters—Springer, Pointer Pup- 
til ur big 133 page Hand Book. It tells you how, in G6 $19.50, J2.5 $30.50, J4 $35.50, K1 $42.00, K2.5 pie Elg. Males $35.00, females $25.00. Harley Ev 
to follow instructions. Only 60c postpaid or send $45.50 4 $53.00, K6 $56.50, Texan $62.50. All ett. Atkinson, Nebraska 
rth t free folder. Belding & Muli, Box 428-A, Philips- Lyman target cope S list All Weaver mounts, Stith FOR SALE. Dogs, Setters and Pointers, Fox. Coon and 
ig, Pa. : Echo, Redfield My krom, 3ausch & Lomb. Write for it | ;, shipped for trial, Staniey Blake. 
or (pNbarssin list 1c, new and used pistols, rifles. bin- {ree lustrated rolder_ and price list, Reruiay discounts  Mar.. Blue Grass ‘Farm Kennels, Berry. Kentucky 
for culars, Mauser rifle $34, Springfield 30-06 rifle Prompt Serving T K. Lee. P.O Box 2123 Birming- SCOTCH Collis Golden Sable pups, Champion-bred 
ind 17, Luger $34, 32 pistol $19.95. Art Cooke, Darby hem. t phabamme a Saws S S260, ning stock, Shipped safely anywhere. Lyle Teigen, Kenyon, 
a Penna. : : cmaaasanaias 
top UR rifle, shotgun, —_ ~oumnave Ww —_— ad 6 BIRDS & ANIMALS RANG Airedale Pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 
‘ aces your equipment on nationally advertised lis - = > ry il or advan appointment, Sportsmen's Serv- 
be u' weeks, You deal directly with buyers. Give accu- $400 MONTHLY, Raising Angora Rabbits, Good wool p ie : 
am e description, price, trade terms. Gunners’ Ex- markets. Details free. White’s Rabbitry, Newark, Ohio = “TAN Wiki i puppies Shipped on approval 
é : a ——_ — - = rs ‘ rw Al I und ) pies - 4 é : ft 
hang Box 108, Brownwood, Texas PROFITABLE! Raise Chinchilla Rabbits. Make M it far life. Alen choice English Bulldog pup- 
est EE 1950 List. Rifles, Shotg uns, Pistols. New—Used from —— atories, furs, delicious sat. Write tod: ay! pies, Envilla nch, Hawre, Montana 
Por t i. Richards, RD- West Winfield. N. Y Rockhill Ranch, Sellersville 20, Pa - 
for st paic —-- 
EAR) Gunsmithing Details and Copy “Guns and RINGNEC K asants also Chicks and Eggs in sea BEAGLES 
the ; nithing’’ 25c. Guns, Box 636, Palatine, Illinois _son. Marv Maier, Route 2, Bremen, Indiana HOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, Broken Trial, Pup- 
or SPORTSMAN 6c stamps for list American, firearms 1949 HATCHED Blue peafowl! $25, pair 1949 hatched 3. n ly marked, Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, Pa 
1id- my ge ay Bon ee Woltl's 480 irk Ave. Se ee See eee tal Hounds. thoroughly broken started 
; nts, etc., new sec s, 456 K Bes ogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
Syracuse 5, N. ¥ inne GAME BIRDS , ; . ” ; 
“MINGTON 721 $79.95; 722. $74.95; 141 GENUINE Northern Bobwhite Quail. Fall and Spring NTHLY Magazine t z Beagle ale, S 
: y + oot 919.99, = z % @ ») NE t ‘ Spring MONTHLY Magazi aturing Beagles for sale, Stud 
ats 2294.95; 81 $1 29 95 Winchester 70 $109 50; 7 1. delivery. Satisfaction guaranteed. C. E. Meng, Dog- fering helpful articles, stories, two _ dollars 
for +e Ze a. + a 5; 43 ; 94.95: ogy wood Road. Orange, Conn . ly, twenty five cents a copy. Beagle Hound 
», Savage ¢ $ > y s enmeé ve ; ~ ri ~ yrtsm ohnso ‘reek 4 
hocton. Ohio - en seceaclinai WILD Geese, wood—ducks, English call ducks, Ban risman. Johnson Creek. Wis 
rty ‘EW Guns Postpaid: Winchester M70, all calibers, so — ose — per Se POINTERS & SETTERS 
] Remington M7 721/270 30-06. $79.95: “‘NORTHERN Bob White Quail—Line Delivery and Sat ENGLISH POINTER : ~ 
$89.95 22/257, .300, $74.95; Savage isfaction guaranteed.’’H.L.Giles, Route 1,Monroe,N:C ANGLISH POINTERS te Rea ——. — Ng oe 
ae iH N I 297, .< = ; Savage mated _Seeetchan + — : various ages avaiiab] easoné ? rques cen- 
was G/250 300, $ 45. Shotguns: Remington PHEASANTS ‘“‘5 or 5000” Full Flyers—Breeders—Eggs ne Aylington Wis A lla Niet 
k in ° lined automatics, $99 ‘Sic ant Winchester, — Mac Farlane Pheasant Farm, Janesyille 3, REGISTERED Gordon Setters. All ag Farm Breed 
! ington, $84.95; Ithaca, $83.50. List Bargains Wisconsin ne oe sOrcon Setters, All ages. Far cet 
Summers Sport Shop, Cape Girardeau, Missouri. RINGNECK Pheasants. Choice Select Flyers. Breeders p.. — u eee Ralph Mace, Sampson Road, Roch- 
oe “URTSMEN’'S Gun Catalog—List $.25 Yearly. Guns Food. Immediate Delivery. Blonhaven Game Farm, er Sey anti a5 > 
j-f1} ught—Sold—Traded. Ed. Agramonte, Harrison, N.Y Milton Junction 5, Wisconsin rgd gai e telah me 1 gage Doe ae ‘Ni b ee 
ae ~ = — ———— : l Stock. Alva Smith, Clearwater, Ne 
that TING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 125 PHEASANT Golden and Silvers, Pair $9.00. Amhorst ~ — —< — 
y nt calibers. List ten cents. Custom Loading $10.00 Ringneck Pheasant. Leo Olson, Titusville, Pa ERMA! ointers Registered pups, started dogs 
‘ ; Servi 9251/, aaticlk P “olif ———_—_—_ = - - werer rs si« llines, Cou Raise ies 
tale 2 > Mastick, San Bruno, Calif ; GENUINE Pure Bred Northern Bobwhite Quail—Dis Bs - , om. < wongg' &., aised, Inquiries 
the Win. 70’s in all calibers, Mauser. Win., Spg. ease free—Guaranteed safe delivery. Anson Quail - enc ans — i é : 
n rted to left hand. Naval Co.. Doylestown. Pa. Farm, Wadesboro. N.C E — Shorthai: mported ) * ~ Pups from 
, r) - - - t. C. Barnes, R3, Springfiel llinois 
witl “PHEASANT hatching eggs. 24—$4.50: 48—$8.50 * . 
cee 7 ___ ANTIQUE FIREARMS 96—$16.00, Chicks, poults, fine breeding stock. RE GISTERED Irish Setter pups. Excellent pedigrees 
fish- 190 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with =E4&rly orders shipped first. Weers Pheasants, Carmel, Pennyroyal Kennel, Dept. B, Rt. 2, Franklin, Ohio. 
dash Mtique and modern pistol. sword, dagger, etc. values N.Y GERMAN Short ed Pointers: Registered puppies by 
ton sg of 50c. Robert Abels, K860 Lexington 8 FOX & MINK Dua I I re and Champion Dam, Stuart’s, 
i Z Ve rork 21 34863 i Wayne, Michigan 
ving TIQUE firearms, swords. dagge powderhorns. GIANT STRAIN raccoon, minks. Baby skunks for pets. IRISH Setter \ Vhelped April 1949; best hunting 
alogue 10c Nagy, 8-L South 18th, P hil ade Ilphia3.Pa Bred Females. Catalog, 25c. Shady Fur Farm, Spring- blood $50.00. Lo tash Winterset. Iowa 
38 r ~ ; ry sote 
ele Se pred 2ADER = 4L, New London, Ohio. Selfaddressed, fiel d Minne a 17 HOUNDS 


stamped envelope _ Want Overunders, doubles, BRED Female Mink—Production guaranteed, Valuable —_ 
rs, _:22 Walther pistols, Confederates. World Booklet, pen ans Free. Lake Ontario Mink Ranch 3ASSETT Hound tegistered puppies from hard hunt- 
Colts Gravel Road. Webster, N. Y ers of proven ability. Leland Shaw, Rushville. Ohio 
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I offer fine hunting hounds in 
Redbones, Walkers, others 
Okaw River Kennel. 


COON, Fox Hunters: 
Blueticks, Blacktans, 
Reasonable. Free literature. 
Cowden, Illinois. 

I AM leaving for Florida after Jan. 1, 1950 and all my 
cooners that are left are to go at $45.00 each. 
Rabbit and Fox hounds at a reduced price. I am 
Ex-Agent for the Frisco Rail Road, Here in the Ozark 
Mts. D. L. Rogers, Phone 17, Whandette, Okla. 


COONHOUNDS, Combination Hunters, Foxhounds, 
Rabbithounds; reasonable. Pictures, literature free 
Trial. Wildwood Kennels, Herrick. Illinois 

HUNTING Hounds—Blueticks, Redbones, Blacks, Tans. 
Spotted. Foxhounds, Coonhounds, Combination 
Itunters, Reasonable. Trial. Pictures. Beck Hound 
Kennels, F-12, Herrick, Illinois. Rak 
BLOODHOUND Redbone Black and Tan Cross third 
generation Bred for Lion, Bear pups for Sale. Dr. 
J. Speaker, Cantil, Calif. 

HUNTING Hounds: Sold Cheap; Trial allowed. Litera- 
ture Free. Dixie Kennels, bDi4, Herrick, Llinois. 


STRAIGHT Cooners—$75. Combination Hounds—$50 
Fox Hounds—$40. Squirrel dogs—$25. Well started 
Coon Hounds $30. Rabbit Hounds—$20. 1 and 2 yr 
old Hounds $15. 10 days trial. Virgil Hendrix, 
Seligman, Missouri. __ 
BLOODHOUND pups Registered from famous hunting 
and man-trailing stock, J. Sutton, Decatur, Mich. 
WHEN your hounds “‘holz-Em- -Up"" The Mechanical 
Ferret will ‘‘Rout-Em-Out'’. Particulars Free. The 
Grabow Co., Dept. M, Huntington Station. N. 
FOXHOUNDS—Best of Loudest Voiced, Long-eared 
Black-and-tans of Great Renown way, way back, 
Puppies, C. H. Merritt, Marcellus, N. Y. _ 
BLOODHOUNDS, sired by “‘Ch. Giralda’s Flyer,” Reg- 
istered and Pedigreed, puppies available at all times 
at reasonable prices. Fred Robertson, Hornby, Ontario, 
Canada. 
FOR Sale: Straight Cooners, Combination tree hounds, 
Birddogs, High-class Fox hounds, Rabbit dogs and 
Beagle a specialty. Prices reasonable. Free literature 
and Pictures. Trial allowed. Raccoon Mountain Ken- 
nels, Box 268, Albertville, Ala. Dures Thomas, Owner 


FOR Sale: High class coonhounds, combination 
hounds, Fox hounds, Rabbit hounds, Beagle hounds 
Puppies—All Breeds. Free literature and pictures. 


Trial. Short Creek Kennels, Boaz, Ala. 


18 SPANIELS -_ 
BRITTANY pups. Eligible. Best blood lines, hunting 
stock. One trained dog. Inquiries cheerfully answered 
W. D. Plummer, Rt. 1, Box 334, Encinitas, Calif. 
SPRINGER Spaniels of quality; largest and finest ; lot 
in the west. State age color and sex wanted 
Kesterson's Kennels, Skamokawa, Washington. 
SPRINGERS and Cockers puppies, started hunters 
ship approval. Bred bitches. Sprucedale Kennels 
Duncansville, Pa 
CH. REG. American Water Spaniels, Dachshunds 
Springers. Adults, Pups. Natural Hunters, Brogden, 
Rush Lake, Wis. 
REGISTERED Springer Spaniel pups best bloodlines 
G. F, Baker, Dixon, Ill, RFD 1, Box A. 
SPRINGERS. Champion Bloodlines 
youngsters, Registered. Champion 
Oscar Ruby. York, Pennsylvania. 


19 RETRIEVERS 


LABRADOR Retrievers All ages State age and sex 
wanted. Labcroft Kennels, Oak ‘Harbor, Ohio. Rt. 1 
INTERNATIONAL Champion at stud. Registered _pup- 
pies and older stock. Des Lacs Kennels, Winona, Minn. 


23 DECOYS & CALLS 


CALLS, records and decoys for duck, crow and goose 
hunters, Free Catalog. Oscar Quam, 3149-39 Avenue 
South, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


SINKER Molds—For making 3 your “own sinkers. Several 
new ones listed for 1950, Free illustrated booklet. 
Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, Reading. Pa. 
FISHERMEN: Something new for Bank Fishing, Throw 
Line Casting Rod. Send for free circular. John Hagen, 
2821 Tennyson, St. Louis 14, Mo. 
MUSTAD (Norway) 500 ringed hooks, #14 to #6, 
$2.95; 1,000 $5. Bucktails $5 dozen. Hofmann, 993 
Gates, Brooklyn 21, N. 
ICE Fishermen: A new sensational, lifelike jigger min- 
now. A proven pickerel and perch getter. $1.00 Post- 
paid, Minn-o Lures, 372 Winola Avenue, Kingston, Pa. 


ICE Fishermen—Write for information on the New 
Actionized Non-Freeze Tip-up. Fishcrafters Inc., 
Worcester 1, Mass ae iP ata a ts 
FREE catalog. Build your own custom-made Spun 
Glass Rods—Save 60 “ —Complete Fresh, Salt Water 
Kits, any type. No ‘‘Extras’’. Simple illustrated in- 
structions. Write Today. Trimline Tackle Co., Dept, L 
508 Tinton Ave., N. Y. C. 55. | 
TROUT: Secrets of catching Big ones, Habits, food, 
fishing Explained $1.00. 35 years Experience. Curt 
Grigg, Hopkinton, Iowa ——_ ee 
RED Dung Worms, active on the hook. 200—$1.00 
PP. U.S.A. R. C. Allen, 1129 Cooper Street, Jack- 
son, Michigan one 

TROUT flies for particular fishermen! 12 assorted 
dry, $4.00; divided wing, eyed., wet $2.75; Shelled 
Hackles, $2.40. H. A. Wyss, 229 Atlantic Ave., Long 
Beach 7, California. H. a 
RAISE Fishworms. Easy, Profitable. Send 25c in coin 
for complete instructions. Huffman's Worm Ranch, 
Rives Junction, Michigan. 

ALUMINUM Sinker Molds—Combination, Dipsy, Etc 
Reasonable Prices. Skwarko, 1132 Murrayhill Ave 
Pittsburgh 17, Penna. 

FREE 1950 Catalog—Hooks, Fly Tying, Lure, Spinner 
Rod Making Materials, Brass Cane Pole Ferrules 
Supreme Mfg. Company, Amarillo, Texas 

CAN'T Miss! —Live Golden — Grubs — Ice-Fishing — All 
year—Everywhere. 200 Postpaid $1.00 Special 
Keeps Weeks. Sure Bite Live Bait, 22536 Halidale, 
Torrance, Calif. Dealers Inquire. ‘ 
FREE fishing spoon dies. Postcard for particulars. 
BA John Tuskey, 397 Bennett, No. Tonawanda, 
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RED Wiggler Fishworms—Wholesale. 1,000 to 25,000, 
$3.50 per 1,000; 25,000 up, $3.00 per 1,000—post- 
paid, Lakeview Worm Gardens, Tallassee, Alabama. 
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FISH Worms Paised Easy by our Simple Method out 
doors or in doors small cost. Profitable pleasant busi- 
ness. Supply Bait Dealers, Fishing Camps, Unlimited 
possibilities. Book of Instructions Postpaid $1.00. Lit- 
erature Free. Hughes Worm Ranch, Savannah, Tenn. 


WORM Raisers—Heartier, Healthier Worms with Pure 
Organic complete Worm Food. Wormgro, Franklin, 
Tennessee. 


“WANTED—One Fisherman each community to dem- 

onstrate Hitch-Kit, sensational new Hip Boot harness 
and tackle vest, Rush postal for details, no obligation. 
Woodslore, Dept. ED, Bradley Beach, New Jersey.’ 


REDWORMS—200—$1.00, 450—$2. 00, 1,250—$5.00: 
Mealworms (Grubs) 120—$1.00, 275—$2.00. Post- 
paid, anywhere, anytime. (Dealers Write) Dix Dock, 
Kent, Ohio. 
FISHING Rods—It’s Fun to build your own. Instruc- 
tion Books “Rod Building ’’ ‘‘Lure Making,’’ ‘Fly 
Tying,’’ “‘Fly Dictionary.’’ 10c each. Send 30c for all. 
Illustrated catalog free. Wiltmarth, Roosevelt, 


FELT Soles attached to wading boots or shoes $5. “4 
Returned prepaid. Standard Vulcanizing Works, 7 
Brown Street, Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 


SINKER Molds, } Multiple Cavity. Cast Aluminum $1.50 
up. Custom molds made to order. See your dealer or 
write E. L. Sweet & Son, Tonawanda, , & 
FISHWORM Culture—This book “Raising Worms For 
Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors. 
outdoors; sma!! or commercia! scale; what, when, how 
to feed: how to keep worms from crawling out: how 
and where to sell. $1.00 postpaid. Tennessee Worm 
Hatchery, Box 255-Bl, Nashville 2, Tennessee. 
ASSEMBLE your own fishing rods. 25 simplified, 
packaged kits—all fresh water types—start $8. Free 
rodbuilders’ catalog ‘‘Fireside Fishing’’, Lumbard & 
Co., San Marino, Calif. 


FISHERMEN make your own Glass and Bamboo Rod 

Kits. ‘68 pieces plug making Kit $1.10.” ‘‘7 Color 
Touch up Kit $1.00 Fly Tying Materials. Complete 
line Fishing Tackle. Free 50 page Catalog. Scully 
Tackle Co., 3436 W. Fifth Ave., Chicago 24. 


LIKE To Tie Fishing Leaders? Write Penny Postcard 

Today for Eye-Opening Free! 48 Page illustrated In- 
struetion Book. Martin-Pierce, 7043 Roseville, New- 
ar 


FIREL. ACQUER for 12 plugs’ $i. 00: - undercoat, thinner, 
brushes 65c, State color. Dealer's name please. 
Forest Enterprises, Forest, Ohio. 


FREE! Spinning Catalog. World’s Largest Stock. Na- 

tionally Famous top-name gr ry Domestic Spin- 
ning Tackle at down to earth prices vee Sports 
Mart, 7043L Roseville, Newark 7, N. 


FREE Catalog — Warren Berryllium — Fishing 
Rods. We manufacture, sell direct to you. You get 
jobbers and retailers profits. True quality comparable 
to highest priced rods. Berryllium, South American 
‘‘gem’"’ metal used, provides extreme flexibility. light- 
ning resiliency. The skilled workmanship. fine materi- 
als and ‘“‘direct-to-you"’ selling guarantees the best for 
less money. 32 models. Fresh and Salt Water. En- 
dorsed and used by experts. Write today. Warren 
aw Inc., Dept. 2, 110 E. 16 St., Costa Mesa, 
alif. 
SOLID Fibre Glass Casting Rod. Make your own for 
only $8.95, plus postage. 57” Tip with conventional 
handle and all necessary parts. Complete instructions. 
Money back guarantee. L-P Sporting Goods, 1907 
Lincoln, Santa Monica, Calif. 

“1950 FISHERMAN’S Calendar and catalog newest 
tackle, 10c (coin), rebated first order Woodslore 
Products, Dept. EA, Bradley Beach, New Jersey." 


“TWELVE Utility Boxes, heavy crystal plastic, as- 
sorted sizes, $1.00 postpaid. Tackle catalog free. 
Woodslore . Products, Dept. EB, Bradley Beach, N. 


BUILD Your Own Rods, Rod Materials, Fly Materials, 
Spinning Tackle, Lowest Wholesale Prices. Catalog 
Free. Traver Tackle, North Syracuse, N. Y. 
BAMBOO Rods Overhauled. Parts replaced and fin- 
ished to » your specifications. Burl Winn, Moyers, Okla. 


LANDEM Gaff Hooks 3 piece $1.60—Trout Nets $1. 51.20. 

Boat nets to 28 inch diameter. Ask your dealer for 
Landem or Write for free Hints on Landing fish. 
Landem, 3121 Milwaukee Avenue, Chicago 18, Illinois. 



































26 FLY-TYING 
FLY Makers 1949 Catalog. Cee Lures comeeny. 
_ 3227 Missouri Ave., Dept. C-5, St. Louis 18, Mo 
FLY Tying Materials, Tools, prea Glass Rod ary 
For Fresh and Salt Water. Quality Materials Select- 
ed To Uphold Our Reputation as Quality Dealers. Free 
Catalog. Reed Tackle, Mountain View, New Jersey. 


low_ prices. Catalog 














FLY-TYERS! Best materials. 
_Perry Lures, 241 Campbell, West Haven, Conn 
FLY Tying Kit. Contains feathers, bucktail, hooks 
tinsel, vise, instructions. $1.00. Craig Dare. Brook 
lyn 3, New York. 
FLY Tying Instructions together with illustrated tyers 

_ catalog. Complete, 10c, Craig Dare, Brooklyn 3, N. Y. 


FINEST quality tools and materials for every known 

fly tying need, free catalog upon request. Ed. Wat- 
son, Wilson, N. Y. (Associated with Fred W. Watson 
—Angling _ Specialties—Famed throughout Canada.) 


BELIEVE we have largest wrigglers on market today. 
due to fact we did not sell during 1949. Equipped 
to handle any size order. Start shipping March 1 to 
15. 200—1.50, 500—3.00, 000—4.75, 5000—4.50 
Thousand. Postpaid. Pickwick Worm Gardens, Savan- 
nah, Tennessee. (Reference—Citizens Bank) 

MUSTAD Hooks Fly-Tying Materials. Catalog 10c. 
Fly Dictionary 500 Patterns 50c. Cascade Tackle 
Company, Medford, Oregon. 








BEST Quality moerted fly-tying hooks. Write for li 
Post Office Box 1462, Springfield, Mass. 
ATTENTION Fly-Tyers: Start tying your own flies 
have the satisfaction of knowing they are like 
want them, Get an ‘Original Thompson Tackletox 
Our famous ‘‘A’’ fly tying vise is only $6.00 
ginner’s fly-tying kits at only $5.00. Send 10c 
complete catalog. D. H. Thompson, 335 Walnut A 
Elgin, Illinois. 


FLY Tying Materials. Professional Quality Only. 
materials catalog, 6c in stamps. Sierra Tackle C 
pany, 4083 Mission Road, Los Angeles 32, Califor 


FLY-Tyers Special. Kits $1.00, $1.95. $5.95, $9 
Vise and easy-to-understand instructions inclu 
Tully’s, 6104 Roscoe Street, Chicago 34, Ill. 


FIREFLY Trout Flies. Free catalog. 6 assorted $2 
Merton Parks, 1415 Highland, Cloquet, Minn 
BEDRIDDEN Broken Spine Streamers .50 Tan 
.75 Black Ghost, 9-3, Gray Ghost, superisor, et 
Buck tail .50. Stripers, etc. Salt Water flies 
Harold Gibbs Frand Gibbs, Palmer Diller. Wi 

Turgeon, Waterboro, Maine. 

FLY Tying Supplies: Mustad hooks 75c per hun 
why pay more. Free Bulletin. G. B. Hanson, | 
St. Paul 1, Minn. 











27 TAXIDERMY 


TANNING Deer, Sheep, Fox, Wildcat $8.75 each 
mounted to order. Eyes, Scalps, Supplies. ‘‘Tax 
mist News’’ Magazine, 993 Gates, Brooklyn 21. ) 








Se Taxidermist Magazine’’, Greenfield Ce 
Y. Devoted exclusively to Taxidermy. Two § 
B Copies 25c. 





AMERICA’S Largest, Oldest Taxidermy Supply House 

offers finest selection glass eyes (our OWn make 
also imported). Also headforms, panels, all other Tax- 
idermy supplies. Free Cataiog! Rush Postal! Elwood 
Company, Dept. 45. Omaha 2, Nebraska 


MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
rugs, fish. Larson’s Taxidermy, lola, _Wisc. 


PLASTIC Headforms! Revolutionary! ‘World's finest 
imported eyes! Forms! Supplies! Panels! Catalogs 
and 1-P Free! Penn Taxidermy, Hazleton, Penna 











29 MISCELLANEOUS 


YOUR Leather Jacket renovated by our ur craftsmen « ex- 
pertly, reasonably, Request Free descriptive circular 
No. 6. Berlew Mfg. Co., Freeport, N. 


DEERSKIN “Gloves—your skins—ours! Finest 

C. K. Wood Factory (OD), Johnstown, New York 
ELECTRIC Pencil: Writes, engraves all Metals. $1.25 
postpaid. Beyer Mfg., 10511-A Springtield, Chicago 4: 
NAVY oxfords, genuine U. S. surplus finest black 
calfskin, famous makes, specify size, prepaid $8.45 
check or M. O. O. L, Rudolph’s, Atchison, Kansas 
‘ALASKA Highway offers thousands jobs—opportuni- 
ties Complete information 15,000  fact-packed 
words. Postpaid $1. .00 cash. Guide, Box 142, North 
Battleford, Canada.’ 

“URANIUM-prospecting, ~ complete information, _re- 
ports, etc. Free. Write Sharpe, Prospector, Box 142, 
North Battleford, Canada.”” __ i ; : 
1950 GOV'T Jobs! Start high as $3,450.00. Enjoy the 
outdoors with 26-days paid vacation yearly. Many 
openings expected. Qualify now for secure positions 
Write for Free 40-page book, complete details. Frank- 
lin Institute, Dept. A-34, Rochester, N. 

ELKSKIN Jacket Made To Order $40.00. B Buckskin 
Gloves Sent any address on Receipt of $5.00. New 
Mexico Glove Co., _Albuquerque, New Mexico. 


GENUINE Buckskin Jackets. Free Buckskin Catalog 
Write Berman Bros. Fur Co., 227 No. Lst, Minne 
apolis, Minn. ees 

STUDY for game warden, park, fish, patrol and wild- 
life conservation service exams. Details free. Write 
Delmar Institute, C2. Denver, Colo. ess 
PANNING Gold Beginners book—36 pages catalogue 
supplies—mining books. Postpaid 25c coin—stamps, 
Old Prospector, B-401, Dutch Flat, Calif. 


URANIUM Detectors. Strap a sensitive, lightweight 
Geiger counter on your belt your next hunting trip 
Free folder. Detectron Co., 5637 Cahuenga, Dept. E-2 
North Hollywood, Calif. 

PHONOGRAPH Records 15c. Catalogue free. Hilibilly 

Cowboy. Popular. Paramount, VV-313 East Market 
Wilkes-Barre, Penna. 

WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively from 
any lake, pond or river. Write for particulars. Aschert 
Bros., Box 155, LaCanada, Cal. mal appl 
FOR Beautiful Booklet of Kenai Peninsula, 

_send $1.00 to Iver Nearhouse, Hope, Alaska if 
ARTHRITIS! Rheumatisms! New Self- -cure, $1. No 
drugs or injections. Guaranteed. Markley, Allendale 
New Jersey. 


30 ANTIQUES & RELICS 


12 GOOD Arrowheads $1.00, Z Birdpoints ~ $1.00 
3c, H. Talburt, Calico Rock. 


SELLING 20,000 Indian Sine Sone “Collectors ¢ 
tridges. 400 Historical Firearms. Confederate 
rency, Gold Dollars, Kentucky Rifles. Civilwar Mus 
—Swords, Bayonets, Ramrods, Powderflusks, Po 
horns, Biunderbusses, Pistols, Pepperboxes, St 
coach Carbines. Percussion Caps—Arrowheads 
points, Spearheads, Wampum, Tomahawks n 
Wood, Bannerstones, Mounted Pheasants—Ow!s. — 
Agates, Fossils, Minerals. 1950 Profusely Illustrated 
catalog 25c. Heike, Wenona 36, Illinois 





Alaska 











IMPORTED hooks, quality materials. Request free 
listings. James Brandon, 925 Chicago Avenue, Min- 
neapolis 4, Minn. 

FLY Tyers—Lure Makers—Even the fish like our ma- 
terial. a. Catalog. Phil Brumbaugh, R. D. #1, 
Owego, N. 

HOURLY Prices; Fly-Tying Materials and Tools 
1948-49 Catalog. 220 Fly Patterns with Detailed 
Descriptions. 25c cash. Colby’s, Rochester, N. H. 


FLY tying materials, Custom Dressed flies, Hand 
Made rods, rod kits. Catalog. Hollow Brook Tackle, 


Hamilton Ave., Peekskill, N, Y¥. 


QUALITY Fly Tying Materials, Tools, Kits, Hooks, 
Flies, Fishing Equipment. Wholesale, Retail. Free 
Catalog. Fletcher's, Rangeley, Maine. 


PROFESSIONAL Grade materials, tools. Imported and 
domestic. Quality guaranteed. Win ed Fly-Tying 
Materials, Valley Cottage, New York. 











31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


ARCHERS—Hunters, Save on direct factory pr ces 
Catalogue Free—Sheboygan Archery Company 
Sheboygan, Wisconsin. 


32 AUTO TRAILERS 


BUILD Your own trailer! Save money. Have every 

feature you want! Plans for house, sport, camp and 
utility trailers. Catalog describing 9 models 10c. | 15¢ 
in Canada and overseas). Jim Dandy, Box 125-F 
Wausau, Wisconsin. 


34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and raré 
quest free -_. Sporting Book Service, Box 

Rancocas, N. — 
CAMERA mind with ‘Better Memory’, Write Ha: 
Books, 726 N. Fifteenth, Waco, Texas. 
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gOOKFINDER Clifton. Box 13770L. Beverly Hills, 
calif. (Scarce, unusual books, quickly supplied). 
peasonable. Send wants. 


% BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


EXPORT by Mail Order at Home. World Trade firm 
“offers men & women plan for unlimited quick profit 
pusiness from home; or travel abroad. Experience un- 
necessary. Free book. Mellinger, 802W, Los Angeles 
14, Calif chee 
\GENTS wanted. Slot machines, games, home bars. 
“write for profitable wholesale deal. Webb Distribut- 
ng CO. 4958 West Chicago Ave., Dept. 27, Chicago 
1, ll et Ak a pees 
WOULD You Pay 3% First $350 Made? Free Book 
505 Odd Successful Enterprises.'’ Work Home! Ex- 
yect something odd! Pacific, Oceanside. Calif. 














SELL new—used clothing from home, auto, store. 
“Men’s suits $1.25. Leather jackets 85c. Overcoats 
Dresses 18c. Ladies’ coats 38c. Other Bargains. 
catalog Free. S & N. 565-D Roosevelt, Chicago 


_™~ 

v7 HELP WANTED 

TLASKA! $1.00 brings daily listings of excellent job 
opportunities with names and addresses of companies 
hiring, plus booklet on opportunities in Construction, 
ing, Agriculture, Lumbering, Fur Farming, Mining, 
ernment Positions, Homesteading. Map included. 
an Opportunities, Dept. OL, 7512—18th N.E., 


5, Washington. 


2EIGN Employrnent. Construction men, building 
trades mechanics helpers, office men. Good workers 
neded for oil projects, mining, pipe lines. Dams, 
power plants, roadways, shipping, etc. Transportation 
and quarters furnished; high wages. Listings of firms 
atively working and hiring on projects in South 
America, Arabia, Asia, Africa, Alaska, Central Amer- 
ica, etc. Send $1.00 for foreign construction com- 
yndium and application forms. Foreign Service Bu- 






































rau, Dept. OL-2 (Employment), P Box 295, 
Metuchen, New Jersey. 
ALASKA—The Great American Frontier offers un- 


imited opportunities. $1.00 brings 1950 Copyrighted 
Report & Government Map. Business Directory listing 
Big Construction Projects; Fishing: Mining: Aviation: 
funting-Fishing-Game rules, Fur-Farming, Lumber; 
agriculture; Live Stock Raising; Transportation: 
Homestead & Highway information. Hot list of firms 
hiring. Alaska Opportunist, P. O. Box 883-OL, Holly- 
ood 28, Calif i 
INTERESTED in Latin American and Foreign Employ- 
ment???? $1.00 Brings 1950 Copyrighted ‘Foreign 
Service Directory'’ with new complete listings in US 
& Canadian Construction Companies; Worldwide Oil 
firms, Mining, Aviation, Steamship, Transportation: 
Manufacturers; Importers & Exporters; Domestic & 
Foreign Listings. Special Daily Listing of firms hiring. 
Tells How-When-Where to apply. application form. 
Global Reports, P. O. Box 883-OL, Hollywood 28, 
Calif 

"“ALASKA’’—If interested in Construction, Govern- 
ment Positions, Business, Alaska Highway, Compan- 
es hiring, All Resources, Send $1.00 for valuable 
up-to-date copyrighted booklet. Alaska Opportunities 
and Highway, Dept. A-2, P. O. Box 224, Seattle 11, 
hington. ee 
JOB openings, Industries presently hiring, Wages, 
Housing, Rentals, Living Costs, etc. Complete Infor- 
mation. $1. Free Map included if sent Today. Oppor- 
tunities in California, Box 202-L, Los Angeles 34. 
“alifornia 


40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 


FREE Catalog—Profusely illustrated listing everything 
or the stamp collector. Harrisco, 345 Transit Bldg., 
Boston 15, Mass. 


COMMEMORATIVE $2/2, 
land, $2.00 ea. 80 page Cat. 25c. N 
lake 9. Utah. 


4 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 


IF An Inventor believes he has an invention, a search 
of the most pertinent prior U. S. patents should be 
made and a report obtained relative to its patentabil- 
ty. Write for further particulars as to patent protec- 
‘ion and procedure and ‘‘Invention Record’’ form at 
uce. No obligation. McMorrow, Berman & Davidson, 
Segistered Patent Attorneys, 204-C Victor Building, 
Washington 1, D. C. 
WENTORS: When you are satisfied that you have 
nvented something of value write me, without obli- 
sation, for information as to what steps you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers 
Formerly Randolph & Beavers) Registered Patent 
Atty. 930 Columbian Bldg., Washington 1, D. C. 


LANCASTER, Allwine & Rommel, 466 Bowen Bidg.. 
Washington 5, D. C. Registered Patent Attorneys 
rractice before United States Patent Office. Validity 
and Infringement Investigations and Opinions. Book- 
* and form ‘Evidence of Conception’’ forwarded 
don request a Se ee 
NVENTORS: Without obligation, write for informa- 
,0m explaining the steps you should take to secure a 
atent on your invention. John N. Randolph, Regis- 
red Patent Attorney, 227 Columbian Bidg.. Wash- 
agton 1. D.C 

INVENTORS—Send for ‘‘Patent Protection for Invent- 
ors’’ outlining preliminary steps to take in applying 
‘or patent. Victor J. Evans & Co., 563-B, Merlin 
Suilding, Washington 6, D. C. 


2 REAL ESTATE 
UZARK LANDS: “For your health, pleasure and profit.”’ 


$5 ber acre and upwards for 40 acre tracts; $10 per 
“€ and upwards for actual river fronts. Free list and 
Neratu Hubbard, 424-O Minnesota, Kansas City 4. 
hansas 




















Columbus, Oregon, Cleve- 
Shultz, Salt 





























STROUT'S Golden Anniversary Farm Catalog Over 
2800 outstanding Bargains; Coast-to-Coast: 32 
states. Mailed Free! Strout Realty, 255-SW—4th 
ave.. New York 10, N. Y. 

SOLD For Taxes. Calif.. Oregon, Washington timber, 
sTazing, ranch & mining lands. 25c to $3 acre min 
a. if coin) brings circulars, photos, maps. Pacific 
ands. Box 2350-LX. Hollywood. Calif 


WELAKA,"* The St. Johns River Sportsmen's Para- 
aise yo — Fishing Camps. E. J. TeRonde, 
t City, a. 











7OR Sale, by owner—Fishing camp, new cottages, 
nvernoes sala Opapka Lake, Teoms. P, O. Box 297, 
“verness, Florida. 


FEBRUARY, 1950 


FOR Sale—Cottage on good gravel road—Private fish 


pond stocked with speckled trout ready for fishing 


next summer. C. A. Haight, R R #1, Richards Landing, 
St. Joseph Island, Ontario, Canada. 





43 TOBACCO & PIPES 





FACTORY Rejects—Outstanding value! Same genu- 
ine imported briar as our regular $10 pipes. 
only surface flaws not affecting Superb smoking qual- 
ities. 2 for $1 
Dept. 264, Brockton 64, Mass 





SEND FOR our list of fine imported Havana Cigars 
Enjoy them from tip to tip. George Jensen, 322 
Y 


Irving Ave., Brooklyn 27. N 





* * REAL ESTATE x x 
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$145 — FLORIDA HOMESITES — $145: 


In famous PANAMA CITY Pleasure Resort Area 
Marvelous bathing beaches. Lovely lakes. Won- 
derful fishing. Fine hunting. Glorious climate 
Electricity. Schools. Churches. Paved Highways 
Bus and train service. Large, beautifully wood- 
ed Homesites, high and dry. only $145, payable 
$10 monthly. ALSO have fine Garden Farms and 
choice Tung Grove Tracts on easy terms. Grow 
vegetables, fruits, berries, grapes, Pecans, Tung 
Nuts, POULTRY. Ideal for delightful year round 
home and dependable income. BOOKLET FREE 


ANDREW wooD 
Box 873 Houston, Texas 
Jan BEE EERE Re RB eee eee eee eee 





Have 


Satisfaction Guaranteed. Gaylords, 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


Increases Circulation 
Guarantee To 


735,000 


Effective with April 1950 Issue* 


* 


In the four years since the 
end of World War Il, the cir- 
culation of OUTDOOR LIFE 
has had a sensational increase 
of 116.3%. 


Today, more sportsmen buy 
OUTDOOR LIFE on the news- 
stands than buy any other 
magazine in the field. 


* 


“New Display Advertising Rates take effect 
with August 1950 Issue 


Outdoor Life 


First Choice of 
Discriminating Sportsmen 
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This pledge should be recited regularly 
by school children and by all patriotic 


groups to inspire every American to 
save our irreplaceable natural resources 


a 


What’s a Gunner 
Without a Dog? 


recent survey turned up the in- 
A formation that 73 percent of 
ws American sportsmen have 
dogs. But—and this is surprising 
a mere 56 percent of the animals are 
bred for the field. Peel away the 
statistics and you get this fact: Only 
four out of every ten hunters own 
gun dogs. 

Those are startling figures—to us 
at least. In our opinion hunting is a 
great deal more than the search for 
game. It’s an invigorating tramp 
through the woods, an adventure in 
the open air, a bit of shoulder-rub- 
bing with nature. And in most cases 
to enjoy it fully, you need a dog. 

The hunter whose dog is strictly a 
house pet, or who doesn’t own one 
at all, is passing up plenty of fun. 
A dog adds real zest to a day in the 
field, to say nothing of fattening the 
game bag. He'll explore a track and 
tell you about it every turn and 
jump of the way. His pointing stance 
against an autumn-colored back- 
ground is something to see. And if 
the quarry has four fast legs, rich 
hound voices will enliven the chase. 

At season’s end the sportsman 
racks his gun and puts his jacket on 
the shelf. But his hunting dog is 
friend and companion all year round. 
There’s no bond like the one forged 
in the field. And no thrill like watch- 
ing your dog work like a champion. 

But the survey discloses that six 
out of ten hunters don't own gun 
dogs. How do they manage to get 
along without them? 





jority of the country’s 2,000,- 
000 licensed duck hunters look on 
while a privileged handful, shoot- 
ing in private-club and commercial 
marshes, take the lion’s share of the 
annual kill. 

This lopsided state of affairs will 
continue until the various state game 
departments and the U.S. Fish and 
Wildlife Service buy up sufficient 
public shooting areas to take care of 
duck hunters who cannot afford com- 
mercial shooting or _ private-club 
membership. 

Some contend that duck hunting 
cannot be maintained at high levels 
in public marshes. They say that 
only on club and commercial grounds, 
where gun pressure is carefully re- 
stricted, can shooters be reasonably 
sure of taking the limit every day the 
weather is favorable. 

That may or may not be true, and 
anyway, it is of little importance. 
Countless sportsmen look in vain for 
a place to put out decoys and sit in 
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Wanted: Public Shooting Marshes 
for the Average Duck Hunter 


"| very. time the duck season rolls 
4 around, an overwhelming ma- 


LAWRENCE CONANT. Ross €. 


BLACKBURN MILLER. 






a blind. Many of them would be sat- 
isfied with far less than limit kills. 

The present duck stamp law, 
which hiked the fee from $1 to $2, 
provides, among other things, for 
opening to public shooting not more 
than one fourth of the marsh areas 
acquired by the Fish and Wildlife 
Service with stamp money. This is 
a good start, but still falls far short 
of meeting the problem. 

Up to now the Fish and Wildlife 
Service has taken the position that 
buying refuges is its job, and that 
buying public hunting marshes is up 
to the state game departments. Most 
of the latter, in turn, have shown a 
tendency to dump the whole matte: 
in the lap of the federal agency. 
Little has been done by either. 

Frustrated duck hunters should in- 
sist that a fair share of their hunt- 
ing-license money be set aside for 
the purchase and development of 
public marshes. It isn’t in keeping 
with our traditions to let a privileged 
few get the bulk of the duck hunting 
while the rest stand enviously by. 


* 


Hit the Game Hog Where It Hurts 


nder American law, it’s cus- 
U tomary to fit the punishment 
/ to the crime—and also to the 
criminal’s record. The _ persistent 
felon finds that each succeeding con- 
viction brings a tougher “rap.”” And 
if he accumulates too many convic- 
tions, he’s likely to get a life sen- 
tence as an habitual criminal. A 
similar procedure is followed with 
misdemeanor cases. In some states 
a speeding motorist, for instance, 
may escape with a small fine for the 
first offense. The next time he comes 
into court the ante is raised—-con- 
siderably. A third conviction may 
get him a jail sentence, and a 
fourth, loss of his license to drive 
a car. 

It’s too bad we don’t use the same 
system with game-law violators. 
Most anglers and hunters stick to the 
spirit and letter of the law. But 
many do not. These offenders are of 
two types. First, there is the foolish, 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 


impulsive man who does something 
against his better judgment. One 
game-law conviction will humiliate 
him so deeply that he'll probably 
never again take a chance. 

But it’s not that way with the 
deliberate, willful game hog. You 
can’t rouse his conscience with a 
reprimand; he hasn't any. A small 
fine leaves him unperturbed— it's 
just something to be charged off as 
cost. All he wants is his share ot 
the game—and your share too. 

We should begin to crack down 
hard on these repeaters. Let first of- 
fenders off with a fine or reprimand: 
most of them will never again know- 
ingly break a law. But let’s jolt the 
second offender with a really stiff 
tine. And if he’s caught a third time, 
hit him even harder, with a fine plus 
a jail sentence. If he breaks the law 
again, that’s the time to give him 
the hardest jolt of all—by taking 
away his license for life. 
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ARTHUR GRAHAME. 
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Mens Of: Sumews filets. 


Robert Abels Knew a Value 
When He Found It! 


For $98 He Bought A $1,000 Treasure 


This noted gun expert found an 1851 Navy Colt in 

England. Ouic k to sense its true value, he pic ‘ked it up 

for a bargain. And today, this collector's dream is worth 
ten times its purchase price! 
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6 Sf Min Mim BAD 


at today’s low price, HUNTER —lone famous 
as America’s luxury blend—is an exceptional 
value in whiskey... . with a supe rior flavor no 
one has been able to copy in ninety years! 


Hunter-Wilson Distilling Co., Inc., Louisville, Kentucky. Blended Whiskey 86.8 Proof. 65% Grain Neutral Spirits. 





















Sheer beauty afloat! New Chris-Craft 48-ft. Catalina. Twin or triple extra. In the foreground is the new Chris-Craft 20-ft. Riviera Run- 
engines, speeds to 26 m.p.h. Sleeps 5 couples. Two toilets. Inside about. Also available for 1950, new 52 and 62-ft. Motor Yachts, 
companionway from deckhouse to bridge. Dual controls optional See your friendly Chris-Craft Dealer today for complete data, 


Follow the sea and love tit 


Command a New 1990 Chris-Gatt / 








> wt tT. at 


Complete fleet of beautiful Chris-Craft Cruisers in 24, 26, 28, 30, Two beauties! Top, new 28-ft. Super De Luxe Enclosed Cruiser— 
$2, 33, 34, 36, 41, 46 and 48-ft. lengths. Shown is the popular sleeps 4 in 2 staterooms, full headroom toilet, single or twin engines, 
new 33-ft. De Luxe Enclosed for 1950. Spacious deckhouse, semi- speeds to 37 m.p.h. Foreground, versatile 22-ft. Sportsman for 1950 
sheltered aft cockpit, galley and toilet forward, sleeps 4. Buy NOW! with speeds to 36 m.p.h. Also new 17, 18 and 25-ft. Sportsmen. 
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1950 custom-styled 18-ft. Riviera Runabout at prices to please. Chris-Craft 32-ft. Super De Luxe Enclosed Cruiser for 1950. Large 
Two-tone natural mahogany finish, deep maroon upholstered seats. cockpit aft, spacious cabin, private stateroom forward. Complete 
Available in 16, 18 and 20-ft. lengths, speeds to 40 m.p.h. Also new 17 galley and toilet. Sport windshield, dual controls optional ‘extras. 
and 19-ft. Runabouts for 1950. Ask your Chris-Craft Dealer . . . today! Also, Express Cruisers from 21 to 40 ft., speeds to 33 m p.h. 


See your friendly Chris-Craft Dealer. Buy NOW! 
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CHRIS-CRAFT CORPORATION, ALGONAC, MICH. 


For 1950, new Chris- 
Craft 10h.p. Outboard 
Motor having the same 
characteristics which 
have made Chris-Cruft 
54 h.p. Outboard Mo- 
You can't buy a better marine tors so outstanding. 
engine than Chris-Craft—60 Now, for every ovt- MOTOR BOATS @ MARINE ENGINES © OUTBOARD MOTORS 
thru 160 h.p., marine engi- board motor need, buy j 

neered throughout, reduction a Chris-Craft Out- 


drives, opposite rotation. board Motor. WORLD'S LARGEST BUILDERS OF MOTOR BOATS 





